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Mr Dbab Shubbick: 

Each year brings soma new and melancholy chasm in wha^ m now 
the brief list of my naral friends and former associates. War, dicease, 
end the casualties of a hazardous profession, have made fearfdl inroads 
b the limited number; while the places of the dead are supplied by 
names that to me are those of strangers. With the consequences of 
these sad changes before me, I cherish the recollection of those with 
whom I once liyed in close familiarity with peculiar interest, and fed 
« triumph in their growing reputations, that is but little short of their 
own honest pride. 

But neither time nor separation has shaken our intimacy : and I 
know that in dedicating to you this volume, I tell you nothing new, 
then I add, that it is a tribr.to paid to an enduring friendship, by 

Tour old Messmate, 
i THE AUTHOR 
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It II probable a tnie nistory of human eyents would show 
that a &r larger proportioii of our acts are the results of 
ludden impulses and accident, than of that reason of which 
we so much boast. However true, or false, this opinion 
may be in more important matters, it is certainly and strictly 
eorrect as relates to the conception and execution of this 
book. 

<" The Pilot " was published m 1823. This was not long 
gfter the appearance of ^ The Pirate," a work which, it !& 
hardly necessary to remind the reader, has a direct connec- 
tion with the sea. In a conversation with a friend, a man 
of polished taste and extensive reading, the authorship of 
the Scottish novels came under discussion. The claims of 
Sir Walter were a little distrusted, on account of the pecul- 
iar and minute information that the romances were then 
very generally thought to display. " The Pirate " was cited 
m a very marked instance of this universal knowledge, and 
it was wondered where a man of Scott's habits and associa- 
dons could have become so familiar with the sea. Tlio 
iFriter had ifrequently observed that there was much loose- 
vess in this universal knowledge, and that the secret of its 
§ Access was to be traced to the power of creating that 
natsemhlancef which is so remarkably exhibited in those 
urorld- renowned fictions, rather than to any very accurate 
Information on the part of their author. It would have 
bean hypercritical to object to " The Pirate," that it was 
Qot strictly nautical, or true in its details ; but, when the 
rrverae was ur^ed as a proof of what, considering lYie ci^ax- 
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Kt«r of other portioDB of the work, xould hare been 
extraordinary attainments, it nae a sort of provocatii 
dispute the aeamunEhip of " The Pirate," a quality to which 
ate book liaa certainly very little just pretensioa Fhe 
result of this couversatiou was a swlden determiuation to 
produce a work which, if it had no other merit, might pre- 
Rent truer ^'lictures of the ocean and ships than any that ai}) 
to be found in " The Pirate." To this unpremeditated 
deosioD, purely an impulse, is not only " The Pilot" due, 
but a tolerably numerous school of nautical romances that 
have succeeded IL 

The author bad many misgiTings concerning the auccesB 
of the undertaking, atter he had made some progress in the 
work ; the opinions of his different friends being anything 
bnt encouraging. One would dedare that (he sea could not 
be made interesting ; that it was tame, monotonoos, and 
without any other movement than unpleasant storms, and 
that, for his part, the less lie goC of it tlio better. The 
women very generally protested that such a book would 
have the odor of bilge-water, and that it would give them 
the maladie de mer. Not a single individual among all 
those who discussed the merits of the project, within the 
, range of the author's knowledge, either spoke, or looked, 
encouragingly. It is probable that all these persons antid- 
pated a signal failure. 

So very disconraging did these ominous opinions get to 
be, that the writer was once or twice tempted to throw his 
manuscript aside, and turn to snnwthing new. A favorable 
opinion, however, coming from a very uueipected quarter, 
put a new face on the matter, an«^ riuaed new hopes. 
Among the intimate friends of the writer, was an English- 
man, who possessed most of the peculiar qualities of the 
educated of his country. lie was learned even, had a taatd 
thr iriiH so just as always to command respect, but was prej- 
vdicea, »id particularly so in all that related to this ooontry 
»*>d ita Jj'tenture. He could never be persosdwl to »liDira 
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Bryanf e " Wator-Fowl," aud thie mainly because, )f it wen 
accepted as good poetry, it must be placed at once amongat 
the finest fugitive pieces of the language. Of the " Thana- 
topsis" bo thought better, though iucliaed to suspect it of 
being a plagiarism. To the tender mercies of this one-eided 
critic, who hod never afiected to nomplimeut the previous 
works of the author, the sheets of volume of " The Pilot " 
were committed, with scarce an expectation of his liking 
them. The reverse proved to he the case ; he espressed 
himself highly gratified, and predicted a success for the book 
which it probably never attained. 

Thus encouraged, one more experiment waa made, a se*- 
man being selected for the critic A kinsoun, a namesake, 
tad an old messmate of the author, one now in coiii.nand oa 
ft foreign station, was chosen, and a considerable portion of 
the first volume was read to him. There is no wish to con- 
ceal the satisfbction with which the effect on this listener 
was observed. He treated the whole matter as fact, and hia 
criticisms were strictly professional, and perfectly just. But 
the interest he betrayed could not be mistaken. It gave a 
perfect and most gratifying assurance that the work would 
be more likely to find tavor with nautical men, than with 
any other class of readers. 

"The Pilot" could scarcely be a favorite with feraales. 
The story has little interest for them, nor was it much 
heecled by the author of the hook, in the progress of his 
'abors. His aim was to illustrate vessels and the ocean, 
-■atber than to draw any pictures of sentiment and love. 
In this last respect, the book has small clatma on the 
reader's attention, though it is hoped that the story hu 
sufficient interest to relieve the more strictly nautical fea- 
tures of the work. 

It would be afTectatioo to deny that "The Pilot" mot 
with a most unlooked-for success. The novelty of the 
design probably contributed a large share uf this resoit 
' • came into rogne, as a comet^aeace ; ani, m «n«T^ 
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practKul part of knowledge has its uses, something has ueen 
gained hj letting the landsman into the secrets of the sea- 
man's manner of life. Perhaps, in some small degree, an 
interest has been awakened in behalf of a very numerous, 
and what has hitherto been a sort of proscribed class of 
men, that may directly tend to a melioration of their con« 
dition. 

It is not easy to make the public comprehend all the 
necessities of a service afloat. With several hundred rude 
beings confined within the narrow limits of a vessel, men 
of all nations and of the lowest habits, it would be to the 
last degree indiscreet to commence their reformation by 
relaxing the bonds of discipline, under the mistaken impulses 
of a false philanthropy. It has a lofty sound, to be sure, to 
talk about American citizens being too good to be brought 
under the lash, upon the high seas ; but he must have a very 
mistaken notion who does not see that tens of thousands of 
these pretending persons on shore, even, would be greatly 
benefited by a little judicious flogging. It is th judgment 
in administering, and not the mode of punishment, that 
requires to be looked into ; and, in this respect, there has 
certainly been a great improvement of late years. It is 
seldom, indeed, that any institution, practice, or system, is 
improved by the blind interference of those who know 
nothing about it Better would it be to trust to the experi- 
ence of those who have long governed turbulent men, than 
to the impulsive experiments of those who rarely regard 
more than one side of a question, and that the most showy 
and glittering ; having, quite half of the time, some selfish 
personal end to answer. 

There is an uneasy desire among a vast many well-dis- 
|>osed persons to get the fruits of the Christian faith, with- 
oc* troubling themselves about the faith itself. This is 
done under the sanction of Peace Societies, Temperance and 
Moral Reform Societies, in which the end is ^oo often mis- 
/laken for the means. When the Almighty sent his Son on 
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earth, it was to point oat the waj in which all this wa6 ^ 
be brought abont, by means of the Church ; but men haye 
•o frittered away that body of divine organization, through 
iheir divisions and subdivisions, all arising from human con« 
oeit, that it is no longer regarded as the agency it was so 
obviously intended to be, and various contrivances are to 
be employed as substitutes for that which proceeded directly 
from the Son of God ! 

Among the efforts of the day, however, there is one con* 
nected with the moral improvement of the sailor that com- 
mands our profound respect Cut off from most of the 
charities of life, for so large a portion of his time, deprived 
altogether of association with the gentler and better portions 
of the other sex, and living a man in a degree proscribed, 
unid the many signs of advancement that distinguish the 
^e, it was time that he should be remembered and singled 
^ut, and become the subject of combined and Christian 
philanthropy. There is much reason to believe that the 
effort, now making in the right direction and under proper 
auspices, will be successful ; and that it will cause the lash 
to be laid aside in the best and most rational manner, — bj 
tendering its use unnecessary. 

OoonoMiowx, A%i0uat 10, IMt. 
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BY SUSAN FENIMORE COOPER. 



Tbb idea of writing a romance connected with die tea 
was accidentally suggested by a conversation at the table 
of Mr. Charles Wilkes. This gentleman, belonging to a 
generation older than Mr. Cooper, held a prominent posi- 
tion in the society of New York, at that date ; he was a 
nephew of the celebrated John Wilkes of *' North Briton " 
notoriety, but a man of widely opposite character, distin- 
guished not only for his literary tastes, but for his polished 
manners and agreeable conversation. He had known the 
author of " The Spy " from boyhood, and felt a warm interest 
m him personally, and in connection with bis literary career. 
It was, indeed, by the advice of this gentleman that " Pre- 
caution," the first tale of the writer, was published, in 1819 
Mr. Wilkes lived at that time in what was then considered 
the choicest ground in New York for homes of elegant lei- 
sure, in Hudson Square, under the shadow of St. John's 
Church, where rows of dignified houses surrounded what 
was called St. John's Park, a quiet, pleasant green, of no 
great size, *o which the owners of the adjoining houses 
alone had access. To-day that same ground has become 
one of the great railroad centres of the largest tf)wn in 
America, where travel and traffic reign supreme, with all 
the din and racket following in the train of the locomotive. 
The last tree of the "Park" has long since been felled. 
The inmates of those homes of quiet elegance have long 
since taken flight to streets more congenial. Si. JoW^ 
Church alone keeps its ground. But fifty yearj^ ago, aoi'y^^ 
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the dignified homas surrounding the green " Park," none 
was more hospitable than that of Mr. Wilkes, and there 
Mr. Cooper was very frequently to be found among the 
guests. 

"The Pioneers" was published in October, liS22. The 
diiiner party referred to occurred not long after. The au- 
thor of " Waverley " had recently published "The Pirate," 
Rnd, as usual with every fresh volume from liis pen, the 
book and its characters entered largely into the table-talk 
of the hour. The admiration of the landsmen of the party 
was much excited by the nautical passages of the narrative, 
and some of the guests doubted whether Sir Walter Scott, 
the legal man, the poetical interpreter of past centuries, 
could have drawn marine touches so correctly ; the fact was, 
indeed, given as a reason for doubting his identity with the 
author of " Waverley." No man admired the genius of Sir 
Walter Scott more than the author of " The Pioneers , " but 
on this occasion he maintained the opinion that " The Pirate ' 
was not thoroughly satisfactory to a nautical reader ; he 
added, that a man accustomed to ships and the sea could Lave 
accomplished far more with the same materials as those em- 
ployed in " The Pirate." His companions all differed from 
him. They considered the proportion of nautical matter as 
B proof of the author's skill ; they held that similar scenes 
introduced very freely into a work of fiction must neces- 
sarily become tedious from their monotony, that they could 
not long be made really interesting to the general reader, 
professional men might take pleasure in them, but for » 
landsman occasional passages, brief episodes, admitted foi 
the sake of variety, must always be sufficient. More than 
this must necessarily become an error of judgment in any 
work of fiction. Mr. Cooper opposed this view, with his 
usual spirit and animation. He mentioned Smollett, but 
was told that the novels of this writer owed their success to 
their coarse, but vigorous wit and humor, and in spite of 
mnjr connec\AOTi with the sea. Still the author of " The Spy ' 
amintalned that a work of this nature, 'with the sceae laid 
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-cti the ocean, whose machinery should be ships, the waves, 
»nd the winds, whose principal characters shool'l be sea- 
men, acting and talking as sach,* might be written with pro* 
fessional accuracy, and yet possess equal interest with a 
similar book connected with the land. The general opin- 
ion of the company was very strongly against him. An^ 
m a conversation with his host, prolonged after they had 
left the table, the same views were clearly expressed by 
Mr. Wilkes, for whose taste and judgment !Mr. Cooper had 
the highest respect. On this occasion, however, the friends 
differed very decidedly. Before the conversation had turned 
to other subjects Mr. Cooper had already resolved to proTe 
the justness of his own opinion, although no declaration to 
that effect was then made. The same evening, on his way 
home from the house of Mr. Wilkes, the outline of a nau- 
tical romance was vaguely sketched in his own mind. 

" I must write one more book, — a sea tale, — to show 
irhat can be done in that way by a sailor ! " he exclaimed 
to Mrs. Cooper, little foreseeing that the freshly-planned 
romance should be only the first of a series of similar nar- 
ratives. 

It was the intention to blend history and nautical fiction 
in the new work, or at least to introduce some one striking 
historical character, believing that the reader's attention 
could thus be more readily attracted. No necessity for any 
such historical figure would seem really to have existed ; at 
a later day many were the incidents of sea life to which the 
lame pen gave deep interest, and in which the cliaracters 
were all imaginary. The new book, however, was to be a 
first attempt, a bold experiment with elements as yet un- 
tried. It was conceived necessary to connect with tho 
narrative some historical name wliich should give it impor- 
ti^nce, and for the same reason the period of the Revolution 
was chosen for the date of the tale. The nautical annals 
of that time were brief, and a rapid glance was sulficient to 
•how that among the historical figures that oi l\ie \ioV^ ^ii*^ 
tenturer^ IPauJ Jones, stood jjrominent aa one oi Ocift i^'^ 
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^^^ adaj'led to a work of fictioo. His rruiae in the RangM^ 

■ 
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Buggested the plot of " The Pilot" 

The reader may have partially forgotten ihe daring de- 
scent of Jones npon Whitehaven and St Mary's Isle. A 
few details of the exploit are given ; they may have interest 
to one holding " The Pilot " in Lis hand, hislory and liftioa 
Diider the reader's eye at the same moment. Paul Jonea 
had received a lieutenant's commifision in the Amerifan 
navy as earlj as 1775. Three years later, after active aaS 
honorable service in different vessels, he wrote to the Amer- 
ican Commissioners at Paris that he had long entertainet) 
Ihe opinion that onr ships should be employed hi small 
squadrons, or singly, on secret and sudden expeditious upon 
important ports of the enemy, then in a condition so de- 
feuseless that they might easily be surprised by a small 
force. " "We cannot yet fight their navy, as their numbers' 
imd force are so far superior to ours. Therefore, it seems 
to be our most natural province to surprise their defenseless 
places, and thereby divert their attention, and draw it oS 
from our coasts." The cruise of the Ranger was the con- 
sequence of these suggestions. '■' I have in coiitem]>latioc 
Bereral enterprises of some importance. When an enemy 
thinks a design against liiiti improbable, he can always be 
tnrprised and attacked with advantage." With these viewi 
be sailed from Brest early in April, 1778, running into the 
Irish Gbaune], taking several trading vessels at he moved 
northward. On the 18th of April the Banger was oS the 
Isle of Man ; the wind was favorable for carrying out a 
project her commander had already formed of attacking the 
town of Whitehaven, on the coast of Cumberland, and 
burning the shipping in that port, " to put au end, by one 
good fire, in England, of shipping, to aU the burnings iii 
America," as he declared. The shifting of the wind com' 
pcUed Jones to give up the attack ou tliat day, after he haxi 
reached the harbor and liis boats were ready to bo lowered. 
T!to loVovnng day, having captured and sunk a schooner. 
« loArned that nearly a dozen mere\isiul.Hiiiii, under codH^h 
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at s king's tender, manned with impressed seamen, were 
tying &t anchor in I achvysn, on the adj^icent coast of Scot- 
land. Instantlj he letennined to capture them, hut agaiD 
the wind changed. A day later he was ofi Carrickfergus, 
uid learned from a fishiag-sraack that a sloop-of-war wliicli 
he could see at anchor with his glass was the Drake, ol 
Uie royal navy, carrying t-neoty guns. Immediately he 
flannel a hold and manly attack on the sloop, iutetiiUug 
to ran into the harbor at night, overlay the cable of the 
Drake, as if by accident, and take a. position on her bow, 
by which her decks would be open to a lire of musketry 
Jrom the Ranger, when boarders could be thrown into the 
English Tcssel, and her capture would be all but cenain. 
The plan waa successfully carried out up to the lasi impor- 
tant act ; the Ranger entered the harbor, drew near the 
Drake, overlaid her anchor, rounded to on her bow, but — - 
the anchor bung, and did not drop at the imj>ortant moment j 
the Ranger drifted too far on the quarter of the Englihb 
man-of-war to carry out the plan of a surprise. This enter 
prise, BO daring in its conception, also failed. But tlij 
Ranger, having been taken at night for an awkward mej- 
chantman, made her way eafely out to sea again, aad that 
b spite of a gale, without her true cliaracter having bocu 
discovered. The acts in the drama of Jones's naval cai'i^cr 
followed each other with wonderful rapidity. If one plan 
failed at sunset, another was under wny with the dawn iit 
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timed at that particular port, even as an act of retaliation, 
anless under especial necessity. But it was, beyond all 
doubt, this very intimate knowledge of what had been 
almost home ground which led Jones to that poiut of the 
coast. Setting aside this drawback to the brilliancy of the 
exploit, we are compelled to admire the daring gallantry 
and imperturbable coolness with which the plan was carried 
out At midnight, on the 2 2d of April, Jones left the 
Ranger with two boats, containing thirty-one officers and 
men who bad volunteered, for the duty. The early spring 
morning had already dawned when the boats reached the 
pier. It is said that not far from one hundred large trading 
ships lay on the northern side of the large stone pier divid- 
ing the harbor, while about one hundred and fifty craft, 
varying from two to four hundred tons, lay on the opposite 
side of the wall. The ships were all aground ; and so com- 
pletely were they considered out of all danger, that there 
was not water enough within reach to have saved a single 
vessel, had the flames once been thoroughly kindled. Two 
batteries of thirty guns commanded the port. On landing, 
Jones instantly led the attack upon the batteries ; he scaled 
the breastwork of that nearest the pier, and, with a few fol 
lowers, completely surprised the small garrison, who were 
very snugly enjoying the comfort of the guard-house, in- 
cluding the sentinel, made them prisoners, and spiked the 
guns. Posting sentinels, and giving directions as to firing 
the shipping, he hastened with but one follower to the sec- 
ond post, a quarter of a mile distant ; here the guns also 
were spiked, and a safe retreat thus secured for the party. 
But the shipping had not yet been fired, Lieutenant Wal* 
lingsford, to whom the task had been committed, declared 
that his light had gone out. He evidently disliked the 
duty which had been allotted to him, muttering words ta 
the effect that " nothing could be gained by burning poor 
^•eople's property." The day was beginning to dawn ; the 
people ol the town had become alarmed. The invaders 
^•^ depended upon cuudles brought w\t> '"*^m for firing 
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the Bhipping, but these had now all burned away. It seems 
odd to a reader of the present day, nhen lucifer Diatchea 
are carried about in the pocket, that candles should have 
been the only means depended on for a great contlagratlon ; 
bat snch was the fact, and to this fact Wliitehaven owed 
its safety. But Jones was resolved that, the fire shouI<1 at 
least be kindled; he ran to a neighboring house, pr'>ciired 
a light, and with his own hand kindled a fire in the stecrsige 
of one of the larger ships, closely surrounded by others, 
emptying a barrel of tar into the flames, whicli soon burnt 
through the hatchway, and fired the rigging. The sun h:id 
now risen. Parties of the townspeople began to gather 
hurriedly here and there, amazed and hewildereil. Jonun 
held his ground, however, steadily, until his party bad all 
embarked, even standing alone on the pier for a moment, 
looking about him in proud defiance ; then he entei'ed his 
boat and rode quietly out of the harbor. Tliree of hig men, 
however, had deserted, and betrayed the object of the expe- 
dition. The townspeople gathered at the pier, anil suc- 
ceeded in arresting the flames. The one ship fired by Jones 
U said to have been the only vessel destroyed. 

Jooes had apparently scarcely touched the deck of tl)e 
Banger, when his active spirit aimed another blow at the 
enemy. He steered for St. Blai'y's Isle, near Kiiknml- 
bright, on the Scotch coast. Here lay a be^mtil'ul aslato of 
Lord Selkirk; to seize the person of this genUemnii and 
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was at breakfast; she saw the party approaching, and, little 
aware of their character, sent to offer them refreshments. 
Lieutenant Simpson and another officer then went into the 
house and stated their errand to Lady Selkirk herself. No 
violence was offiered, and no resistance was made ; the but- 
ler collected the plate, including the tea-pot on the table, 
which was emptied for the purpose. Jones himself kept 
aloof ; he no doubt spoke the truth when he declared that 
this act was not approved by himself, and he labored ear^ 
nestly to purchase .the plate and return it to Lo*d Selkirk. 
It was sold by prize agents in France, and it was with no 
little difficulty that Jones eventually succeeded in repur- 
chasing it all, and returning it to Lord Selkirk, after an 
interval of more than seven years and a long correspond- 
ence. The old tea-leaves from Lady Selkirk's eventful 
breakfast were still found in the silver tea-pot. Nothing 
delighted the vanity of Paul Jones more than carrying on 
a correspondence with distinguished personages ; many were 
the letters he wrote during those seven years to Lord and 
Lady Selkirk, to Franklin, to M. de Vergennes, relating to 
the plate, the correspondence beginning as soon as he landed 
in France by a letter to Lady Selkirk. An allusion in the 
letter to Lady Selkirk, declaring that he had "sacrificed 
the softer affections of the heart and prospects of domestic 
happiness," led to the introduction of the character of Alice 
Dunscombe into " The Pilot." 

The day after the descent on St. Mary's Isle, Paul Jones 
«ras already off Carrickfergus, on an errand more manly, 
and more worthy of the flag under which he sailed. He 
was in quest of the Drake, the sloop-of-war he had fruit- 
lessly attempted to capture by surprise in the port of Loch 
vyau; only three days earlier. Tidings of the attempt upon 
Whitehaven had already reached Belfast, and the Drake 
was preparing to pursue the American cruiser, with a large 
number of volunteers on board, her crew amounting in ab 
to one liiindred and sixty men. The feats of the Ranger 
«c^ ber daring commander had indeed exd\;ftd «^ ^^anib 
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tbroDgbont the three kiiigdomB, more especially on the 
coasts of Uie Irish Channel, where alarm beacons wer« 
DOW blazing on both shores. It was not until the aun bi>d 
nearly set that the Drake succeeded in making her wuv out 
of Belfast I/iugb, against a strong tide. The ships met in 
mid- channel, and the fire was kept up obstinately, at close 
qnarters, broadside to broadside, for an liotir and four miu' 
ntes, whec the brave Captain Burden of the Drake wat 
killed, and the crew called for quarter. The English vessel 
WftS very much cut up, and her loss in killed and wuuuded 
tras forty-two. The injuries to the Ranger were compara- 
lively inconsiderable, and her number of killed and wounded 
amounted to only eight. An act of humanity ou the part 
of Jones will be read with pleasure. It had been necessary 
to seize a fiahing-boat and crew, on the Ranger's first ap- 
proach to Belfast Lough, five days earlier; these poor men 
were now released, aud as their boat had been swamped, 
uiother was given to them, and money to replace what they 
had lost. He also sent as)iore at the same time two infirm 
men captured in one of his prizes, giving tliem his last 
guinea to pay their expenses to Dublin. The Drake was 
•oon after carried Bucceasfully into Brest. This brief record 
of only two weeks of the daring and gallant career of I'aul 
Jones will give an accurate idea of the man himseU, and 
of his feats of nautical adventure. Such was the original of 
the nameless hero of "The Pilot." For the macliinerv of 
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published 6y Mr. Charles Wiley, on the 29th ol Decembes* 
of that year. While writing the book the author received 
a largo amount of discouragement from his friends, who 
were not to be convinced of the possibility of writing a tale 
of the sea which should be even tolerably interesting. Not 
one, as he himself repeatedly stated, encouraged him either 
by word or look. On the contrary, all shook their heada 
ominously. They all apparently anticipated a signal failure. 
The subject was deemed to be, in its very nature, incapable 
cf literary treatment. It is amusing now to look back at 
this notion, the last half century having produced so many 
nautical works, more or less interesting. 

There could be no doubt, however, as to the success of 
" The Pilot," after publication. All that interest which the 
writer had believed it possible to throw around a naval 
narrative was fully aroused. The opinion declared some 
months earlier at the table of Mr. Wilkes was proved to be 
correct. The pictures placed before the reader were drawT 
with so much spirit and poetical feeling, with so much cleai' 
ness and fidelity, as to command attention and fill the pub 
lie mind for the moment. The success of the book in 
England was also decided. Ere long, indeed, the tale was 
translated into French and German and Italian, — and that 
Ji spite of the many technical difficulties of the subject, — 
« convincing proof of the interest of the work. The flag 
of the little Ariel was carried triumphantly into the Bay of 
Biscay, aye, into the classic waters of the Mediterranean. 

With the character of Paul Jones, as given in " The Pilot," 
Mr. Cooper, at a later day, was himself dissatisfied. It waa 
not sufficiently true to the reality. The pilot of the frigate 
was represented as a man of higher views and aims, in a 
iLoral sense, than the facts of the life of Paul Jones would 
justify. The commander of the Ranger was in truth a bold 
and daring adventurer, a skillful seaman, a brave pariisauy 
%u ambitious man — but ne was not the enthusiast in pri- 
rmte feel'mg, in political views, described in the pile t of the 
-^^igata, The author would gladly liave severed entirely 
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the slight historical link between the two, and left the pilot 
AS yagaely connected with the annals of the country as the 
Bhip he steered. It will be observed that the name of Jones 
never once occurs in the book, although, of course, his fig* 
are, and different incidents of his career are alluded to Avith 
saflioient distinctness to mark his identity with the famout 
adventurer. 

Wich Long Tom Coffin also, he was in later life lesi 
tiatisfied than most of his readers. As he looked back al 
the character, in the maturity of long experience, he saw U 
irith a clearer view, a greater fullness of conception, a more 
complete finish of detail ; he considered it, as it now ap- 
pears, as only a sketch, and would gladly have wrought up 
the portrait of the old salt, a man after his own heart, to a 
finished picture, as he had done with Natty Bumppo. He 
felt that he had not done full justice to Long Tom. Of the 
two characters, he considered that of Boltrope better, per- 
liaps, as a piece of workmanship, than that of the old Nan- 
ucket hero. 

" The Pilot " was dedicated to a very dear and intimate 
friend, William Branford Shubrick, of South Carolina, then 
a lieutenant in the navy, a former messmate on the Wasp, 
when both were midshipmen. It was a friendship of much 
more than common strength of attachment, lasting unbroken 
until death. Mr. Cooper continued deeply interested in 
the navy, and closely watchful of its interests throughout 
bis life. When traveling in Europe, and passing tlirouijli 
Geneva, he called to pay his respects to ISL Simon, a 
F-ench gentleman, an emigre, who had lived long in New 
I'oik, where he had married Miss Wilkes, a sister of jVfr. 
Charles Wilkes. In the course of the conversation M. Si» 
mon, a literary man of some note at that day, remarked to 
him : " You were the only man I ever heard foretell tha 
result of the naval war of 1812, between England and Amer- 
ica. You were correct i/ . your prediction." " I knew thft 

ihips, and I knew the men who commanded them," 'waa l\i% 
vnphsiic replf. 
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A fliNQLE glance at the map will make the reader •» 
qudnted with the positiou of the eastern (x>aBt of the bland 
at Great Britain, as connected with tlie sliores of the 0[){>o- 
nte cODtinenL Together they form the boundaries of the 
niiall sea that has for ages been known, to the world as the 
■cene of maritime exploits, and as the great avenue through 
which commerce and war have conducted the fleets of the 
scrtherD nations of Europe. Over this sea the islanders 
long asserted a jurisdiction, e:xceeding that wjiich reason 
concedes to any power on the highway of nations, and 
vMch frequently led to conflicts that caused an e:cpenditure 
of Idood and treasure, utterly dispropordoned to the adyan- 
ti^es that can ever arise &om the maintenance of a useless 
Mid abstract right. It is across the waters of this disputed 
ocean that we shaU attempt to conduct our readers, select- 
ing a period for otir incidents that has a peculiar interest 
foi every American, not only because it was the birthday 
of Ills nation, but because it was also the era when reason 
tad common sense began to take the place of custom and 
leodal practices in the management of the affairs of na- 

SooQ after the events of the Revolution had involved the 
kingdonos of France and Spain, aud the republics of Hol- 
land, in our quarrel, a group of laborers was collected in a 
field ;liat lay exposed \a the winds of the ocean, oa \.\ua 
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northeastern coast of England. These men wete lightem 
ing their toil, and cheering the gloom of a day in Deceon* 
ber, by uttering their crude opinions on the political aspect* 
»f the times. The fact that England was engaged in a wai 
with some of her dependencies on the other side of the At- 
lantic, had long been known to them, afler the mannei thai 
fiunt rumors of distant and uninteresting events gain on the 
dar ; but now that nations, with whom she had been used 
to battle, were armed against her in the quarrel, the din oi 
war had disturbed the quiet even of these secluded and illit- 
erate rustics. The principal speakers, on the occasion, were 
a Scotch drover, who was waiting the leisure of the occu- 
pant of the fields, and an Irish laborer, who had found his 
way across the Channel, and thus fkr over the island, in 
quest of employment 

J[ " The nagurs wouldn't have been a job at all for ould 
England, letting alone Ireland," said the latter, "if these 
French and Spanishers hadn't been troubling themselves in 
the matter, I'm sure it's but little reason I have for thank- 
ing them, if a man is to kape as sober as a praist at mass, 
for fear he should find himself a souldier, and he knowing 
nothing about the same." 

" Hoot I mon ! ye ken but little of raising an airmy in 
.Ireland, if ye mak' a drum o' a whiskey keg," said the dro- 
ver, winking to the listeners. " Noo, in the north, they ca' 
a gathering of the folk, and follow the pipes as graciously 
ai ye wad journey kirk ward o' a Sabbath morn. I've seen 
a' the names o' a Heeland r^j'ment on a sma' bit paper, that 
ye might cover wi' a leddy's hand. They war' a* Camerona 
and McDonalds, though they paraded sax- hundred men I 
But what ha' ye gotten here ! That chield has an oVr lik- 
ing to the land for a seafaring body ; an' if the bottom o' the 
sea be onything like the top o't, he's in gr'at 4^nger o' a 
Bhipwrack ! " 

Tliis unexpected change in the disco irse drew all eyes on 
the object towards which the staff of the observant drovei 
was pointed. To the utter amazement of every individual 
presQnt, a small vessel was seen moving slowly round • 

poiai of land that formed one of the sides of the little bay 
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to wtiich the field the hiborers were in compo-ed the other. 
There was something very peculiar in the externals of thii 
unusual visitor, whiph added in no small degree to tlie sur- 
prise created by her appearance in that retire^l place. 
None but the smallest vessels, and those rarely, or, at lon^ 
intervals, a desperate smuggler, were ever known to venture 
•o close to the land, amid the sand-bars and sunken rocki 
with which that immediate coast abounded. The adventui^ 
oils mariners who now attempted this dangerous navigation 
in so wanton, and, apparently, so heedless a manner, were 
in a low black schooner, whose hull seemed utterly dispro- 
portioned to the raking masts it upheld, which, in their turn, 
supported a lighter set of spars, that tapered away until 
their upper extremities appeared no larger than the lazy 
pennant, that in vain endeavored to display its length in the 
light breeze. 

The short day of that high northern latitude was already 
drawing to a close, and the sun was throwing his parting 
rays obliquely across the waters, touching the gloomy waves 
here and there with streaks of pale light. The stormy 
winds of the German Ocean were apparently lulled to rest ; 
and, though the incessant rolling of the surge on the shore 
heightened the gloomy character of the hour and the view, 
the light ripple that ruffled the sleeping billows was pro- 
duced by a gentle air, that blew directly from the lancL 
Notwithstanding this favorable circumstance, there was 
something threatening in the aspect of the ocean, which 
was speaking in hollow but deep murmurs, like a volcano 
im the eve of an eruption, that greatly heightened the feel- 
ings of amazement and dread with which the peasants be- 
hdd this extraordinary interruption to the quiet of their 
little bay. With no other sails spread to the action of the 
ftir than her heavy mainsail, and one of those light jib* 
that projected far beyond her bows, the vessel glided ovei 
the water with a grace and facility that seemed magical to 
the beholders, who turned their wondering looks from tho 
Mhooner to each other in silent amazement. At length tibn 
irorer spoke in a low solemn voice : — 

«* IfoV 9 boUcbield that steers her I and if that b\t crA 
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has wood in her bottom, like the brigantines that ply be- 
tween Lon'on and the Frith at Leith, he's in mair dangei 
than a prudent mon could wish. Aye ! he's by the big 
rock that shows his head when the tide runs low, but it's no 
mortal man who can steer long in the road he's journeying 
and not speedily find land wi' water a-top o't." 

The little schooner, however, still held her way &mong 
the rocks and sand-pits, making such slight deviations in her 
course, as proved her to be under the direction of one who 
knew his danger, until she had entered as far into the bay 
as prudence could at all justify, when her canvas was gath- 
ered into folds, seemingly without the agency of hands, and 
the vessel, after rolling for a few minutes on the long bil* 
lows that hove in from the ocean, swung round in the cur 
rents of the tide, and was held by her anchor. 

The peasants now began to make their conjectures moie 
freely concerning the character and object of their visitor ; 
Bome intimating that she was engaged in contraband trade, 
and others that her views were hostile, and her business 
war. A few dark hints were hazarded on the materiality 
of her construction, for nothing of artificial formation, it 
was urged, would be ventured by men in such a dangerous 
place, at a time when even the most inexperienced lands- 
man was enabled to foretell the certain gale. The Scotch- 
man, who, to all the sagacity of his countrymen, added no 
small portion of their superstition, leaned greatly to the 
latter conclusion, and had begun to express this sentiment 
warily and with reverence, when the child ot Erin, who ap» 
peared not to possess any very definite ideas on the subject, 
interrupted him by exclaiming — 

" Faith ! there's two of them 1 a big and a little ! sure 
tho bogles of the saa likes good company the same as any 
other Christians ! " 

" Twa ! " echoed the drover ; " twa ! ill Juck bides a! 

lome o' ye. Twa craft a-sailing without hand to guide 

them, in sic a place as this, whar' eyesight is na guid inough 

to show the dangers, bodes evil to a' that luik .hereon 

Hoot! 8he*8 na yearling, the titlier ! Luik, mon! luik 

^elsf a gallaut boat, and a gr'at;"\ie pauaed, raised bii 
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from the ground, and first ^ving one searching look 
■t the objects of his suspicions, he nodded with great sagacitj 
to the listeners, and continued, as he moved slowly towards 
the interior of the country, '^ I should na wonder if she 
carried King Greorge's commission aboot her : weel, weel, 
I wull journey upward to the town, and ha' a crack wi' tht 
good mon ; for they crafl have a suspeecious aspect, And 
the sma' bit thing wu'ld nab a mon quite easy, and the bif 
ane wa'ld hold us a' and no feel we war* in hen" 

This sagacious warning caused a general movement m 
the party, for the intelligence of a hot press was among the 
rumors of the times. The husbandmen collected their 
implements of labor, and retired homewards ; and though 
many a curious eye was bent on the movements of the 
vessels from the distant hills, but very few of those not 
hnmediately interested in the mysterious visitors ventured 
to approach the little rocky cliffs that lined the bay. 

Tlie vessel that occasioned these cautious movements was 
a gallant ship, whose huge hull, lofcy masts, and square 
yards, loomed in the evening's haze, above the sea, like a 
distant mountain rising from the deep. She carri(Ml but 
little sail, and though she warily avoided the near approach 
to the land that the schooner had attempted, the Kiinilarity 
of their movements was sufficiently apparent to warrant the 
ooiyecture that they were employed on the same duty- 
The frigate, for the ship belonged to this class of -n-«el8. 
floated across the entrance of the little bay, niiij(^stically in 
the tide, with barely enough motion tlirougli the water to 
govern her movements, mi til she arrived opposite to the 
place where her consort lay, when she hove ii{) hejivily into 
the wind, squared the enormous yards on her mjiiiimast, and 
attempted, in counteracting the power of her sails by each 
uther, to remain stationary ; but the light air that had at 
DO time swelled her heavy canvas to the utmost began to 
fidl, and the long waves that rolled in from the ocean 
seased to be ruffled with the breeze from the land. The 
currents and the billows were fast sweeping the frigate 
U>wards one of the points of the estuary, where l\i^\Aan^ 
keadi o£ tbf} rocks could be seen running far into t\i<^ 
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and, 111 their turn, the mariners of the ship droj^Md an 
anchor to the bottom, and drew her sails in festoons to the 
yards. As the vessel swung round to the tide, a heavj 
ensign was raised to her peak, and a current of air opening, 
for a moment, its folds, the white field and red cross, that 
distiuguished the flag of England, were displayed to view. 
So much even the wary drover had loitered at a distance 
to behold; but when a boat was launched from eithei 
vessel, he quickened his steps, observing to his wondering 
and amused companions, that " They craft wore a'thegitheff 
mair bonny to luik on than to abide wi'." 

A numerous crew manned the barge that was lowered 
from the frigate, which, after receiving an officer, with an 
attendant youth, left the ship, and moved with a measured 
stroke of its oars, directly towards the head of the bay. 
As it passed at a short distance from the schooner, a light 
whale-boat, pulled by four athletic men, shot from her side, 
and rather dancing over than cutting through the waves, 
crossed her course with a wonderful velocity. As the boats 
approached each other, the men, in obedience to signals 
from their officers, suspended their eSbrts, and for a fev 
minutes they floated at rest, during which time there was 
the followmg dialogue : — 
^ ^ Is the old man uiad I " exclaimed the young officer in 
ne whale-boat, when his men had ceased rowing ; *^ does he 
think that the bottom of the Ariel is made of iron, and that 
a rock can't knock a hole in it ! or does he think she ii 
manned with alligators, who can't be drowned ! " 

A languid smile played for a moment round the hand 
■ome features of the young man, who was rather redining 
than sitting in the stern-sheets of the barge, as he re 
plied, — 

* He knows your prudence too well. Captain Bamstal le, 
\o fear either the wreck of your vessel or the drowning of 
her crew. How near the bottom does your keel lie ? '* 

** I am afraid to sound," returned Barnstable. " I have 
never the heart to touch a lead-line when I see the rocki 
condng up to breathe like so many porpoises." 
• You are aBoat 1 " exdsdmed the otker, with a vehemoiiM 
^^t denoted an abundance of latent ^x©. 
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•jL&Ma!* echoed Ins fiiend; ^mje! flie fittie And 
Mold float in air ! ^ As he spoke, he rose in the boali 
md lifiin^ his leaiherD sea-cap from his head, stroked hack 
Ifae thick dnsiierB of hlack locks which shadowed his soii- 
lamt coQDteiianoe. while he viewed his little vessel wick 
Ike CQgnplaneDcy of a BPsaman who was proud of her qiia£taei» 
" But it's dose woik. Mr. Griffith, when a man ndes to a 
■D^ asdior in a place like this, and at sndi a nig^it-fifcUi 
Wkit aie the arden?'' 

"» I ahall pull into the surf and let go a gn^nel ; jon wiB 
like Mr. Merry into jour whale-hoat, and try to drive her 
^kioiig^ the hreakers on the heach.* 

^ Beach ! " retorted Bamstahle ; ^ do you call a perpea* 
ficular rock of a hundred feet in height a headi! * 

** We shall not dispute aboat terms," said Griffith, sna]^ 
in^ <<hnt jou must manage to get on the shore; we have 
leen the signal from the land, and know that the jhIoIi 
whom we have so long expected, is ready to come offi" 

Barnstable shook his head with a grave air, as he 
muttered to himself, ^This is droll navigation ; first we nm 
into an unfrequented bay that is fidl of rocks, and sand-pita^ 
tnd shoals, and then we get off our pilot. But how am I 
to know him ? " 

"Merry will give you the pass- word, and teU you where 
to look for him. I would land myself, but my orders fbr> 
bid it. If you meet with difficulties, show tliree oar-bladea 
m a row, and I will pull in to your assistance. Three oart 
on end and a pistol will bring the fire of my muskets, and 
the signal repeated from the barge will draw a shot from 
the ship." 

" I thank you, I thank you," said Barnstable, carelessly ; 
"I believe I can fight my own battles against all the 
monies we are likely to fall in with on this coast. But 
fl>8 old man is surely mad. I would " — 

" Yo a would obey his orders if he were here, and ycu 
will now please to obey mine," said Grilfitli, in a tone that 
die friendly expression of his eye contradicted. « Pull in, 
And keep a lookout for a small man in a drab pea-yAokftX \ 
Merry will ^Ve you the word; if he answer iL Wu\tt\im 
sd'io the baree." * 
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The joong men no^ nodded familiarly and Mijdljr to 
each other, and the boy who was called Mr, Meirry having 
changed hia phice from the barge to the whale-boat, Barn- 
Btable threw himself into his seat, and making a signal with 
bia hand, hia men again bent to their oars. The light 
Teasel shot away from her companion, and da-shed in boldly 
Ijwards 'Jhe rocks ; a&er skirting the shore for some dia- 
"vnce in quest of a favorable place, she was suddenly tumedi 
«nd, dashing over the broken waves, was run upon a spot 
where a landing could be effected in safety. 

Id the mean time the barge followed these moyem,yui», 
at some distance, with a more measured progress, and wheo 
file whale-boat waa observed to be drawn up alongside of a 
rock, the promised grapnel waa cast into the water, and hei 
crew deliberately proceeded to get their fire-arms in a Btat« 
for immediate service. Everything appeared to be done ia 
obedience to strict orders that must have been previously 
jummunicated ; for the young man, who has been introdnced 
[0 the reader by the name of Griftitb, seldom spoke, and 
then only in the pithy expressions that are apt to fall from 
those who are sure of obedience. Wheii the boat had 
brought up to her grapnel, he sunk back at his length on 
the cushioned seats of the barge, and drawing hia hut over 
hia eyes in a listless manner, he continued for many minntai 
apparently absorbed in thoughts altogether foreign to hia 
present situation. OccasioDully he rose, and would first 
Wud his looks in quest of hia companions on the shore, and 
then, turning his expressive eyes towards the ocean, the ai^ 
■tracted and vacant air thnt so often usurped the place of 
animittion and iucelligenoe in his countenance, would ^ye 
place to the anxious and intelligent look of a seaman gifled 
with an experience lieyond his years. His weaiher-beaten 
*nd hardy crew, haviny made their dispositions for otifenga, 
lat in prcibund silence, with their hands thrust into the bo- 
bums of their jackets, but vrith their eyes earnestly regarding 
every cloud that waa gathering in the threatening atmofr , 
phere, and exchanging looks of deep care, whenever ttie 
boat ~o3e higher than usual on one of these long, heavy 
grooL/fsfreHa, that were heavitvg iu from tho ocoan w ilA i 
^creasiajr rapidity and maenitade. 
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CHAPTER n. 

A honeman*8 coat sliall hide 
Thy taper shape and comeliness of side ; 
And with a bolder stride and looser air, 
liingled with men, a man thou must i^pear 
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Wb en the whale-boat obtained the position we have Je* 
Mribed, the joung lieutenant, who, in consequence of com- 
manding a schooner, was usually addressed by the title of 
captain, stepped on the rocks, followed by the youthful mid- 
fihipman, who had quitted the barge to aid in the hazard- 
ous duty of their expedition. 

" This is, at best, but a Jacob's ladder we have to climb,*' 
Baid Barnstable, casting his eyes upward at the difficult as- 
cent, " and it's by no means certain that we shall be well 
received when we get up, even though we should reach the 
top." 

" We are under the guns of the frigate," returned the 
\K)y ; " and you remember, sir, three oar-blades and a pistol 
repeated from the barge, will draw her fire." 

" Yes, on our own heads. Boy, never be so foolish as to 
trust a long shot. It makes a great smoke and some noise, 
but it's a terrible imcertain manner of throwing old iron 
about. In such a business as this I would sooner trust Tom 
Coffin and his harpoon, to back me, than the best broadside 
Uiat ever rattled out of the three decks of a ninety gun 
lliip. (yome, gather your limbs together, and try £ you cao 
Iralk on terra fir ma. Master Coffin." 

The seaman who was addressed by this dire appellation 
irose slowly from the place where he was stationed as cock- 
Bwain of the boat, and seemed to ascend high in air by thci 
gradual evolution of uumherlesa folds in his body, 'WVieo 
•rect> he stood nesurly six fi^oi and as many inchea la Vj^ 
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shoes, though, when elevated in his most perpendicular atti 
tude, there was a forward inclination about his head and 
shoulders that appeared to be the consequence of habitual 
confinement in limited lodgings. His whole frame was des- 
titute of the rounded outlines of a well formed man, though 
his enormous hands ftirnished a display of bones and sinews 
which gave indication of gigantic strength. On his head he 
wore a little, low, brown hat of wool, with an arched top, 
that threw an expression of peculiar solemnity and hardness 
over his harsh visage, the sharp, prominent features of which 
were completely encircled by a set of black whiskers, that 
began to be grizzled a little with age. One of his hands 
grasped, with a sort of instinct, the staff of a bright harpoon, 
the lower end of which he placed firmly on the rock, as, in 
obedience to the order of his commander, he left the place 
where, considering his vast dimensions, he had been estab« 
lished in an incredibly small space. 

As soon as Captain Barnstable received this addition to 
his strength, he gave a few precautionary orders to the men 
in the boat, and proceeded to the difficult task of ascending 
the rocks. Notwithstanding the great daring and personal 
agility of Barnstable, he would have been completely baffled 
in this attempt, but for the assistance he occasionally re- 
ceived from his cockswain, whose prodigious strength and 
great length of limbs enabled him to make exertions which 
it would have been useless for most men to attempt. When 
within a few feet of the summit, they availed themselves of 
a projecting rock to pause for consultation and breath, both 
of which seemed necessary for their further movements. 

" This wiU be but a bad place for a retreat, if we should 
iiappec tc fall in with enemies," said Barnstable. " Where 
sre we to look for this pilot, Mr. Merry, or how are we to 
know him ; and what certainty have you that he will not 
betray us ? " 

" The -uestion you are to put to him is written on this 

bit of paper," returned the boy, as he handed the other the 

word of recognition : " we made the signal on the point of 

die rock at yon headland, but, as he must have seen our 

AcM^ he will follow us to thb place. Aa to his ^^etraying 
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Biy he seems to have the confidence of Captain Muiaon, who 
has kept a bright lookout for him ever since we made the 
land." 

^ Aye," muttered the lieutenant, " and I shall have a 
bright lookout kept on him now we are on the land. I 
like not this business of hugging the shore so closely, nor 
have I much faith in any traitor. What think you of it| 
Master Coffin?" 

The hardy old seaman, thus addressed, turned his grara 
visage on his conmiander, and replied with a becoming grav* 
ity, — 

^ Give me a plenty of sea-room, and good canvas, where 
there is no occasion for pilots at aU, sir. For my part, I 
was bom on board a chebacco-man, and never could see the 
use of more land than now and then a small island to raise 
a few vegetables, and to dry your fish ; I'm sure the siglk 
of it always makes me feel uncomfortable, unless we have 
the win^ dead off shore." 

" Ah ! Tom, you are a sensible fellow " said Barnstable, 
with an air half comic, half serious. ^' But we must be 
moving ; the sun is just touching those clouds to sea-ward, 
and God keep us from riding out this night at anchor io 
Buch a place as this." 

Laying his hand on a projection of the rock above him, 
Barnstable swung himself forward, and following this move- 
ment with a desperate leap or two, he stood at once on the 
brow of the cliff. His cockswain very deliberately raised 
the midshipman after his officer, and proceeding with more 
caution but less exertion, he soon placed himself by his side. 
When they reached the level land that lay above the 
cliffs, and began to inquire, with curious and wary eyes, 
into the surrounding scenery, the adventurers discovered a 
toliivated country, divided in the usual manner, by hedger 
lud walls. Oniy one habitation for man, however, and that 
* small dilapidated cottage, stood within a mile of them, 
ttiOBt of the d\>ellings being placed as far as convenience 
Would permit, from the fogs and damps of the ocean. 
X *Here seens to be neither anything to appre\ieii&^ not 
; te object of JUT aearcb," said Barnstable, wben \ift >mA 
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taken th^ whole \iew in his survey : <^ I fear Tie have landed 
to no purpose, Mr. Merry. What say you, long Tom ; Bee 
you what we want ? " 

" I see no pilot, sir," returned the cockswain , ^ but it's 
an ill wind that blows luck to nobody ; there is a mouth- 
ful of fresh meat stowed away under that. row of bushes, 
thfct would make a double ration to all hand» in the Ariel." 

The midshipman laughed, as he pointed out to Barnstable 
the object of the cockswain's solicitude, which proved to be 
a fet ox, quietly ruminating under a hedge near them, 

"There's many a hungry fellow aboard of us," said the 
boy, merrily, " who would be glad to second long Tom'a 
motion, if the time and business would permit us to slay the 
animal." 

"It is but a lubber's blow, Mr. Merry," returned the 
cockswain, without a muscle of his hard face yielding, as he 
struck the end of his harpoon violently against the earth, 
and then made a motion towards poising the weapAi ; " let 
Captain Barnstable but say the word, and I'll drive the 
iron though him to the quick ; I've sent it to the seizing in 
many a whale, that hadn't a jacket of such blubber as that 
fellow wears." 

" Pshaw ! you are not on a whaling voyage, where every- 
thing that offers is game,'* said Barnstable, turning hims^ 
pettishly away from the beast, as if he distrusted his own 
forbearance ; " but stand fast ! I see some one approaching 
behind the hedge. Look to your arms, Mr. Merry, — the 
first thing we hear may be a shot." 

" Not from that cruiser," cried the thoughtless lad ; " he 
Is a younker, like myself, and would hardly dare run down 
upon such a formidable force as we muster." 

" You sa}^ true, boy," returned Barnstable, relinquishing 
the grasp he held on his pistol. " He comes on with cau- 
tion, as if afraid. He is small, and is in drab, though I 
should hardly call it a pea-jacket — and yet he may be cof 
man. Stand you both here, while I go and hail him." 

As Barnstable walked rapidly towards the hedge, that in 

ptwt concealed the stranger, the latter stopped suddenly, an4 

seemed to be In doubt whether to advance ox to retrest 
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Before lie had decided on e^^her, the Mtive sailor was within 
a few feet of him. 

*'Pray, sir^** said Barnstable, "what water have we in 
ihisbaj?" 

The sb'ght form of the stranger started, with an extraor 
diuarj emotion, at this question, and he shrunk aside in 
voluntainly, as if to conceal his features, before he answered, 
in a voice that was barely audible, — 

" I should think it would be the water of the German 
Ocean." 

" Indeed ! you must have passed no small part of your 
short life in the study of geography, to be so well informed,*' 
returned the lieutenant ; " perhaps, sir, your cunning is also 
equal to telling me how long we shall sojourn together, if I 
make you a prisoner, in order to enjoy the benefit of youi 
wit?" 

To this alarming intimation, the youth who was ad- 
dressed made no reply; but as he averted his face, and 
concealed it with both his hands, the ofiended seaman, be- 
lieving that a salutary impression had been made upon the 
fears of his auditor, was about to proceed with his inter- 
rogatories. The singular agitation of the stranger's frame, 
however, caused the lieutenant to continue silent a few mo- 
ments longer, when, to his utter amazement, he discovered 
that what he had mistaken for alarm was produced by an 
endeavor, on the part of the youth, to suppress a violent 
fit of laughter. 

" Now, by all the whales in the sea," cried Barnstable, 
"but you are merry out of season, young gentleman. It'» 
quite bad enough to be ordered to anchor in such a bay aa 
this with a storm brewing before my eyes, without landing 
to be laughed at by a stripling who has not strength to 
carry a beard if he had one, when I ought to be getting an 
offii^ for the safety of both body and soul. But I'll know 
■K)re of you and your jokes, if I take you into my own 
ftess, and am giggled out of my sleep for the rest of thi 
cndse." 

Ab the commander of the schooner concluded, ^le a\> 
piMdra/ the stranger, with an air of offering some YioVeiiCft 
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but the other shrank back from his extended ann, and ez« 
claimed, with a voice in which real terror had gotten the 
better of mirth, — 

" Barnstable ! dear Barnstable I would you harm me ! " 

The sailor recoiled several feet, at this unexpected ap> 
peal, and rubbing his eyes, he threw the cap from b% head, 
before he cried, — 

" What do I hear ! and what do I see ! There lies the 
Ariel — and yonder is the frigate. Can this be Katherine 
Plowden ! " 

His doubts, if any doubts remained, were soon removed, 
for the stranger sank on the bank at her side, in an attitude 
in which female bashfulness was beautifully contrasted with 
her attire, and gave vent to her mirth in an uncontrollaUe 
burst of merriment. 

From that moment, all thoughts of his duty, and the 
pilot, or even of the Ariel, appeared to be banished from 
the mind of the seaman, who sprang to her side, and joined 
in her mirth, though he hardly knew why or wherefore. 

When the diverted girl had in some degree recovered 
her composure, she turned to her companion, who had sat 
good-naturedly by her side, content to be laughed at, and 
said, — 

" But this is not only silly, but cruel to others. I owe 
you an explanation of my unexpected appearance, and per- 
Viaps, also, of my extrao-ainary attire.'* 

" I can anticipate everything," cried Barnstable ; " you 
beard that we were on the coast, and have flown to redeem 
the promises you made me in America. But I ask no 
more ; the chaplain of the frigate " — 

" May preach as usual, and to as little purpose," inter- 
inptod the disguised female; " but no nuptial benediction 
bIihII be pronounced over me, until I have effected the ob» 
ject of this hazardous experiment You are not usuallj 
■elfish, Barnstable; would you have me forgetful of the 
happiness of others I " 

" Of whom do you speak ? " 

^ My poor, my devoted cousin. I heard that two vesseli . 
BDsweriag the description of the frigate and the Ariel wen 
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leen hoyering on the coast, and I determined m onoe te 
have a conunnni nation with yon. I have followed your 
movements for a week, in this dress, but have been unsoo- 
cessful till now. To-day I observed you to approach nearer 
to the shore than usual, and happily, by being adventa^^us^ 
1 have been successful.** 

^Aye, Grod knows we are near enough to tlie land! 
Bat does Captain Munson know of your wish to get on 
board his ship ? " 

"Certainly not — none know of it but yourself. 1 
thought that if Griffith and you could learn our situation, 
you might be tempted to hazard a little to redeem us from 
our thralldom. In this paper I have prepared such an ao- 
coont as will, I trust, excite all your chivalry, and by which 
you may govern your movements." 

" Our movements ! " interrupted Barnstable. " You wiU 
pilot us in person." 

" Then there's two of them ! " said a hoarse voice near 
them. The alarmed female shrieked as she recovered her 
feet, but she still adhered, with instinctive dependence, to 
the side of her lover. Barnstable, who recognized the 
tones of his cockswain, bent an angry brow on the sober 
visage that was peering at them above the hedge, and de- 
manded the meaning of the interruption. 

" Seeing you were hull-down, sir, and not knowing but 
the chase might lead you ashore, Mr. Merry thought it best 
to have a lookout kept. I told him that you were over- 
hauling the mail bags of the messenger for the news, but as 
he was an officer, sir, and I nothing but a common hand, 1 
did as he ordered." 

"Return, sir, where I commanded you to remain," said 
Barnstable, " and desire Mr. Merry to wait my pleasure." 

The cockswain gave the usual reply of an obedient soa- 
nan ; bat before he left the hedge, he stretched out one of 
his brawny arms towards the ocean, and said, in tones of 
•olemnity suited to his apprehensions and character, — 

**I showed you how to knot a reef- point, and pass a gas- 
ket, Captain Barnstable, nor do I believe you could even 
•ake two half-bitcbea when you first «air e aboaT<\ oi tXw* 
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Spalmacitty. These be things that a man is soon oxpsrt 
in, but it takes the time of his nat'ral life to larn to know 
the weather. There be streaked wind-galls in the offing 
that speak as plainly, to all that see them, and know God's 
language in the clouds, as ever you spoke through a trum- 
pet, to shorten sail; besides, sir, don't you hear the fte« 
muaning, as if it knew the hour was at hand when it was 
*o wake up from its sleep ! " 

" A}B, Tom," returned his officer, walking to the edge of 
the difis, and throwing a seaman's glance at the gloomy 
ocean, ^ 'tis a threatening night mdeed ; but this pilot mast 
be had — and " — 

" Is that the man ? " interrupted the cockswain, pointing 
towards a man who was standing not far from them, an at- 
tentive observer of their proceedings^ at the same time that 
he was narrowly watched himself by the young midshipman. 
" God send that he knows his trade well, for the bottom 
of a ship will need eyes to find its road out of this wild 
anchorage." 

^' That must indeed be the man ! " exclaimed Barnstable, 
at once recalled to his duty. He then held a short dialogue 
with his female companion, whom he left concealed by the 
hedge, and proceeded to address the stranger. When near 
3nough to be heard, the commander of the schooner de- 
nanded, — 

" What water have you in this bay ? " 

The stranger, who seemed to expect this question, an- 
' weved without the least hesitation, — 

" Enough to take all out in safety, who have entered with 
confidence." 

** You are the man I seek," cried Barnstable ; " are yoa 
ready to go off?" 

** Both ready and willing," returned the Pilot, " and there 
» need of haste. I would give the best himdred guineas 
tliat ever were coined for two hours more use of that sun 
which has left us, or for even half tbe time of this fading 
twilight." 

^ Think ja u our situation so bad ? " said the lieutenant 
"follow this gentleman to the boat then ; I will join yoi 
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by the timi) yoa can descend the diffs. I believe I can pre- 
▼flil on another hand to go off with us.*' 

" Time is more precious now than any number of hands," 
said the Pilot, throwing a glance of impatience from under 
his lowering orows, '^ and the consequences of delay mu&t 
be visited on those who occasion it." 

** And, sir, I will meet the consequences with those who 
have a right to inquire into my conduct," said Barnstable^ 
hadghtily* 

With this warning and retort they separated ; the young 
officer retracing his steps impatiently towards his mistress, 
mattering his indignation in suppressed execrations^ and the 
Pilot, drawing the leathern belt of his pea-jacket mechanic- 
ally around his body, as he followed the midshipman and 
cockswain to their boat, in moody silence. 

Barnstable found the disguised female who had announced 
herself as K^therine Plowden, awaiting his return, with in- 
tense anxiety depicted on every feature of her intelligent 
countenance. As he felt all the responsibility of his situa- 
tion, notwithstanding his cool reply to the pilot, the young 
man hastily drew an arm of the apparent boy, forgetful of 
her disguise, through his own, and led her forward. 

" Come, Katherine," he said, " the time urges lo be 
prompt." 

" What pressing necessity is there for immediate depart- 
ure ? " she inquired, checking his movements by withdraw 
ing herself from his side. 

" You heard the ominous prognostic of my cockswain on 
the weather, and I am forced to add my own testimony to 
his opinion. 'Tis a crazy night that threatens us, though I 
cannot repent of coming into the bay, since it has led to 
this interview." 

" God forbid that we should either of us have cause to 
repent of it," said Katherine, the paleness of anxiety chas- 
tig away the rich bloom that had mantled the animated 
&ce of the brunette. " But you have the paper — follow 
its directions, and come to our rescue ; you will find lu 
WLling captives, if Griffith and yourself are our coiic\\&AX* 
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''What mean you, Katherinel" exclaimed her loyar 
^ you at least are now in safety ; 'twould be madness to 
tempt your fate again. My vessel can and shall protect 
you, until your cousin is redeemed ; and then, remember, 1 
have a claim on you for life." 

** And how would you dispose of me in the interval ? " 
iaid the young maiden, retreating slowly from his ad* 
vances. 

" In the Ariel ; by Heaven, you shall be her commander 
r frill bear that rank only in name." 

" I thank you, thank you, Barnstable, but distrust my 
Abilities to fill such a station," she said, laughing, though 
the color that again crossed her youthful features was like 
the glow of a summer's sunset, and even her mirthful eyes 
seemed to reflect their tints. ^' Do not mistake me, saucy 
one. If I have done more than my sex will warrant, re- 
member it was through a holy motive, and if I have more 
than a woman's enterprise, it must be " — ^. 

" To lift you above the weakness of your sex," he cried, 
" and to enable vou to show your noble confidence in 
me." 

" To fit me for, and to keep me worthy of being one day 
your wife." As she uttered these words she turned and 
disappeared, with a rapidity that eluded his attempt to de- 
tain her, behind an angle of the hedge, that was near them. 
For a moment, Barnstable remained motionless, through 
surprise, and when he sprang forward in pursuit, he was 
able only to catch a glimpse of her light form, in the gloom 
of the evening, as she again vanished in a little thicket at 
some distance. 

Barnstable was about to pursue, when the air lighted 
with a sudden fiash, and the bellowing report of a cannon 
rolled along the clifi*s, and was echoed among the hills &r 
Uuand. 

"Aye, grumble away, old dotard I" the disappointed 
young sailir muttered to himself, while he reluctantlj 
obeyed the signal ; -^ you are in as ^reat a hurry to get ovi 
of jovT danger as you were to run into it." 

ilie quick reports of three mu&ketB from the barge b» 



THX nLOT* \9 

Math where he stood nrged him to quicken his pace, and as 
he threw himself carelessly down the rugged and dangerous 
passes of the cliffs, his experienced eye beheld the well- 
known lights displayed from the frigate, which oommaDdad 
^the recall of all her boats." 
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CHAPTER in. 

In inoh a time as this, it is not meet 

That every nice offense should bear its oomuent. 

Shacbvbasb, 

The cliffs threw their dark shadows wide on the watersi 
And the gloom of the evening had so far advanced as to 
conceal the discontent that brooded over the ordinarily open 
brow of Barnstable as he sprang from the rocks into Uie 
boat, and took his seat by the side of the silent Pilot. 

**^hove off I " cried the lieutenant, in tones that his men 
knew must be obeyed. " A seaman's curse light on Uie 
folly that exposes planks and lives to such navigation ; and 
all to burn some old timberman, or catch a Norway trader 
asleep ! give way, men, give way ! " 

Notwithstanding the heavy and dangerous surf that was 
beginning to tumble in upon the rocks, in an alarming man- 
ner, the startled seamen succeeded in urging their light boat 
over the waves, and in a few seconds were without the point 
where danger was most to be apprehended. Barnstable 
bad seemingly disregarded the breakers as they passed, but 
vat sternly eying the foam that rolled by them in succes 
sive surges, until the boat rose regularly on the long seas, 
when he turned his looks around the bay in quept of the 
barge. 

" Aye, GriflSth has tired of rocking in his pillowed cMc 
die," he muttered, " and will give us a pull to the frigatSj 
when we ought to be getting the schooner out of this hard 
"eatured landscape. This is just such a pla06 as one of 
your sighing lovers would doat on a little land, a little 
water, and a good deal of rock. Damme, long Tom, but I 
Mia more than half of your mind, that an island now and 
ihea 18 All the terra firma that a Beaman needa." 
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^ It's reason and philosophy, sir," returned the 8ediit« 
rjockswam ; ^^ and what land tiiere is, should always be a 
8oft mud, or a sandy ooze, in order that an anchor might 
bid, and to make soundings sartain. I have lost many a 
deep sea, besides hand-leads by the dozens, on rocky bot- 
toms ; but give me the roadstead where a lead comes up 
Jiglit and an anchor heavy. There's a boat pulling athwart 
our fore-foot. Captain Barnstable ; shall I nm her aboard 
or give her a berth, sir ? " 

** Tis the barge ! " cried the officer ; " Ned has not de 
«erted me, after all I " 

A loud hail from the approaching boat confirmed thii 
opinion, and, in a few seconds, the barge and whale-bo&t 
were again roUing by each other's side. Griffith was no 
longer reclining on the cushions of his seats, but spoke 
earnestly, and with a slight tone of reproach in his man- 
ner. 

"Why have you wasted so many precious moments, 
when every minute threatens us with new dangers ? I was 
obeying the signal, but I heard your oars, and pulled back 
to take out the Pilot. Have you been successful ? " 

" There he is ; and if he finds his way out, through the 
shoals, he will earn a right to his name. This bids fair to 
De a night when a man will need a spy -glass to find the 
moon. But when you hear what I have seen on those 
rascally cliffs, you will be more ready to excuse my delay, 
Mr. Griffith." 

^ You have seen the true man, I trust, or we intjur this 
liazard to an evil purpose." 

" Aye, I have seen him that is a true man, and bim that 
tt not," replied Barnstable, bitterly ; " you have the boy 
with you, Griffith — ask him what his young eyes have 



wen." 



" Shall I ! " cried the young midshipman, laughing ; 
"then I have seen a little clipper, in disguise, outsail an 
dd man-of-war's man in a hard chase, and I have been a 
itraggling rover in long-togs as much like my cousin "* — 

" Peace, gabbler ! " exdaihed Jlarnstable in a voice oi 
Aofider; " would jrou detain the bosita with your B)l\y iiO» 
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sense at a time like this ? Away into the barge, sir, and if 
you find him willing to hear, tell Mr. Griffith what yoitt 
foolish conjectures amount to, at your leisure." 

The boy stepped lightly from the whale-boat to the barge, 
whither the Pilot had already preceded him, and, as he simk, 
with a mortified air, by the side of Griffith, he said, in a low 
voice, — 

" And that won't be long, I know, if Mr. Griffith thinki 
and feels on the coast of England as he thought and felt ai 
home." 

A silent pressure of his hand was the only reply that the 
young lieutenant made, before he paid the parting compli- 
ments to Barnstable, and directed his men to pull for theit 
ship. 

The boats were separating, and the plash of the oars was 
already heard, when the voice of the Pilot was for the first 
time raised in earnest. 

" Hold ! " he cried ; « hold water, I bid ye ! " 

The men ceased their effi)rts, at the commanding tones 
of his voice, and turning towards the whale-boat, he con- 
tinued, — 

"You will get your schooner under way immediately 
Captain Barnstable, and sweep into the offing with as little 
delay as possible. Keep the ship well open from the 
northern headland, and as you pass us, come within hail." 

" This is a clean chart and plain sailing, Mr. Pilot," 
returned Barnstable; "but who is to justify my moving 
without orders, to Captain Munson? I have it* in black 
and white, to run the Ariel into this feather-bed sort of a 
place, and I must at least have it by signal or word of 
mouth from my betters, before my cut-water curls another 
wave. The road may be as hard to find going out as it 
was coming in ; and then I had daylight as w<^ as your 
written directions to steer by." 

** Would you lie there to perish on such a night ? ** said 
the Pilot, sternly. " Two hours hence, this heavy swell wHl 
break where your vessel now rides so quietly." 

^^ There we think exactly alike; but if I get drowned 
I Am drowned according to 0Td<&i%\ "viVi^tQatu if I 
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knodE a plank ont of the schooner's hottom, bj fi>now£Dg 
your directions, 'twill be a hole to let in matinVf as well as 
sea-water. How do I know bat the old man wants anoiher 
pilot or two ? " 

^That's philosophy," muttered the cockswain of tb« 
whale-boat, in a yoioe that was aadible : ^ but its a hard 
Rtrain on a man's conscience to hold on in such an anchcf • 
age!" 

^ Then keep your anchor down, and follow it to the 
bottom," said the Pilot to himself; ^it's worse to contend 
with a fool than a gale of wind ; but if" — 

"No, no, sir — no fool neither," interrupted Griffith. 
<< Barnstable does not deserve that epithet, though he cer- 
tainly carries the point of duty to the extreme. Heave up 
•t once, Mr. Barnstable, and get out of this bay as fsist as 
possible." 

(< Ah ! you don't give the order with half the pleasure with 
which I shall execute it ; pull away, boys ! the Ariel shall 
never lay her bones in such a hard bed, if I can help it." 

As the commander of the schooner uttered these words 
with a cheering voice, his men spontaueously shouted, and 
the whale-boat darted away from her companion, and was 
•oon lost in the gloomy shadows cast from the clifis. 

In the mean time, the oarsmen of the barge were not 
idle, but by strenuous efforts they forced the heavy boat 
rapidly through the water, and in a few minutes she ran 
alongside of the frigate. During this period the Pilot, in a 
Toice which had lost all the startling fierceness and authority 
it had manifested in his short dialogue with Barnstable, 
*eqiiested Griffith to repeat to him, slowly, the names of 
the officers that belonged to his ship. When the young 
lieutenant had complied with this request, he observed to 
hia companion, — 

"All good men and true, ]Mr. Pilot; and though this 
business in which you are just now engaged may be hazard- 
008 to an Englishman, there are none with us who will 
betray you. We need your services, and as we expect good 
bitk. from you, so shall we offer it to you in exchange." 
<< And how know jou that I need its exercise 7" mako& 
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the Pilot, in a manner that denoted a cold indifferenoe U 
thc/ Bubject. 

" Why, though you talk pretty good English, for a na** 
tive," returned Griffith, " yet you have a small bur-r-r in 
your mouth that would prick die tongue of a man who waa 
bom on the other side of the Atlantic." 

" It is but of littlo moment where a man is bom, or how 
he speaks," returned the Pilot, coldly, ^^ so that he does hk 
duty bravely, and in good faith." 

It was perhaps fortunate for the harmony of this dialogue, 
that the gloom, which had now increased to positive dark- 
ness, completely concealed the look of scornful irony that 
crossed the handsome features of the young sailor, as he 
replied, — 

" True, true, so that he does his duty, as you say, in good 
faith. But, as Barnstable observed, you must know your 
road well to travel among these shoals on such a night as 
this. Ejiow you what water we draw ? " 

" 'Tis a frigate's draught, and I shall endeavor to keep 
you in four fathoms ; less than that would be dangerous." 

" She's a sweet boat ! " said Griffith ; " and minds her 
helm as a marine watches the eye of his sergeant at a driU ; 
but you must give her room in stays, for she fore-reachesi 
as if she would put out the wind's eye." 

The Pilot attended, with a practiced ear, to this descrip* 
tion of the qualities of the ship that he was about to a(» 
tempt extricating from an extremely dangerous situation* 
Not a syllable was lost on him; and when Griffith bad 
ended, he remarked, with the singular coldness that pei^ 
vaded his manner, — 

^ That is both a good and a bad quality in a nanow 
channel. I fear it will be the latter to-night, when we sktS 
require to have the ship in leading-strings." 

^^ I suppose we must feel our way with the lead ? ** said 
Griffith. 

" We shall need both eyes and leads," returned the PiloL 
recurring insensibly to his soliloquizing tone of voice. **? 
have been both in and out in darker nights than this, thou|^ 
merer with a heavier draught than a half-two." 
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' Then, bj Heayen, yoa are not fit to bandle tbat ship 
tmong these rocks and breakers!'' exclaimed Griffith; 
^your men of a light draoght never know their water ; 'tis 
the deep keel only that finds a channel; Pilot! Pilot! 
beware how you trifle with us ignorantly ; for 'tis a dan- 
gerous experiment to play at hazards with an CDemy." 

*^Toung man, you know not what you threaten, nor 
whom," said the Pilot sternly, though his quiet manner still 
lemained undisturbed ; ^ you forget that you haye a supe- 
rior here, and that I have none." 

''That shall be as yoa discharge your duty," cried 
Griffith; "for if" — 

*^ Peace ! " interrupted the Pilot, ^ we approach the ship ; 
let us enter in harmony." 

He threw himself back on the cushions when he had said 
this; and Griffith, though filled with the apprehensions of 

i suffering, either by great ignorance or treachery on the part 
of his companion, smothered his feelings so ^ as to be 
silent, and they ascended the side of the vessel in apparent 
.^ cordiality. 

The frigate was already riding on lengthened seas, that 
lolled iQ from the ocean at each successive moment with 
increasing violence, though her topsails still hung supinely 
from her yards ; the air, which continued to breathe occa- 
sionally from the land, being unable to shake the heavy 
canvas of which they were composed. 
The only sounds that were audible, when Griffith and 
i I the Pilot had ascended to the gangway of the frigate, were 
produced by the sullen dashing of the sea against the 
■Missive bows of the ship, and the shrill whistle of the boat- 
swam's mate, as he recalled the side-boys, who were 
placed on either side of the gangway, to do honor to the 
•utrance of the first lieutenant and his companion. 

But though such a profound silence reigned among the 
bnndreds who inhabited the huge fabric, the light produced 
4 1 by a dozen battle-lanterns, that were arranged in different 
it pvts of the decks, served not only to exhibit faintly the 
^ \ pcnons of the crew, but the mingled feeling of ouno%)V) 
IhI care that dwelt on most of their couDtenaQce& 
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Large groups of men weie collec.ed in the gfuagmMyWi 
around the mainmast, and on the booms of the vessel, whose 
faces were distinctly visible, while numerous figures, lying 
along the lower yards, or bending out of the tops, might be 
dimly traced in the background, all of whom expressed by 
their attitudes the interest they took in the arrival of the 
boat. 

Though such crowds were collected m other parts of the 
ves&el, the quarter-deck was occupied only by the officers^ 
who were disposed according to their several ranks, and 
were equally silent and attentive as the remainder of the 
crew. In front stood a small collection of young men, who^ 
by their similarity of dress, were the equals and companions 
of Griffith, though his juniors in rank. On the opposite 
side of the vessel was a larger assemblage of youths, who 
claimed Mr. Merry as their fellow. Around the capstan 
three or four figures were standing, one of whom wore s 
coat of blue, with the scarlet facings of a soldier, and 
another the black vestments of the ship's chaplain. Behind 
these, and nearer the passage to the cabin from which ha 
had just ascended, stood the tall, erect form of the com- 
mander of the vessel. 

After a brief salutation between Griffith and the junior 
officers, the former advanced, followed slowly by the Pilotf 
to the place where he was expected by his veteran com- 
mander. The young man removed his hat entirely, as he 
bowed with a little more than his usual ceremony, and 
said, — 

" We have succeeded, sir, though not without more difl- 
culty and delay than were anticipated/' 

" But you have not brought off the Pilot," said the cap- 
tain, '^ and without him, all our risk and trouble have beev 
in vain." 

" He is here," said Griffith, stepping aside, and extending ^ 
his arm towards the man that stood behind him, wrapped 
vo the chin in his coarse pea-jacket, and his face shadowed 
by the falling rims of a large hat, that had seen much ani 
bard service. 
*^ This I" exciaimed the captain; ^thfiu there is a m 
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nistake — diis is not the man I would haTe teeu, c w 
inother supply his place." 

^ I know not whom yon expected. Captain Mmison," iai£ 
the stranger, in a low, quiet Toioe ; ^ but if you have uct 
forgotten the day when a very different tiag from that 
emblem of tyranny that now hangs over yon tafirail wai 
first spread to the wind, you may remember the hand thai 
ndsed it,** 

^ Bring here the light ! " exchumed the conmiazidBr^ 
hastily. 

When the lantern was extended towards the Pilot, and 
the glare fell strong on his features, Captain Munsou started, 
18 he beheld the calm blue eye that met his gaze, and dhe 
composed but pallid countenance of the other. Involun 
tarily raising his hat, and baring his silver locks, the veteran 
cried, — 
" It is he ! though so changed " — 
*^ That his enemies did not know him," interrupted the 
Klot, quickly ; then touching the other by the arm as he 
led him aside, he continued, in a lower tone, ^ neither must 
his friends, until the proper hour shall arrive." 

Griffith had £dlen back to answer the eager questions of 
Iu8 messmates, and no part of this short dialogue was ove^ 
beard by the officers, though it was soon perceived that their 
commander had discovered his error, and was satisfied that 
the proper man had been brought on board his vessel. For 
ttumy minutes the two continued to pace a part of the 
•jnarter-deck, by themselves, engaged in deep and eameg; 
tfaoourse. 

As Griffith had but little to communicate, the curiosity 
<rf his listeners was soon appeased, and all eyes were directed 
towards that mysterious guide, who was to conduct them 
&WII a situation already surrounded by perils^ which eacJi 
BtMnent not only magnified in appearance, but increased ift 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Behold the threaden saUs, 
Borne mfh the invisible and creeping wLidf 
Draw the huge bottoms through the furrowed mAi 
Breasting the lofty surge. 

SuAKJUMAXa. 

It has been already explained to the reader, that thee « 
were threatening symptoms in the appearance of the weather 
to create serious forebodings of evil in the breast of a sea- 
man. When removed from the shadows of the cliffs, the 
night was not so dark but objects could be discerned at 
some little distance, and in the eastern horizon there was a 
streak of fearful light impending over the gloomy waters, 
in which the swelling outlme formed by the rising waves 
was becoming each moment more distinct, and, consequently, 
more alarming. Several dark clouds overhung the vessel, 
whose towering masts apparently propped the black vapor, 
while a few stars were seen twinkling, with a sickly flame, 
in the streak of clear sky that skirted the ocean. Still, 
light currents of air, occasionally, swept across the bay, 
bringing with them the fresh odor from the shore, but 
their flitting irregularity too surely foretold thein to be the 
expiring breath of the land-breeze. The roaring of the 
iirf, as it rolled ca the margin of the bay, produced a dull, 
monotonous sound, that was only interrupted, at times, by 
.* hollow bellowing, as a larger wave than usual broke 
violently against some cavity in the rock. Everything, in 
•hort, united to render the scene gloomy and portentous. 
without creating instant terror, for the ship rose easily on 
the long billows, without even straightening the heavy cable 
Uiat held her to her anchor. 
Tte higher officers were collected around the capstasi 
BDgaged in earnest diasourse about theii situation and pio» 
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pectfl, whOe 8om3 of the oldest and most favored seiunen 
would extend their short walk to the hallowed precincts 
of the quarter-deck, to catch, with greedy ears, the opinion! ' 
that fell from their superiors. Numberless were the un- 
easy glanccA that were thrown from both officers and men 
Bt their commander and the Pilot, who still continued ^heii 
secret conununion in a distant part of the vessel. Once, an 
ungovernable curiosity, or the heedlessness of his years, led 
one of the youthfrd midshipmen near them, but a stem 
rebuke from his captain sent the boy, abashed and cower* 
ing, to hide his mortification among his fellows. This 
reprimand was received oy tne elder officers as an intimation 
that the consultation which they beheld was to be strictly 
inviolate ; and, though it by no means suppressed the 
repeated expressions of their impatience, it effectually pre- 
vented an interruption to the communications, which all, 
however, thought were unreasonably protracted for the 
occasion. 

" This is no time to be talking over bearings and dis- 
tances," observed the officer next in rank to Griffith ; " but 
we should call the hands up, and try to kedge her off while 
the sea will suffer a boat to live." 

"'Twould be a tedious and bootless job to attempt warp- 
ing a ship for miles against a head-beating sea," returned 
the first lieutenant ; " but the land-breeze yet flutters aloft, 
ind if our light sails would draw, with the aid of this ebb 
lide we might be able to shove her from the shore." 

" Hail the tops, Griffith," said the other, " and ask if 
they feel the air above ; 'twill be a hint at least to set the 
old man and that lubberly Pilot in motion." 

Griffith laughed as he complied with the :eqTiest, and 
when he received the customary reply to his call, he de- 
manded in a loud voice, — 
** Which way have you the wind, aloft ? " 
** We feel a light cat's-paw, now and then, from the land, 
lir,* returned the sturdy captain of the top ; " but our top- 
III hangs in the clew-lines, sir, without winking." 
Oiqjtain Munson and his companion suspended rtieVr 3^ 
whi]^ this qaestion and answer were excnangod^ «2A 
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then resumed their dialogue as earnestly as if it had reoeiyed 

no interruption. 

" If it did wink, the hint would be lost on our betters^^ 
sale the officer of the marines, whose ignorance of seaman 
ship added greatly to his perception of the danger, but who^ 
from pure idleness, made more jokes than any other man 
in the ship. " That Pilot would not receive a delicate 
intizaation through his ears, Mr. Griffith ; suppose you try 
him by the nose," 

^ Faith, there was a flash of gunpowder between us in 
tiie barge," returned the first lieutenant, " and he does not 
seem a man to stomach such hints as you advise. Although 
he looks so meek and quiet, I doubt whether he has paid 
much attention to the book of Job." 

" Why should he ? " exclaimed the chaplain, whose appre 
hensions at least equaled those of the marine, and with a 
much more disheartening effect ; " I am sure it would have 
been a great waste of time : there are so many charts of 
the coast, and books on the navigation of these seas, for him 
to study, that I sincerely hope he has been much better 
employed." 

A loud laugh was created at this speech among the 
listeners, and it apparently produced the effect that was so 
long anxiously desired, by putting an end to the mysterious 
conference between their captain and the pilot As the 
former came forward towards his expecting crew, he said, 
in the composed, steady manner that formed the principal 
trait in his character, — 

^ Gret the anchor, Mr. Griffith, and make sail on the 
ship ; the hour has arrived when we must be moving." 

The cheerftd " Aye, aye, sir ! " of the young lieutenant 
was hardly uttered, before the cries of half a dozen midship- 
men were heard summoning the boatswain and his mates to 
their duty 

There was a general movement in the living masses that 

clustered around the mainmast, on the booms, and in the 

gangways, though their habits of discipline held the crew a 

moment longer in suspense. The silence was first brokea 

fy^ the Bound of the boatswain's whistle, followed by tiM 
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koATse cry of ^ All hands, up anchor, ahoy ! " the foimer 
risiiig on the night air from its first low mellow notes to a 
piercing shrillness that gradually died away on the waters 
and the latter bellowing through every cranny of the sMp^ 
like the hollow murmurs of distant thuuder. 

The change- produced by the customary summons was 
DLagical. Human beings sprang out from between the guns, 
rashed up the hatches, threw themselves with careless 
activity from the booms, and gathered from every quarter 
60 rapidly, that in an instant, the deck of the frigate was 
alive with men. The profound silence, that had hitherto 
been only interrupted by the low dialogue of the officers, 
was now changed for the stem orders of the lieutenants, 
mmgled with the shriller cries of the midshipmen, and the 
hoarse bawling of the boatswain's crew, rising above the 
tamult of preparation and general bustle. 

The captain and the pilot alone reminded passive, in this 
Boene of general exertion ; for apprehension had even stimu- 
lated that class of officers which is called " idlers " to unusual 
activity, though frequently reminded by their more experi- 
enced messmates that, instead of aiding, they retarded the 
daty of the vessel. The bustle, however, gradually ceased, 
and in a few minutes, the same silence pervaded the ship as 
before. 

" We are brought-to, sir," said Griffith, who stood over- 
kwking the scene, holding in one hand a short speaking- 
trumpet, and grasping with the other one of the shrouds of 
the ship, to steady himself in the position he had taken on a 
gun. 
" Heave round, sir," was the calm reply. 
** Heave round I " repeated Griffith, aloud. 
•* Heave round ! " echoed a dozen eager voices at Dnoe, 
and the lively strains of a fife struck up a brisk air, to 
enliven the labor. The capstan was instantly set in motion, 
and the measured tread of the seamen was heard, as they 
ttamped the deck in the circle of their march. For a few 
minutes no other sounds were heard, if we except the v oice 
rf an oBcer, occasionally cheering the sailors, when vt. -spj^-^ 
nnoonced that itey ^^ were short ; " or, in other Vforda, \liaaX 
A00A/P was nearly over her anchor. 
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^ Heave and pall," cried Griffith ; when the qiii*^«^ 
totes of the whistle were again succeeded by a general stiD* 
ness in the \essel. 

"What is to be done now, sir?" continued the lieu- 
itsnant ; " shall we trip the anchor ? There seems not a 
breath of air ; and as the tide runs slack, I doubt whethef 
the sea do not heave the ship ashore." 

There was so much obvious truth in this conjecture, 
that all eyes turned from the light and animation afforded 
by the decks of the frigate, to look abroad on the waters, 
in a vain desire to pierce the darkness, as if to read the 
fete of their apparently devoted ship, from the aspect of 
nature. 

" I leave all to the pilot," said Ihe captain, after he had 
stood a short time by the side ol Griffith, anxiously studying 
Ihe heavens and the ocean. " What say you, Mr. Gray ? ** 

The man who was thus first addressed by name was lean- 
ing over the bulwarks, with his eyes bent in the same direc- 
tion as the others ; but as he answered he turned his feoe 
towards the speaker, and the light from the deck fell full 
upon his quiet features, which exhibited a calmness border- 
ing on the supernatural, considering his station and responsi- 
bility. 

" There is much to fear from this heavy ground-swell,* 
he said, in the same unmoved tones as before ; " but there 
is certain destruction to us, if the gale that is brewing in 
the east finds us waiting its fury in this wild anchorage. 
All the hemp that ever was spun into cordage would not 
hold a ship an hour, chafing on these rocks, with a north- 
easter pouring its fury on her. If the powers of man can 
compass it, gentlemen, we must get an offing, and thai 
speedily." 

*' You say no more, sir, than the youngest boy in the ship 
can see for himself," said Griffith ; " ha ! "here comes the 
schooner ! " 

The dashing of the long sy\^eeps in the water was now 

plainly audible, and the little Ariel was seen thi^ough the 

^loom, moving heavily under their feeble impidse. As she 

"yissed slowly under the stern of the firigate, the cheerm 



THE PILOT. 88 

fcrioe of Barngtable was first heard, oiiening the commimica* 
dons between them. 

^ Here's a night for spectac.es, Captain Miinson ! " he 
eded ; ^ but I thought I heard your fife, sir. I trust in 
Grod, you do not mean to ride it out here tiU morning ? " 

*f I like the berth as little as yourself, Mr. Bamstafcie^' 
returned the veteran seaman, in his calm manner, in which 
anxiety was, however, beginning to grow evident. " We 
are short ; but are afraid to let go our hold of the bottom, 
lest the sea cast us ashore. How make you out wOe 
wind?" 

" Wind ! " echoed the other ; " there is not enough to 
blow a lady's curl aside. If you wait, sir, till the land- 
breeze fills your sails, you will wait another moon. I 
believe I've got my egg-shell out of that nest of gray-caps; 
but how it has been done in the dark, a better man than 
myself must explain." 

" Take your directions from the Pilot, Mr. Bamstable,** 
returned his commanding officer, " and follow them strictly 
tnd to the letter." 

A deathlike silence, in both vessels, succeeded this order ; 
for all seenaed to listen eagerly to catch the words that fell 
from the man on whom, even the boys now felt, depended 
their only hopes for safety. A short time was suffered to 
elapse, before his voice was heard, in the same low but dis- 
finct tones as before : — 

" Your sweeps will soon be of no service to you," he said, 
^ against the sea that begins to heave in ; but your light 
•ails will help them to get you out. So long as you can 
bead east-and-by-north, you are doing well, and you can 
stand on till you open the light from that northern headland, 
^hen you can heave to, and fire a gun ; but if, as I dread, 
▼ou are struck aback before you open the light, you may 
trust to your lead on the larboard tack ; but beWare, with 
your head to the southward, for no lead will serve you 
there" 

^ 1 can walk over the same ground on one tack as on ihe 
Hher," said Barnstable, " and make botk legs of a lengxAv." 

« It will not do/' returned the Pilot. " If you feW off % 
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point to starboard trom east-and-by-nortb, in gomg large^ 
jon will find both rocks and points of shoals to bring yo« 
np ; and beware, as I tell you, of the starboard tack;** 

" And how shall I find my way ? you will let me trust to 
neither time, lead, nor log." 

" You must trust to a quick eye and a ready hand. The 
hreAkers only will show you the dangers, when you are not 
■ble to make out the bearings of the land. Tack in season, 
«r, and don't spare the lead when you head to port." 

"Aye, aye," returned Barnstable, in a low muttering 
roice. " This is a sort of blind navigation with a venge- 
ftnoe, and all for no purpose that I can see — see ! damme, 
eyesight is of about as much use now as a man's nose would 
be in reading the Bible." 

" Softly, softly, Mr. Barnstable," interrupted his com- 
mander, — for such was the anxious stillness in both vessels 
that even the rattling of the schooner's rigging was heard, 
as she rolled in the trough of the sea, — "the duty on 
which Congress has sent us must bo performed, at the 
hazard of our lives." 

" I don't mind my life. Captain Munson," said Barnstable, 
** but there is a great want of conscience in trusting a vessel 
in such a place as this. However, it is a time to do, and 
not ^ to talk. But if there be such danger to an easy draught 
of water, what will become of the frigate ? had I not better 
play jackal, and try and feel the way for you ? " 

" I thank you," said the Pilot ; " the offer is generous, 
but would avail us nothing. I have the advantage of 
knowing the ground well, and must trust to my memory 
find God's good favor. Make sail, make sail, sir, and if you 
succeed, we will venture to break ground." 

The order was promptly obeyed, and in a very short 
tirne the Ariel was covered with canvas. Though no air 
was perc'^ptible on the decHs of the firigate, the little 
•chooner was so light, that sh**, succeeded in stemming her 
W&j over the rising waves, aic'ed a little by the tide ; and 
in a few minutes her low hull was just discernible in th« 
Bt/eak of light along the horiz>m, with the dark outline of 
^r sails rising above the sea, until their fanciful summitf 
mrejv lost in the shadows of the clouda. 
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Griffith had listened to the foregoing dialogae like the 
rest of the junior officers, in profound silence ; out \\ hen 
the Ariel began to grow indistinct to the eye, he jumped 
lightly from the gun to the deck, and cried, — 

" She slips off, like a vessel from the stocks ! shall -I trip 
the anchor, sir, and follow ? " 

" We have no choice," replied his captain. " You hea* 
the question, Mr. Gray ? shall we let go the bottom ? " 

" It must be done. Captain Munson ; we ma^ want more 
drift than the rest of this tide to get us to a place of safety,** 
«aid the Pilot. " I would give five years from a life that 
I know will be short, if the ship lay one mile frirther sea* 
ward." 

This remark was unheard by all, except the conamander 
of the frigate, who again walked aside with the Pilot, where 
they resumed their mysterious communications. The words 
of assent were no sooner uttered, however, than Griffith 
gave forth from his trumpet the command to " Heave 
away ! " Again the strains of the fife were followed by the 
tread of the men at the capstan. At the same time that 
. the anchor was heaving up, the sails were loosened from 
the yards, and opened to invite the breeze. In effecting 
this duty, orders were thundered through the trumpet of 
the first lieutenant, and executed with the rapidity of 
thought. Men were to be seen, like spots in the dim light 
from the heavens, lying on every yard, or hanging as in air, 
while strange cries were heard issuing from every part of 
the rigging, and each spar of the vessel. " Ready the fore* 
royal," cried a shrill voice, as if from the clouds ; " Ready 
the fore-yard," uttered the hoarser tones of a seaman be- 
neath him ; " All ready aft, sir," cried a third, from anothei 
quarter ; and in a few minutes the order was given to " Lot 
fell" 

The little light which fell from the si y was now excluded 
by the falling canvas, and a deeper gloom was cast athwari 
the decks of the ship, that served to render the brilliancy 
of the lanterns even vivid, while it gave to objects outboard 
I more appalluig and dreary appearance than before. 
Every individual, excepting the commandeT aiA Vjm 
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Bssociaie, was now earnestly engaged m getting the sliip 
under way. The sounds of " We're away," were repeated 
by a burst from fifty voices, and the rapid evolutions of the 
capstan announced that nothing but the weight of the 
anchor was to be lifted. The hauling of cordage, the 
rattling of blocks, blended with the shrill calls of the boat- 
swain and his mates, succeeded ; and though to a landsman 
al] ^ould have appeared confusion and hurry, long practice 
anJ strict discipline enabled the crew to exhibit their ship 
under a cloud of canvas, from her deck to the trucks, Id 
less time than we have consumed in relating it. 

For a few minutes, the officers were not disappointed by 
the result ; for though the heavy sails flapped lazily against 
the masts, the light duck on the loftier spars swelled out- 
wardly, and the ship began sensibly to yield to their in- 
fluence. 

" She travels ! she travels ! " exclaimed Griffith, joyously $ 
" ah, the hussy ! she has as much antipathy to the land as 
any fish that swims : it blows a little gale aloft, yet ! " 

" We feel its dying breath," said the Pilot, in low, sooth- 
ing tones, but in a manner so sudden as to startle Griffith, 
at whose elbow they were unexpectedly uttered. " Let us 
forget, young man, everything but the number of lives that 
depend, this night, on your exertions and my knowledge." 

" If you be but half as able to exhibit the one, as I am 
willing to make the other, we shall do well," returned the 
lieutenant, in the same tone. " Remember, whatever may 
be your feelings, that we are on an enemy's coast, and love 
it not enough to wish to lay our bones there." 

With this brief explanation they separated, the ves^l 
requiring the constant and close attention of the officer to 
her movements. 

The exultation produced in the crew by the progress of 
their ship through the water was of short duration ; for the 
breeze that had seemed to await their motions, after forc- 
ing the vessel for a quarter of a mile, fluttered for a few 
oiinutes amid their light canvas, and then left them en- 
tirely. The quartermaster, whose duty it was to superin* 
iaui the helm. Boon announced that he was losing the com 
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Band of the vessel, as she was no longer obedient to her 
rudder. This ungrateful intelligence was promptly com- 
municated to his commander by Griffith, who suggested the 
propriety of again dropping an anchor. 

" I refer you to Mr. Gray," returned the captain ; " he is 
the pilot, sir, and with him rests the safety of the vessel,'* 
" Pilots sometimes lose ships as well as save them," said 
Grifi&th : " know you the man well, Captain Munson, who 
holds all our lives in his keeping, and so coolly as if be 
cared but little for the venture ? " 

"Mr. Griffith, I do know him ; he is, in my opinion, 
both competent and faithful. Thus much I tell you, to 
relieve your anxiety ; mgre you must not ask ; but is there 
not a shift of wmd ? " 

" Grod forbid ! " exclaimed his lieutenant ; " if that north- 
easter catches us within the shoals, our case will be desper- 
' ate indeed ! ** 

The heavy rolling of the vessel caused an occasional 
expansion, and as sudden a reaction, in their sails, which 
left the oldest seaman in the ship in doubt which way the 
* currents of air were passing, or whether there existed my 
that were not created by the flapping of their own canvas. 
The head of the ship, however, began to fall off from the 
Bea, and notwithstanding the darkness, it soon became 
apparent that she was driving in, bodily, towards the shore. 
During these few minutes of gloomy doubt, Griffith, by 
one of those sudden revulsions of the mind, that connect 
the opposite extremes of feeling, lost his animated snxiety, 
wid relapsed into the listless apathy that so often came 
over him, even in the most critical moments of trial and 
^ger. He was standing with one elbow resting on his 
^pstan, shading his eyes from the light of the battle-lantern 
that stood near him with one hand, when he felt a gentle 
rressure of the other, that recalled his recollection. Look- 
ng affectionately, though still recklessly, at the boy who 
«ood at his side, he said, — 
" Dull music, Mr. Merry." 

*8o dull, sir, that I can't dance to it," retxiriied ^[)tt» 
SLikhipDian. ^Nor do I believe there is a man m €bft 
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ship who would not rather hear ' The girl I left behind me^ 
thau those execrable sounds." 

'^ What sounds, boy ? The ship is as quiet as the Quaker 
meeting in the Jerseys, before your good old grandfather 
used to break the charm of silence with his sonorous voice.* 

" Ah ! laugh at my peaceable blood, if thou wilt, Mr. 
Griffith," said the arch youngster ; " but remember, there if 
a mixture of it in all sorts of veins. I wish I could hem 
on 3 of the old gentleman's chants now, sii* ; I could always 
sleep to them, like a gull in the surf. But he (hat sleepi 
to-night, with that lullaby, will make a nap of it.V 

" Sounds ! I hear no sounds, boy, but the flapj^g aloft ; 
even that Pilot, who struts the quarter-deck like an admiral, 
has nothing to say." \ 

" Is not that a sound to open a seaman's ear ? " . 

" It is in truth a heavy roU of the surf, lad, but the night 
air carries it heavily to our ears. Know you not the sound 
of the surf yet, younker ? " 

" I know it too well, Mr. Griffith, and do not wish to 
know it better. How fast are we tumbling in towards that 
Burf, sir ? " 

" I think we hold our own," said Griffith, rousing again ; 
'^ though we had better anchor. Luff, fellow, luff; you are 
broadside to the sea ! " 

The man at the wheel repeated his former intelligence^ 
adding a suggestion, that he thought the ship ^^ was gather- 
ing stern-way." 

" Haul up your courses, Mr. Griffith," said Captain Man- 
son, " and let us feel the wind." 

The rattling of the blocks was soon heard, and the enor- 
mous sheets of canvas that hung from the lower yards were 
jistantly suspended " in the brails." When this change was 
effected, all on board stood silent and breathless, as if ex- 
pecting to learn their fate by the result. Several contra- 
dictory opinions were at length hazarded among the officerSi 
when Griffith seized the candle from the lantern, and spring- 
mg on one of the guns, held it on high, exposed to the ac- 
tion of the air. The little flame waved, with uncertain 
^Ummenng, for a moment, and then burned steadily, in a 
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tme with the masts. Griffith was about to lower his ex- 
tended arm, when, feeling a slight sensation of coolness on 
his hand, he pansed, and the light turned slowly towards the 
land, flared, flickered, and Anally deserted the wick. 

" liOse not a moment, IMr. Griffith," cried the Pilot aloud ; 
" dew up and furl everything but your three topsails, and 
let them be double-reefed. Now is the time to fulflll your 
promise." 

The young man paused one moment, in astonishment, ai 
the dear, distinct tones of the stranger struck his ears iq 
onexpectedly ; but turning his eyes to seaward, he sprang 
on the deck, and proceeded to obey the order, as if life tad 
iMth depended on bis despatch. 
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CHAPTER V- 

She righto! she righto, boys! w«w offshore. 



Sova 



The extraordinary activity of Griffith, which comiL 
ented itself with promptitude to the crew, was produced 
a sudden alteration in the weather. In place of the ^ 
defined streak along the horizon, that has been already 
scribed, an immense body of misty light appeared to 
moving in, with rapidity, from the ocean, while a dist 
but distant roaring announced the sure approach of 
tempest that had so long troubled the waters. Even G 
fith, while thundering his orders through the trumpet, 
urging the men, by his cries, to expedition, would pa 
for instants, to cast anxious glances in the direction of 
coming storm ; and the faces of the sailors who lay on 
yards were turned, instinctively, towards the same qua 
of the heavens, while they knotted the reef-points, or paj 
the gaskets, that were to confine the unruly canvas to 
prescribed limits. 

The Pilot alone, in that confiised and busy throng, wl 
voice rose above voice, and cry echoed cry, in quick i 
cession, appeared as if he held no interest in the import 
stake. With his eyes steadily fixed on the approacl: 
mist, and his arms folded together in composure, he st 
calmly waiting the result. 

The ship had fallen off, with her broadside to Jie : 
and was become unmanageable, and the sails were aire 
brought into the folds necessary to her security, when 
quick and heavy fluttering of canvas was thrown across 
water, with all the gloomy and chilling sensations that s 
founds produce, where darkness and danger unite to apj 
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•* The schooner has it ! " cried Griffith ; " iJamstable haa 
held on, like himself, to the last moment. God send that 
the squall leave him cloth enough to keep hinr, from the 
shore ! " 

" His sails are easily handled," the commander observe^ 
"and she must be over the principal danger. We ai6 
Wling off before it, Mr. Gray ; shall we try a cast of the 
lead ? " 

The Pilot turned from his contemplative posture, and 
ino7ed slowly across the deck before he returned any reply 
to this question, like a man who not only felt that every- 
thing depended on himself, but that he was equal to the 
emergency. 

" Tis imnecessary," he at length said ; " 'twould be cer- 
tarn destruction to be taken aback ; and it is difficult to say, 
within several points, how the wind may strike us." 

" Tis difficult no longer," cried Griffith ; " for here it 
comes, and in right earnest ! " 

The rushing sounds of the wind were now, indeed, heard 
at hand ; and the words were hardly past the lips of the 
young lieutenant, before the vessel bowed down heavily to 
one side, and then, as she began to move through the water, 
lose again majestically to her upright position, as if saluting, 
like a courteous champion, the powerful antagonist with 
which she was about to contend. Not another minute 
elapsed, before the ship was throwing the waters aside, with 
» lively progress, and, obedient to her helm, was brought 
M near to the desired course as the direction of the wind 
would allow. The hurry and bustle on the yards gradually 
subsided, and the men slowly descended to the deck, all 
"training their eyes to pierce the gloom in which they were 
enveloped, and some shaking their heads, in melancholy 
loubt, afraid to express the apprehensions they really enter* 
tained. All on board anxiously waited for the fury of the 
gale; for there were none so ignorant or inexperienced iu 
that gallant frigate, as not to know that as yet they only felt 
the in^tnt efforts of the wind. Each moment, however, it 
'Dcreased in power, though so gradual was the alter a\\o\i, 
diat the reD'wred mariners began to believe that aH X^evt 
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gloomy forebodings were not to be realized. Daring thii 
fihort interval of uncertainty, no other sounds were hoard 
than the whistling of the breeze, as it passed quickly through 
the mass of rigging that belonged to the vessel, and th6 
dashing of the spray that began to fly from her bows, \ik« 
the foam of a cataract- 

" It blows fresh," tried Griffith, who was the first to 
speak in that moment of doubt and anxiety ; '^ but it is no 
more than a cap-full of wind after all. Give us elbow- 
room, and the right canvas, Mr. Pilot, and I'll handle the 
•hip like a gentleman's ya3ht, in this breeze." 

" Will she stay, think y 3, under this sail ? " said the low 
voice of the stranger. 

" She will do all that man, in reason, can ask of wood 
and iron," returned the lieutenant ; " but the vessel don't 
float the ocean that will tack under double-reefed topsails 
alone, against a heavy sea. Help her with the courses. 
Pilot, and you shall see her come round like a dancing- 
master." 

" Let us feel the strength of the gale first," returned 
the man who was called Mr. Gray, moving from the side 
of Giiffith to the weather gangway of the vessel, where he 
stood in silence, looking ahead of the ship, with an air of 
singular coolness and abstraction. 

All the lanterns had been extinguished on the deck of 
the frigate, when her anchor was secured, and as the first 
mist of the gale had passed over, it was succeeded by a 
feint light that was a good deal kided by the glittering foam 
of the waters, which now broke in white curls around che 
vessel in every direction. The land could be fairly dis- 
cerned, rising like a heavy bank of black fog, above the 
margin of the waters, and was only distinguishable from tha 
Aeavcns by its deeper gloom and obscurity. The last rop* 
was coiled, and deposited in its proper place, by the ^eamen^ 
and for several minutes the stillness of death pervaded thft 
crowded decks. It was evident to every one, that iheit 
ship was dashing at a prodigious rate through the waves 
end as she was approaching, with such velocity, the quarter 
jf Ibe hay where the shoals and dangers were known to 'l^ 
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ritoated, nothing but the habits of the most exact disci* 
ptine could n^ppra^ the uneasiness of the officers and men 
tithin their own bosoms. At length the voice of Captain 
Mimson was heard, calling to the Pilot 

^ Shall I send a hand into the chains, IVIr. Gray,'' he said, 
* and try our water ? " 

Although this question was asked aloud, and the interest 
H excited drew many of the officers and men around him, 
b eager impatience for his answer, it was unheeded by the 
inaD to whom it was addressed. His head rested on his 
liand, as he leaned over the hammock-cloths of the vessel, 
and his whole air was that of one whose thoughts wandered 
from the pressing necessity of their situation. Griffith was 
among those who had approached the Pilot ; and after wait- 
ing a moment, from respect, to hear the answer to his com^ 
mander's question, he presumed on his own rank, and leav* 
ing the circle that stood at a little distance, stepped to tho 
ode of the mysterious guardian of their lives. 

^ Captain Munson desires to know whether you wish a 
cast of the lead? " said the young officer, with a little im- 
patience of manner. No immediate answer was made to 
this repetition of the question, and Griffith laid his hand 
tmceremoniously on the shoulder of the other, with an in- 
tent to rouse liim before he made another application for a 
teply, but the convulsive start of the Pilot held him silent 
in amazement 

"Fall back there," said the lieutenant, sternly, to the 
■ten, who were closing around them in a compact circle ; 
"away with you to your stations, and see all clear for 
itays." The dense mass of heads dissolved, at this order, 
tike the water of one of the waves commingling with the 
WJean, and the lieutenant and his companions were left by 
themselves. 

" This is not a time for musing, Mr. Gray,'* continued 
Griffith ; " remember our compact, and look to your charge ; 
B it not time to put the vessel in stays ? of what are you 
teaming?" 

The Pilot laid his hand on the extended arm ot l\i^ View 
tenant oDdjpTuped it with a convulsive pressure, as Yi^ an 
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** lis a dream of reality. You are young, Mr Grifflthi 

nor am I past the noon of life ; but should you live fiftj 
years longer, you never can see and experience what ' 
have encountered in my little period of three-aud-thirty 
years ! " 

A good deal astonished at this burst of feeling, so singih 
lar at such a moment, the young sailor was at a loss for a 
reply ; but as his duty was uppermost in his thoughts, htf 
still dwelt on the theme that most interested him. 

"I Lope much of your experience has been on this coasl| 
for the ship travels lively," he said, " and the daylight 
showed us so much to dread, that we do not feel over valiant 
in the dark. How much longer shall we stand on, upon 
this tack ? " 

The Pilot turned slowly from the side of the vessel, and 
walked towards the commander of the frigate, as he replied^ 
hi a tone that seemed deeply agitated by his melancholy re- 
flections, — 

" You have your wish, then ; much, very much of my 
early life was passed on this dreaded coast. What to yom 
is all darkness and gloom, to me is light as if a noon-day 
sun shone upon it. But tack your ship, sir, tack your ship; 
I would see how she works before we reach the point where 
she mitst behave well, or we perish." 

Griffith gazed after him in wonder, while the Pilot slowly 
paced the quarter-deck, and then, rousing from his trance^ 
gave forth the cheering order that called each man to his 
station, to perform the desired evolution. The confident 
assurances which the young officer had given to the Pilot 
respecting the qualities of his vessel, and his own ability to 
manage her, were fully realized by the result. The helm 
was no sooner put a-lee, than the huge ship bore up gal- 
lantly against the wind, and, dashing directly through the 
waves, threw the foam high into the air, as she looked boldly 
into the very eye of the wind ; and then, yielding graoo* 
fully to its power, she fell off on the other tack, with her 
bead, pointed from those dangerous shoals that she had so 
recentlf approached with such terrifying velocity. Thi 
^eiivy yards swung round, as if tDie^ \iad been vanes t» 
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lidicate the currents of the air ; and in a few moments the 
frigate again moved, with stately progress, through the 
water, leaving the rocks and shoals behind her on one side 
of the bay, but advancing towards those that offered equal 
daDger on the other. 

Daring this time the sea was becoming more agitated, 
tnd the violence of the wind was gradually increasing, 
The latter no longer whistled amid the cordage of the ves* 
kI, hut it seemed to howl, surlily, as it passed the compli- 
cated machinery that the frigate obtruded on its path. An 
endless succession of white surges rose above the heavy 
IhUows, and the very air was glittering with the light 
that was disengaged from the ocean. The ship yielded, 
each moment, more and more before the storm, and in less 
than half an hour from the time that she had lifted her 
anchor, she was driven along with tremendous fury by the 
foil power of a gale of wind. Still, the hardy and expe- 
rienced mariners who directed her movements held her to 
the course that was necessary to their preservation, £ind 
itill GriflSth gave forth, when directed by their imknown 
Pilot, those orders that turned her in the narrow channel 
where alone safety was to be found. 

So &r, the performance of his duty appeared easy to the 
stranger, and he gave the required directions in those still, 
calm tones, that formed so remarkable a contrast to the re- 
sponsibility of his situation. But when the land was be- 
eoming dim, in distance as well as darkness, and the agitated 
sea alone was to be discovered as it swept by them in foam, 
he hroke in upon the monotonous roaring of the tempest 
with the sounds of his voice, seeming to shake off his 
ipathy, and rouse himself to the occasion. 

" Now is the time to watch her closely, Mr. Griffith," he 
eried ; " here we get the true tide and the real danger 
Race the best quartermaster of your ship in those chains, 
*nd let an officer stand by him, and see that he gives us the 
nght water." 

" I will take that office on myself,'* said the captain 
"pass a light into the weather main -chains." 

** Stand hrrj'our braces ! " exciaimed the Pilot, m\li %\AXt 
hgqaickBeBs, "Heave away that lead ! ** 
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These preparations taught the crew to expect the crwk 
and every officer and man stood in fearful silence, at his aa> 
signed station, awaiting the issue of the trial. Even thtf 
quartermaster at the cun gave out his orders to the men aft 
the wheel, in deeper and hoarser tones than usual, as if 
Anxious not to disturb the quiet and order of the vesseL 

While this deep expectation pervaded the frigate, the 
piercing cry of the leadsman, as he called ^ By the marir 
seven,'* rose above the tempest, crossed over the decks, and 
appeared to pass away to leeward, borne on the blast like 
the warnings of some water spirit. 

** 'Tis well," returned the Pilot calmly ; " try it again." 

" The short pause was succeeded by another cry, " And 
a half-five ! " 

" She <3hoals ! Ske shoals ! " exclaimed Griffith ; " keep 
her a good full." 

" Aye ! you must hold the vessel in command, now," said 
the Pilot, with those cool tones that are most appalling in 
critical moments, because they seem to denote most prepa- 
ration and care. 

The third call, " By the deep four ! " was followed by a 
prompt direction from the stranger to tack. 

Griffith seemed to emulate the coolness of the Pilots in 
Issuing the necessary orders to execute this manoeuvre. 

The vessel rose slowly from the inclined position into 
which she had been forced by the tempest, and the sails 
were shaking violently, as if to release themselves £rom 
their confinement, while the ship stemmed the billows, when 
the well-known voice of the sailing-master was heard shoal* 
ing from the forecastle, — 

^ Breakers ! breakers, dead ahead ! ** 

This appalling sound seemed yet to be lingering aboal 
the snip, when a second voice cried, — 

" Breakers on our lee-bow ! " 

" We are in a bight of the shoals, Mr. Gray," cried tho 
u>mniander. ^^ She loses her way ; perhaps an anchof 
might hold her." 

^ Clear away that best bower I " shoited Griffith thioii|^ 
Juv trumpeL 



I Hold on ! " cried the Pilot, in a voice that reached 
fliQ very hearts of al, who heard him ; " hold on every- 
toiiig." 
The youag man turned fiercely to the daritig strauger 
Kho thnH dtified the discipliae of his vessel, auU at onca 
ifflnanded, — 

"Who ia it that dares to counteriniujd my orders ? is it 
itui enough that you run the ship into danger, but you miut 
interfere to keep her there ? If another word " — 

■■Peace, Mr. Griffith," interrupted the captain, bending 
from the rigging, his gray locks blowing about in the wind, 
ud adding a look of wildness to the haggard care that he 
(ihilMted by the light of his lantern ; " yield the trumpet 
to Mr. Gray ; he alone can save us." 

Griffith threw his speakings trumpet on the deck, and ai 
w walked proudly away, muttered in bitterness of feel- 
ing.— 

"Then all ia lost, indeed! and among the rest, the foolish 
liopea with which I visited this coast." 

There was, however, no time for reply ; the ship had been 
tijiidly running into the wind, and as the efforts of the 
Mw were paralyzed by the contradictory orders they had 
beaid, she gradually lost her way, and in a few seconds aH 
Ikt sails wera taken aback. 

Before the crew understood their sitnation the Pilot liaJ 
■l^ied the trumpet to his mouth, and in a voice that rose 
ibore the tempest, he thundered ibrth his orders. Eaah 
Wmmand was given distinctly, and with a precision that 
Aowed him to be master of his profession. The helm waa 
kept &3t, the he^d yards swung up heavily agaiuet the wind, 
kA the vessel was soon whirling round on her heel, with 
I retrograde movement. 

Griffith was too much of a seaman not to perceive that 
"■" ^ilot had seized, with a perception almost intuitive, tha 
■nethod that promised to extricate the vessel from her 
^"e was young, impetuous, and proud — but h6 
uerous. Forgetting his resentment and hn 
he rushed forward among the men, and, Iij 
ftud example, added certainty io the ex^'n 
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ment The ship fell off slowly before the gale, and bowei 
her yards nearly to the water, as she felt the blast pouriqg 
its fury on her broadside, while the surly waves beat 
Tiolently against her stern, as if in reproach at departing 
from her usual manner of moving. 

The voice of the Pilot, however, was still heard, steady- 
and calm, and yet so clear and high as to reach every ear } 
and the obedient seamen whirled the yards at his biddiD|^ 
(n despite of the tempest, as if they handled the toys of 
their childhood. When the ship had fallen off dead 1)efora 
the wind, her head-sails were shaken, her after- yards 
trimmed, and her helm shifted, before she had time to run 
apon the danger that had threatened, as well to leeward ai 
to windward. The beautiful fabric, obedient to her govern- 
ment, threw her bows up gracefully towards the wind again; 
and, as hf^r sails were trimmed, moved out from amongst 
the dangerous shoals, in which she had been embayed, as 
steadily and swiftly as she had approached them. 

A moment of breathless astonishment succeeded the 
accomplishment of this nice manoeuvre, but there was no 
time for the usual expressions of surprise. The stranger 
still held the trumpet-, and continued to lift his voice amid 
the bowlings of the blast, whenever prudence or skill 
required any change in the management of the ship. For 
an hour longer there was a fearful struggle for their pres- 
ervation, the channel becomiug at each step more compli- 
cated, and the shoals thickening around the mariners on 
every side. The lead was cast rapidly, and the quick eys 
of the Pilot seemed to pierce the darkness with a keennefli 
of vision tliat exceeded human . power. It was apparent to 
all in the vessel that they were under the guidance of ono 
who understood the navigation thoroughly, and their exep-* j 
^ons kept pace with their reviving confidence. Again ani J 
again the frigate appeared to be rushing blindly on shoali j 
whero the sea was covered with foam, and where destrucboi ] 
would have been as sudden as it was certain, when thd 
dear voice of th^ stranger was heard warning them of thl 
danger, and inciting them to their duty. The vessel WH 
u^plicitljr yielded to his government; and during thM 
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iDzioiis moments when she was dashing the waters aside, 
throwirifif the spray over her enormous yards, each ear 
would listCTi eagerly for those sounds that had obtained a 
conmiand over the crew, that can only be acquired, under 
such drcumstances, by great steadiness and consummate 
skilL The ship was recovering from the inaction of chang- 
ing Ler course, in one of those critical tacks that she had 
made so often, when the Pilot, for the first time, addressed 
the commander of the frigate, who still continued to superin- 
tend the all-important duty of the leadsman. 

^ Now is the pinch," he said, ^' and if the ship behaves 
well, we are safe ; but if otherwise, all we have yet done 
will be useless." 

The veteran seaman whom he addressed, left the chains 
at this portentous notice, and calliog to his first lieutenant, 
required of the stranger an explanation of his warning. 

" See you yon light on the southern headland ? " returned 
the Pilot ; " you may know it from the star near it, by its 
Bnking, at times, in the ocean. Now observe the hum- 
mock, a little north of it, looking like a shadow in the 
norizon ; 'tis a hill far inland. If we keep that light open 
from the lull, we shall do well ; but if not, we surely go to 
pieces." 
" Let us tack again ! " exclaimed the lieutenant. 
The Pilot shook his head as he replied, — 
" There is no more tacking or box-hauling to be done 
to-night. We have barely room to pass out of the shoals 
on this course ; and if we can weather the ' Devil's Grip,' 
we clear their outermost point ; but if not, as I said before, 
there is but an alternative." 

" If we had beaten out the way we entered," exclaimed 
Griffith, " we should have done well." 

" Say^ also, if the tide would have let us do so," returned 
file Pilot, calmly. " Gentlemen, we must be prompt ; we 
have but a mile to go, and the ship appears to ily. That 
topsail is not enough to keep her up to the wind ; we want 
both jib and mauisail." 

'^'Tis a perilous thing to Joosoh canvas m 6uc\i «k V^m* 
pett 1 " observaJ the doubtful captaiu 
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**It must be done," returned the coDected stranger ; • 
perish without it ; see ! the light already touches the edge 
of the hummock ; the sea casts us to leeward ! " 

*' It shall be done ! " cried GriflSth, seizing the trumpet 
from the hand of the Pilot. 

The orders of the lieutenant were executed almost as 
soon as issued ; and, everything being ready, the enormouf 
folds of the mainsail were trusted loose to the blast. There 
was an instant when the result was doubtful ; the tremen- 
dous threshing of the heavy sail seemed to bid defiance to 
all restraint, shaking the ship to her centre ; but art and 
strength prevailed, and gradually the canvas was distended, 
and bellying as it filled, was drawn down to its usual plaoo 
by the power of a hundred men. The vessel yielded to 
this inunense addition of force, and bowed before it like a 
reed bending to a breeze. But the success of the measure 
was announced by a joyful cry from the strsaiger, that 
seemed to burst from liis inmost soul. 

"She feels it! she springs her luff! observe," he said, 
" the light opens from the hummock already : if she will 
only bear her canvas, we shall go clear ! " 

A report, like that of a cannon, interrupted his excla- 
mation, and something resembling a white cloud was seen 
drifting before the wind from the head of the ship, till it 
WSLS driven into the gloom far to leeward. 

" 'Tis the jib, blown from the bolt-ropes," said the com- 
mander of the frigate. " This is no time to spread light 
duck — but the mainsail may stand it yet." 

" The sail would laugh at a tornado," returned the lieu- 
tenant ; " but the mast springs like a piece of steel." 

" Silence all ! " cried the Pilot. " Now, gentlemen, we 
ihall soon know our fate. Let her luff — luff you can 1 ** 

This warning effectually closed all discourse, and the 
hardy mariners, knowing that they had already done all in 
llie power of man to insure their safety, stood in breathless 
anxiety, awaiting the result. At a short distance ahead of 
them the whole ocean was white with foam, and the wavea 
Instead of rolling on in regular succession, appeared to W 
tostuj^c about in mad gambols. A. ^im^le streak of dark 
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Mlows, not half a cable's length in width, could be di*- 
eemed ronning into this chaos of water ; but it was soon 
lost to the eye amid the confusion of the disturbed element. 
Along this narrow path the vessel moved more heavily 
than before, being brought so near the wind as to keep her 
Bails touching. The Pilot silently proceeded to the wheel, 
and, with his own hands, he undertook the steerage of the 
•bip. No noise proceeded from the frigate to interrupt the 
horrid tumult of the ocean ; and she entered the channel 
among the breakers, with the silence of a desperate calm- 
ness. Twenty times, as the foam rolled away to leewaid, 
ihe crew were on the eve of uttering their joy, as they 
Bupp^njed the vessel past the danger ; but breaker after 
breaker would still heave up before them, following each 
other into the general mass, to check their exultation. 
Occasionally, the fluttering of the sails would be heard -, 
and when the looks of the starts. i seamen were turned to 
the wheel, they beheld the stranger grasping its spokes, 
with his quick eye glancing from the water to the canvas. 
At leDgth the ship reached a point, where she appeared to 
he rushing directly into the jaws of destruction, when, sud- 
denly her course was changed, and her head receded rajndly 
from the wind. At the same instant the voice of the Pilot 
was heard shouting, — 
" Square away the yards ! — in mainsail ! " 
A general burst from the crew echoed, "• Square away 
the yards ! " and, quick as thouglit, the frigate was seen 
gliding along the channel before tlie wind. The eye had 
Jardly time to dwell on the foam, which seemed like clouds 
driving in the heavens, and directly the gallant vessel issued 
from her perils, and rose and fell on the heavy waves :>f 
the sea. 

rhe aeamen were yet drawing long breaths, ar 1 gazing 
iWt them like men recovtM-ed from a trance, when Grilfitb 
ipproached the man wlio had so successfully conducted 
*Lem through their perils. The lieutenant grasped the 
liand of the other, as ba said, — 

** You have this night proved jourself a faitWui p\ioV 
and such b seuwan as the world cannot equal." 
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The pressure of the hand was warmly returned hy tlM 

Unknown mariner, who replied, — 

" I am no stranger to the seas, and I may yet find my 
grave in them. But you, too, have deceived me ; you have 
acted nobly, young man, and Congress " — 

*' What of Congress ? " asked Griffith, observing him to 
pauae. 

" Why, Congress is fortunate if it has many such ships as 
this," said the stranger, coldly, walking away toward the 
oommander. 

Griffith gazed after him a moment in surprise ; but, as 
his duty required his attention, other thoughts soon engaged 
his mind. 

The vessel was pronounced to be in safety. The gale 
was heavy and increasing, but there was a clear sea before 
them ; and, as she slowly stretched out into the bosom of 
the ocean, preparations were made for her security during 
its continuance. Before midnight, everything was in order. 

A gun from the Ariel soon announced the safety of the 
schooner also, which had gone out by another and an easier 
channel, that the frigate had not dared to attempt ; when 
the commander directed the usual watch to be set, and the 
remainder of the crew to seek their necessary repose. 

The captain withdrew with the mysterious pilot to his 
own cabin. Griffith gave his last order ; and renewing his 
charge to the officer instructed with the care of the vessel, 
he wished him a pleasant watch, and sought the refresh- 
ment of his own cot. For an hour the young lieutenant 
lay musing on the events of the day. The remark of 
Barnstable would occur to him, in connection with the 
singular comment of the boy ; and then his thoughts would 
recur to the Pilot, who, taken from the hostile shores of 
Britain, and with her accent on his tongue, had served 
them so faithfully and so well. He remembered the 
anxiety of Captain Munson to procure this stranger, at the 
rery hazard from which they had just been relieved, and 
puzzled himself with conjecturing why a pilot was to be 
sought at such a risk. His more private feelings would 
Uien resume their sway, and t\\e recoW^cXAOM oi Axoi^tvca^ hi* 
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mistress, and his home, mingled with the confused images ot 
the drowsy youth. The dashmg ot the billows against the 
Bide of the ship, the creaking of guns and bulk-heads, with 
the roaring of the tempest, however, became gradually less 
and less distinct, until nature yielded to necessity, and tha 
young man forgot even the romantic isoAges of hk loi v^ fai 
te deep sleep of a aeamau. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

The letter ! aye, the letter! 
Ilf there a woman loves to speak her wishes; 
it spares the blushes of the love-sick maiden 
And every word's a smile, each line a tongue. 

Doow 

The slumbers of Griffith continued till late on the foi- 
fowing morning, when he was awakened by the report of a 
cannon, issuing from the deck above him. He threw hiiQ* 
self, listlessly, from his cot, and perceiving the officer of 
marines near him, as his servant opened the door of liia 
state-room, he inquired, with some little interest in his man- 
ner, if " the ship was in chase of anything, that a gun waa 
fired ? " 

" 'T^s no more than a hint to the Ariel," the soldier re- 
plied, " that there is bunting abroad for them to read. It 
seems as if all hands were asleep on board her, for we have 
shown her signal, these ten minutes, and she takes us for a 
collier, I believe, by the respect she pays it." 

" Say, rather, that she takes us for an enemy, and is 
vrary," returned Griffitli. " Brown Dick has played the 
English so many tricks himself, that he is tender of his 
faith." 

" Why, they have shown him a yellow flag over a blue 
one, with a cornet, and that spells Ariel, in every signal- 
book we have ; surely he can't suspect the English of know** 
ng how to read Yankee." 

*' T have known Yankees read more difficult English, ' 
gaic'. Griffith, smiling ; " but, in truth, I suppose that 
BarPBtable has been, like myself, keeping a dead reckoning 
of bis ibiiBf and his men have profited by the occasion. 
Slie 7s lying to, I trust ? " 
"Aj^n 1 like a cork in a mVil-ipoii^ wid I dare say yoa 



I 
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tre right. Give Barnstable plenty of sea-room, a henTj 
wind, and but little saiL and he will send his men below, 
put that fellow he calls long Tom at the tiller, and follow 
himself and sleep as quietly as I ever could at church." 

" Ah ! yours is a somniferous orthodoxy. Captain Man- 
ual," said the young sailor, laughing, while he slipped his 
flums into the sleeves of a morning round-about, coTcred 
with the gilded trappings of his profession ; *^ sleep appears 
lo come most naturally to all you idlers. But give me a 
passage, and I ¥nll go up, and call the schooner down to us 
in the turning of an hour-glass." 

The indolent soldier raised himself from the leaning 
posture he had taken against the door of the state-room, 
and Griffith proceeded through the dark ward -room, up the 
narrow stairs that led him to the principal battery of the 
ihip, and thence, by another and broader flight of steps, to 
the open deck. 

The gale still blew strong, but steadily ; the blue water 
of the ocean was rising in mimic mountains, that were 
^wned with white foam, which the wind, at times, lifted 
from its kindred element, to propel in mist, through the air, 
from summit to sunmiit But the ship rode on these 
agitated billows with an easy and regular movement, that 
denoted the skill with which her mechanical powers were 
fcected. The day was bright and clear, and the lazy sun, 
who seemed unwilling to meet the toil of ascending to the 
meridian, was crossing the heavens with a southern inclina- 
tion, that hardly allowed him to temper the moist air of the 
ocean with his genial heat. At the distance of a mile, 
directly in the wind's eye, the Ariel was seen, obeying the 
signal which had caused the dialogue we have related 
Her low black hull was barely discernible, at moments, 
fhei she rose to the crest of a larger wave than common ; 
fcnt the spot of canvas that she exposed to the wind was 
to ho seen, seeming to touch the water on either hand, aa 
fe little vessel rolled amid the seas. At times she was 
entirely hid from view, when the faint lines of her raking 
■wis would be again discovered, issuing, as it "wei^, iioxa 
fceooaazi, and coDtinuing to ascend, until tlie VmVV v\ae\$ 
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would appear, thrusting its bows into the air, siirroraidfid 
by foam; and apparently ready to take its flight into another 
element. 

After dwelling a moment on the beautiful sight we have 
attempted to describe, Griffith cast his eyes upwaid, to ej* 
amine, with the keenness of a seaman, the disposition of 
things aloft, and then turned his attention to those who 
were on the deck of the frigate. 

His conunander stood, in his composed manner, patiently 
awaiting the execution of his order by the Ariel, and at hii 
side was placed the stranger who had so recently acted such 
a conspicuous part in the management of the ship. Griffith 
availed himself of daylight and his situation to examine the 
appearance of this singular being more closely than the 
darkness and confrision of the preceding night had allowed. 
He was a trifle below the middle size in stature, but his 
form was muscular and athletic, exhibiting the finest pro- 
portions of manly beauty. His face appeared rather 
characterized by melancholy and thought, than by that 
determined decision which he had so powerfully displayed 
in the moments of their most extreme danger ; but Griffith 
well knew that it could also exhibit looks of the fiercest 
impatience. At present, it appeared, to the curious youth, 
when compared to the glimpses he had caught by the 
lights of their lanterns, like the ocean at rest, contrasted 
with the waters around him. The eyes of the Pilot rested 
on the deck, or when they did wander, it was with uneasy 
and rapid glances. The large pea-jacket, that concealea 
most of his other attire, was as roughly made, and oi 
materials as coarse, as that worn by the meanest seaman in 
the vessel ; and yet, it did not escape the inquisitive ga?e 
of the young lieutenant, that it was worn with an ab of 
neatness and care that was altogether unusual in men of hii 
profession. The examination of Griffith ended here, for tli6 
near approach of the Ariel attracted the attention of all «jo 
ihe deck of the frigate, to the conversation that was about 
to pass betw«3en their respective commanders. 

Ab the little schooner rolled along under Iheir storui 
Ckpt&in Munaou directed Vub &vi\ioidv[vaAA to leave his ?eaiiel 
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•nd repau' ou board the ship. As soon aa ih«) order wai 
received, i-be Ariei rounded- to, and drawiiur ahead into the 
imooth w«ter ojcabioned by the huge fabric that protected 
her from the gale, the whde-boat was again launched from 
her decks, aud manned by the same crew that had landed 
on those shores which were now faintly discerned far to lee- 
ward, looking li^e b^ue clouds on the skirts of the ocean. 

When Barnstable had entered his boat, a few strokes of 
the oars sent it, dancing over the waves, to the side of the 
ship. The little veHsel was then veered off to a distance, 
where it rode in safety under the care of a boat-keeper, and 
the officer and his men ascended the side of the loflj 
frigate. 

The usual ceremonials of reception were rigidly observed 
by Griffith and his juniors, when Barnstable touched the 
deck ; and though every hand was ready to be extended 
towards the reckless seaman, none presumed to exceed the 
salutations of official decorum, until a short and private dia 
logae had taken place between him and their captain. 

In the mean time, the crew of the whale-boat passed for- 
ward, and mingled with the seamen of the frigate, with the 
exception of the cockswain, who established himself in one 
of the gangways, where he stood in the utmost composure, 
fixing his eyes alofl, and shaking his head, in evident dis- 
satisfaction, as he studied the complicated mass of rigging 
above him. This spectacle soon attracted to his side some 
balf-dozen youths, with Mr. Merry at their head, who 
endeavored to entertain their guest in a manner that should 
most conduce to the indulgence of their own waggish pro- 
pensities. 

The conversation between Barnstable and his superior 
Boon ended ; when the former, beckoning to Griffith, passed 
tbe wondering group who had collected around the capstan, 
awaiting his leisure to greet him more cordially, and led the 
way to the ward -roc m, with the freedom of one who felt 
bimself no stranger. As this unsocial manner formed no 
part of the natural temper or ordinary deportment of the 
toan, the remainder of the officers suffered their ftia\. Yvevx- 
tenant to follow bim alone, beUeving that duty rec^uVt^d \XiaA 
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their interview should be private. Barnstable was deters 
mined that it should be so, at all events ; for he seized the 
lamp from the mess-table, and entered the state-room of hia 
friend, closing the door behind them, and turning the key. 
When they were both within its narrow limits — pointing 
to the only chair the little apartment contained, with a sort 
of instinctive deference to his companion's rank, — the com- 
mander of the schooner threw himself carelessly on a sea- 
chest ; and, placing the lamp on the table, he opened the 
discourse as follows : — 

" What a night we ' had of it ! twenty times I thought 1 
could see the sea breaking over you ; and I had given you 
over as drowned men, or, what is worse, as men driven 
ashore, to be led to the prison-ships of these islanders, when 
I saw your lights in answer to my gun. Had you hoisted 
the conscience of a murderer, you wouldn't have relieved 
him more than you did me, by showing that bit of tallow 
and cotton, tipped with flint and steel. But, Griffith, I have 
a tale to tell of a different kind " — 

" Of how you slept when you found yourself in deep 
water, and how your crew strove to outdo their commander, 
and how all succeeded so well, that there was a gray head 
on board here, that began to shake with displeasure," inter- 
rupted Griffith ; " truly, Dick, you will get into lubberly 
habits on board that bubble in which you float about, where 
all hands go to sleep as regularly as the inhabitants of a 
poultry-yard go to roost." 

" Not so bad, not half so bad, Ned," returned the other, 
laughing ; " I keep as sharp a discipline as if we wore a 
flag. To be sure, forty men can't make as much parade as 
three or four hundred ; but as for making or taking in sail^ 
I am your better any day." 

" Aye, because a pocket-handkerchief is sooner opened 
and shut than a table-cloth. But I hold it to be unseaman* 
like to leave any vessel without human eyes, and those 
open, to watch whether she goes east or west, north o* 
louth." 

"^/jJ who is guilty of such a dead man's watch ? " 
^ Why, they say aboard here, t\vat \^W^ vt blows hard, 



you seat tLe nisn you call long Tom by tbe side of the tiller, 

tell him to keep her he:id-to-sea, ajid then ]]ipe all bauds ts 
their night-caps, where you all remain, comfortably stowed 
in your hammocks, unlit you are awakened by the snoring 
of your helmsman." 

"'Tis a damned Hcandaloua insinuation," cried Barnstable, 
inth an indignation that he in vain attemptetl to conceal 
* Who gives currency to such a libel, Mr. Griffith ? " 

"I bad it of the marine," said his friend, losing the arch- 
oeBB that Lad instigated him to, worry his companion, in the 
wcant air of one who was careless of everything ; " but I 
Son't believe half of it myself — 1 have no doubt you all 
bd your eyes open last night, whatever you might hava 
been about this morning." 

"Ahl this morning! there was an oversight, indeed! 
Butlwas studying a new signal-book, Griffith, that has a 
Uioaesnd times more interest for me than all the bunting 
pin can show, from the head to the heel of your masts." 

"What! have you found out the Englishman's private 
Uk?» 

"No, no," said the other, stretching forth liis hand, and 
pMpiiig the arm of his friend. " 1 met kat night one on 
lliOM cliffs, who has proved herself what I always believed 
ber to be, and loved her for, a girl of quick thought and bold 
ipirit." 
"Of whom do you speak ? " 
"Of Kathorine " — 

Griffith started from his chMir involunliirily at the scund 
of this name, and the blood passed (]uickly through the 
•Wes of his countenance, leitving it now pate as death, and 
then burning as if oppressed by a torrent from tliu heart 
^tniggling to ovei'come an emotion whicli he nppeaied 
wliamed to betray even to tlie friend he most loved, tJio 
'"luig man soon recovered liimself so far as to ;esumo lii 
when he asked, gloomily, — 
^aa she alone ? " 

she Icf^ with me this paper, and iliia inval 
. «^. which IS worth a library of al! other worka" 
*■ Griffith losteJ vuamlly on llie IruasnTB ftia\ 
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the other vamed so highly, but his haiid seized eagerly Ai 
opeu letter which was laid on the table for his penuaL 
The reader will at once understand, that it was in the hand* 
writing of a female, and that it was the communicatioii 
Barnstable had received from his betrothed on the cli£Bk 
Its contents were as follows : — 

" Believing tl at Providence may conduct me where we 
liuU meet, or whence I may be able to transmit to you thia 
account, I have prepared a short statement of the situation 
of Cecilia Howard and myself; not, however, to urge J09 
and Griffith to any rash or foolish hazards, but that you may 
both sit down, and, after due consultation, determine what k 
proper for our relief. 

" By this time, you must understand the character of 
Colonel Howard too well to expect he will ever consent to 
give his niece to a rebel. He has already sacrificed to hit 
loyalty, as he calls it (but I whisper to Cecilia, 'tis hii 
treason), not only his native country, but no small part of 
his fortune also. In the frankness of my disposition (you 
know my frankness, Barnstable, but too well !) I confessed 
to him, after the defeat of the mad attempt Griffith made to 
carry off Cecilia, in Carolina, that I had been foolish enough 
to enter into some weak promise to the brother officer who 
had accompanied the young sailor in his traitorous visits to 
the plantation. Heigho ! I sometimes think it would have 
been better for us all, if your ship had never been chased 
into the river, or, after she was there, if Griffith had made 
no attempt to renew his acquaintance with my cousin. 
The colonel received the intelligence as such a guardian 
would hear that his ward was about to throw away thirty 
thousand dollars and herself on a traitor to his king and 
country. I defended you stoutly : said that you had no 
king, as the tie was dissolved ; that America was your 
coimtry, and that your profession was honorable ; but it 
would not all do. He called you rebel ; that I was used ta 
He said you were a traitor ; that, in his vocabulary, amount! 
to the same thing. He even hinted that you were a cx>ward 
ifaJ that I knew to be false, and did uot. Yi^^vlatA^ to tell bin 
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10. He used fifij opprobnoas ter=s ihu I jtzjii'X :■ iiw 
ber ; bat among others were tLe bE-Azrf^ "5T'-":1»?i* :^ • £*- 

organizer,' *leTeler.' * deiDiCKr^ihL* 4z.i • jiiiTsMti-' I li:r«^ •!• 
did not mean a monk I) la sbon. Lc ^rjeii Oiu'.-irrZ H:"rtri 
m a rage- Bat as his dozr.zT '-tx. ore? z^'.fi. Ljlt iiar. :^ 'r«# 
%?orite kings, oontiniie &Dm r=o5n:5:'i. ^: r^cr7ni«:r. ki»i 
one short vear will releaee BL-r fr:ii IL? -•.▼-ir. Lit I >aT*^ ms 
mistress of mr own actioi:^ — ihk: a. if t.-^j- ±;^ :r:»rL*»3i 
tfe to be believed — I bore i: all Ttrr -■•-1- "lejz.r T^^ii^-rfi 
to suffer anytliing bat mirtTT^i-^- rtTl^rT '•:>..' t/Aiji-.a 
Cecilia. She, dear girL ha$ n-acn iij:t«: ^: :---:7*:r* ir^ "litL 
I can have; she is not olIt :i>e Tr*ri :^ 'I .l: -_•*-! Hi-vt*^ 
bot his nieoe, and his scAe beer. I k=i T*Tr:T'.:biei iil» Iks 
drcamstanoe makes no di£!*rec.-» ii. -rltit^T li*7 !r.oi:«r. "jr 
ber feelings ; bat he apftean «> iLz.k 1: 2:--^* 12zi k rl^j: 
to tyrannize over her on all occsls:--*- Ai^^r tH. 0',i'xj^i 
Howard is a sentleman when T-yi -i^ z/Ji zr:: ^ In jz. i *fi»» 
Bon, and, I beliere. a thorcwsLIj L.o^s: "ft." : tiji O^ila 

even loves him- Bat a man wl» is irl-.-rc i* '.»:l 1> y.»f_VT. 

, - 

in his sixtieth year, widi the >:**» cf l-^s^ Lilf il* f :'—.:■. j-, j 
not apt to canonize ibo*^ wl..:- :on'»rl •.!>: ' .\.ij.^r^ 

"It seems that when :l-r Hi^vri- _--r: 1 -■ .• . ji.-./. ^ 
hundred vears a^o. ihrv dwel: Ll ::.r: .:'. i.-t / ;.' •- - -^-^ 
berland- Hither, ihea-Le br:-^^: ^t, t:_-i -,- -..-1. - - •. .-» 
»nd his dread of becociii^ :i>e "iijilr: 1: s. .•■: r . . .. ■: 
bim to abandon Amerl-:a- a£ ri^ r^T*. '.'-■-• ''-'^ -.j. > 



. ^ 
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been here now three moi.:Lr- tr-i f:r tv, ::. • 

we lived in tolerable o^sLfon : '-.■i: li.:*.- •. ■ . : -. - - t •i •> 

Minounced the arrival of :L* •:.'' i . 1 -.■..• "■-,.-.- 

France ; aud from th:»: sy^si-rL: i.« r":r - -. ■«- . 

kept over us, as if we hii c-^il-iTr:: i • - --. ,. .- - ^ ''. 

olinaflighL The coIoLel ■:-:: :-l- i-7-. i. .-. •- ■•:.■> - y^ 

building, that is- part ho *^^ '.ir: i . r ; -: - .. - -<•: t; 

orison; because it is aai-i •>:, L*--^ -.-.-. -,- - ., - -^- ^-^ 

«8torof his. In this drr'-Ij;.::.! :--- . v • : «•-, r..-. > 
tt^ that will eecore z::rr: -.-.rra. - . •-• ■ -, «•> 

^boat a fortnight ago an *lini Xi.. /^ ;;-, .-. ^ ■ ;■/.•■ ^ 
'flltge, which is atwu&d oa :i-* *.-.:•:; •.-^i.-, •/« , Z.^-. -. • - ^.^ 
^«i^«i^era^7«irifc«r>i.c, -^i >^:^ v^:;-^ ;.;.*: r-^* 



U2 THE PILOT. 

filong the coast ; and, as people in this quarter dream of 
nothing but that terrible fellow Paul Jones, it was said that 
he was on board one of them. But I believe that Colond 
Howard suspects who you really are. He was very minute 
in his inquiries, I hear ; and since then has established a 
sort of garrison in the house, under the pretense of defend- 
ing it against marauders, like those who are said to havA 
laid my Lady Selkirk under contribution. 

" Now, understand me, Barnstable ; on no account would 
I have you risk yourself on shore ; neither must there be 
blood spilt, if you love me ; but that you may know what 
aort of a place we are confined in, and by whom surrounded, 
I will describe both our prison and the garrison. The 
whole building is of stone, and not to be attempted with 
slight means. It has windings and turnings, both internally 
and externally, that would require more skill than I possess 
to make intelligible ; but the rooms we inhabit are in the 
upper or thud floor of a wing, that you may call a tower, 
if you are in a romantic mood, but which, in truth, is noth- 
ing but a wing. Would to God I could fly with it ! If 
any accident should bring you in sight of the dwelling, you 
will know our rooms by the three smoky vanes that whiffle 
about its pointed roof, and also, by the windows in that 
story being occasionally open. Opposite to our windows, 
at the distance of half a mile, is a retired, unfrequented ruin, 
concealed, in a great measure, from observation by a wood, 
and affording none of the best accommodations, it is true, 
but shelter in some of its vaults or apartments. I have 
prepared, according to the explanations you once gave me 
on this subject, a set of small signals, of differently colored 
silks, and a little dictionary of all the phrases that I could 
imagine as useful to refer to, properly numbered to corro- 
gpond with the key and the ilags, all of which I shall send 
you with this letter. You must prepare your own flag?, 
and of course I retain mine, as well as a copy of the key 
and book. If opportunity should ever offer, we can have, 
at least, a pleasant discourse together; you from the top of 
the old tower in the ruins, and I from the east window ol 
mj^ d^sshig-room I But now for t.\ie> ^atmoii. la additioi 
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to the commandant, Colonel Howard, who retains all tha 
fierceness of his former military profession, there is, as his 
lecond in authority, that bane of Cecilia's happiness. Kit 
Dillon, with his long Savannah face, scornful eyes of black, 
and skin of the same color. This gentleman, you know, is 
a distant relative of the Howards, and wishes to be more 
nearly allied. He is poor, it is true, but then, as the 
colonel daily remarks, he is a good and loyal subject, and 
uo rebel. When I asked why he was not in arms in these 
itirring times, contending for the prince he loves so much, 
&e colonel answered that it is not his profession, that he has 
been educated for the law, and was destined to fill one of 
the highest judicial stations in the colonies, and that he 
hoped he should yet live to see him sentence certain name- 
less gentlemen to condign punishment. This was consoling, 
to be sure ; but I bore it. However, he left Carolina with 
OS, and here he is, and here he is likely to continue, unless 
you can catch him, and anticipate his judgment on himself. 
The colonel has long desired to see tins gentleman the hus- 
band of Cecilia, and since the news of your being on the 
coast, the siege has nearly •amounted to a storm. The con- 
Bequences are, that my cousin at first kept her room, and 
then the colonel kept her there, and even now she is pre- 
cluded from leaving the wing we inhabit. In addition to 
these two principal jailers, we have four men-servants, two 
black and two white ; and an officer and twenty soldiers 
from the neighboring town are billeted on us, by particular 
desire, until the coast is declared free from pirates ! yes, 
that is the musical name they give you — and when their 
own people land, and plunder, and rob, and murder ;he 
Daen and insult the women, they are called heroes ! It's a 
fine thing to be able to invent names and make dictionaries 
*- and it must be your fault, if mine has been framed for 
•o purpose. I declare, when I recollect all the insulting 
Wid cruel things I hear in this country of my own and her 
people, it makes me lose my temper, and forget my sex • 
wt do not let my ill humor urge you to anything rash 
i^noember your life, remember thetr ])risons, remember yout 
''Bpotatio])^ hat do not, do not fojget your 

" JOtukuine Plowi>y.^ 
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« P. S- — I had almost forgotteu to tell you, that ia 
rignal-book jou will find a more particular iIuscri|}tion 
our prison, where it stands, and a drawing of the groQ 



When Griffith concluded this epistle, he returned it to 
the man to whom it was addressed, and fell hack in hii 
chair, ia an attitude tliat denoted deep reflection. 

" I knew she was here, or I should have accept^ the 
command offered to, me by our commissioners in Paris," bs 
at length uttered ; " and I thought that sorae lucky chanca 
might throw her in my way ; hut tliis is brining ns closa, 
indeed ! This intelligence must he acted on, ajid that 
promptly. Poor giri, what does she not suffer in Buoh ■ 
situation ! " 

" What a beautiful hand she writes ! " exclaimed Bara^ 
stable ;" 'tis as clear, and as pretty, and as small, as het 
own delicate fingers. GriiF., what a log-hook she woaW 

" Cecilia Howard touch the coarse leaves of a log-hook ! 
cried the other ia amazement ; but perceiving Bamslablfl 
to he poring over the contents of liis mistress's letter, ha 
smiled at their mutual folly, aad continued silent. After i 
Rhort time spent in cool reflection, Griffith inquired of ^ 
friend the nature and drcumstaaces of his interview witli 
Katherine Plowden. Barnstable relat«d it, briefly, as it 
Ciccurrcd, in the manner already known to the reader. 

" Then," said Griffith, " Merry is the only one, besidrt 
imrselves, who knows of this meeting, and he will be too 
diary of the reputation of his kinswoman to mention it" 

"Her reputation needs no shield, Mr, Griffith," cried h« 
lover ; " 'tis aa spotless as the canvas above yonr he»4 
tad " — 

" Peace, dear Richard ; I entreat your pardon j my W"' 
tasy have conveyed more than I intended ; but ' 
, jaiit that our measures should be secret, as well as j. 
fleuJy concerted," 

" We must get them both off," returned Barnstable, t' 
^ttirig bis diH(ile!isure the moment it was eshibilert, 
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that, too, before the old man takes it into hia wise head lo 
leave the coaat. DiJ you ever get a sight of his .'nstruo- 
lions, or does he keep silent?" 

" As the grave. This is the first time we have left port^ 
that he has not conversed freely with me oa the nature of 
the cruise ; but not a sjUahle has lieen excLauged between 
u on the subject, s'lace we sailed from Brest." 

" Ah I that is jour Jersey bashfulnesa," said Barnstable | 
" wait till I come alongside him, with my Eatttern curiosity, 
ind I pledge myself to get it out of hira ia an hour." 

"'Twill be diamond cut diamond, I doubt," said Griflith, 
laoghing ; " you will find him as acuto at evasion, as yoa 
1^ possibly be at a cross-examination." 

"At any rate, he gives me a chance to-day; you know, 
I suppose, that ho sent for me to attend a consultation of 
hia officers oa hnportant laatters." 

"I did not," returned Gritflth, fixmg his eyes intently OQ 
fte speaker ; " what has he to offer." 

" Nay, that you must ask your Pilot ; for while talking 
lo me, the old man would tura and look at the stranger, 
STerj minute, as if watching for signals how to steer." 

"There b a mystery about that man, and our connection 
irith him, that I cannot fethom," said Grifiith. " But I 
hew the voice of Manual calling for me ; we are wanted in 
Ibe cabin. Remember, you do not leave the ship without 
■King me again." 

"No, no, my dear fellow; Irom the public we must retire 
to Miother private consultation." 

The young mea arose, and Griffith, tliromng off the 
lonndabout ia which he had appeared on deck, drew on a 
mt of more formal appearance, and taking a sword care- 
aady in his hand, they proceeded together along the pas- 
ige alrcadj descriiied, to the gun-deck, where they entered, 

'*h the pr( per c^remocials, into tlie priucipal cjuin of tba 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

Sempronios, speak. 

Cato. 

The arrangemonts for the consultation were brief 
nmple. The veteran commander of the frigate received 
officers with punctilious respect ; and pointing to the 
that were placed round the table, which was a fixture in 
centre of his cabin, he silently seated himself, and his 
ample was followed by all without further ceremony, 
taking their stations, however, a quiet, but rigid obsei 
was paid to the rights of seniority and rank. On 
right of the captain was placed Griffith, as next in ai 
ity ; and opposite to him was seated the commander of 
schooner. Tlie officer of marines, who was included in 
number, held the next situation in point of precedence, 
same order being observed to the bottom of the table, wJ 
was occupied by a hard-featured, square-built, athletic 
who held the office of sailing-master. When order was J 
stored, after the short interruption of taking their p] 
the officer who had required the advice of his infe 
opened the business on which he demanded their opinioiis« 

"My instructions direct me, gentlemen," he said, " 
making the coast of England, to run the land down " — 

The hand of Griffith was elevated respectfully for sill 
and the veteran paused, with a look that inquired the 
of his interruption. 

" We are not alone," said the lieutenant, glancing his 
towards the part of the cabin where the PUot stood, If 
ua one of the guns, in an attitude of easy induigenoe. 

The stranger moved not at this direct hint ; neither 
his eje change frim its close survey of a chart thaJ 
lear him on the deck. The captava dropped his toI 
d^nee of caatinus respect, as he replied, — 
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opinion, laid one of Lis short, bony hands on the table, a&4 
began to twirl an inkstand with great industry, while wilh 
the other he 'conveyed a pen to his mouth, which was appai^ 
ently masticated with all the relish that he could possibly 
have felt had it been a leaf from the famous YirginkMl 
weed. But perceiving that he was expected to answcoTi 
after looking first to his right hand, and then to his leffc^ fat j 
epoke as follows, in a hoarse, thick voice, in which the fo|p < 
of the ocean seemed to have united with sea-damps 9ai 
colds to destroy everything like melody : — 

" K this matter is ordered, it is to be done, I suppose/^ 
he said ; " for the old rule runs, ^ Obey orders, if you bredt 
owners ; ' though the maxim which says, ' One hand for th# 
owner, and t'other for yourself,' is quite as good, and htk 
saved many a hearty fellow from a fall that would han^ 
balanced the purser's books. Not that I mean a parseri| 
books are not as good as any other man's ; but that w 
a man is dead, his accoimt must be closed, or there will 
a fcilse muster. Well, if the thing is to be done, the 
question is, how is it to be done ? There is many a maiftl 
that knows there is too much canvas on a ship, who cai^" 
tell how to shorten sail. Well, then, if the thing is reaUjf 
to be done, we must either land a gang to seize thenii «iP, 
we must show false lights and sham colors, to lead them ctf . 
to the ship. As for landing, Captain Munson, I can oni^' 
speak for one man, and that is myself, which is to say, tlu^ 
if you run the ship with her jib-boom into the king of Enf^ 
land's parlor-windows, why, I'm consenting, nor do I cai9 
how much of his crockery is cracked in so doing ; but as MR 
putting the print of my foot on one of his sandy beaches, it'- 
I do, that is always speaking for only one man, and saTiaf^ 
your presence, may I hope to be d — — d." 

The young men smiled as the tough old seaman uttenrfl.' 
his sentiments so 5"ujkly, rising with his subject, to thrf.' 
which with him was the climax of all discussion; but liii^ 
commander, who was but a more improved scholar from th*^ 
same rough school, appeared to understand his argumei 
entirely, and without altering a muscle of his rigid ooinil 
oaace, he required the opinion of \):\e yimoT lleuteiumt. 
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«wing your hammock in future. Why, sir, do yon think ii« 
are about to invade England ? " 

"I know that every military movement should be executed 
with precision, Captain Barnstable," returned the marineb 
^ I am too much accustomed to hear the sneers of the sea* 
officers, to regard what I know proceeds from ignoranoa 
If Captain Munson is disposed to employ me and my oonh 
mand in this expedition, I trust he will discover that marinei 
are good for something more than to mount guard and pay 
salutes." Then, turning haughtily from his antagonist, ha 
continued to address himself to their common superior, at 
if disdaining further intercourse with one who, from tha 
nature of the case, must be unable to comprehend the foroa 
of what he said. " It will be prudent, Captain Munson, to 
send out a party to reconnoitre, before we march ; and as it 
may be necessary to defend ourselves in case of a repulse, I 
would beg leave to recommend that a corps be provided ^ 
with intrenching tools, to accompany the expedition. They • 
would be extremely useful, sir, in assisting to throw up | 
field-works ; though, I doubt not, tools might be found io 
abundance in this country, and laborers impressed for ths 
service, on an emergency." 

This was too much for the risibility of Barnstable, wh« 
broke forth in a fit of scornftd laughter, which no -one saW 
proper to interrupt ; though Griffith, on turning his head, 
to conceal the smile that was gathering on his own faoe^ 
perceived the fierce glance which the Pilot threw at the 
merry seaman, and wondered at its significance and impa* 
tience. When Captain Munson thought that the mirth of a 
the lieutenant was concluded, he mildly desired his reasom 
foi amusing himself so exceedingly with the plans of tha 
marine. 

" 'Tis a chart for a campaign ! " cried Barnstable, ** and 
should be sent off express to Congress, before the Frendi 
men are brought into the field ! " 

" Have you any better plan to propose, Mr. Barnstable?* j 
inquired the patient commander. 

"J3etter] aye, one that will take no time, and cause 
wouble, to execute it," cried t\ve otWt •, ^' '\Aa ?^ seaman's join 
Mir^ and must he done with a seamakii& \ii^2k\i^' 
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<< And from liim you expect the necessary informatioii, ■ 
to guide our movements ? *' 

" You are altogether right." 

" If, sir, he has but a moiety of the skill on the land tlift 
he possesses on the water, I will answer for his success.' 
returned the lieutenant, bowing slightly to the stranger] 
who received the compliment by a cold inclination of his 
bead. " I must desire the indulgence of both Mr. Barnsta- 
ble and Captain Manual," he continued, "and claim the 
command as of right belonging to my rank." 

" It belongs naturally to the schooner," exclaimed the 
impatient Barnstable. 

" There may be enough for us all to do, sa|d Griflfithf 
elevating a finger to the other, in a manner, and with an im* 
pressive look, that was instantly comprehended. " I neithsr 
agree wholly with the one nor the other of these genUem^ 
*Tis said, that since our appearance on the coast, the dwell- 
ings of many of the gentry are guarded by small detach- 
ments of soldiers from the neighboring towns." 

" Who says it ? " asked the Pilot, advancing among theffi 
with a suddenncoS that caused a general silence. 

'• I say it, sir," returned the lieutenant, when the moment- 
ary surprise had passed away. 

" Can you vouch for it ? " 

" I can." 

" Name a house, or an individual, that is thus pro- 
tected ? " 

Griffith gazed at the man who thus forgot himself in the 
midst of a consultation like the present, and yielding to hii 
Qative pride, hesitated to reply. But mindful of the dec- 
larations of his captain, and the recent services of the Pilotj 
he at leiigtli said, with a little euibarrassment of manner, — 

"I know It to be the fact, in the dwelling of a Colonel 
Howard, who resides but a few leagues to the north of us** 

The stranger started at the name, and then raising his 
eye keenly to the face of the young man, appeared to studj 
nis thoughts in his varying countenance. But the action 
jind the [)ause that followed, were of short continuance 
His Up sUghtly curled, whether in scorn or with a concealer 
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wile, would have been diiBcnlt to say, so closely did it 
resemble both, and aa he dropped quietly back to his place 
«t Ihfl gun, he taid, — 

"'Tis more than probable you are right, sir; aod if 1 
uigbt presume to advise Captain Mudsoq, it would be to 
1»J great weight on your opinion." 

Griffith turned, to see if he could comprehend more 
mailing iu the manner of the stranger than hia words ei- 
pi^ised, but his face was agaiu sliaded by his hand, and his 
tfjts were once more fixed on the chart with the same vacant 
(Istractioii as before. 

" I have s^dj sir, that I agree wholly neither with Mr. ^ 
Bmd stable" nor Captain Manual," continued the lientenant, J 
■ftw a short panse. " The command of this party is mio^ 
uthe senior officer, and I must beg leave to claim it. I 
WBtsinly do not think the preparation that Captain Manual 
idyises necessary ; neither would I undertake the duty with 
w little caution as Mr. Barnstable proposes. If there are 
wldiera to be encountered, we should have soldiers to 
oppose them ; but as it must be sudden boat work, and 
Rgnlar evolutioaa must give phtce to a seaman's bustle, a 
<w-o£Bcer should command. Is my request granted. Captain 
MTmson ? " 

The veteran replied, without hesitation, — 

"It IB, sir; it was my intention to offer you the service, 
ni I rejoice to see you accept it so cheerfully." 

Griffith with difficulty concealed tlio satisfaction with 
which he listened to his commander, and a radiant smile 
Blnmined hia pale features, when he observed, — 

"With me then, sir, let the responsibility rest. I request 
Aat Captain Manual, with twenty men, may be put under 
By rjrders, if that gentleman does not dislike the duty." 
TL' marine bowed, and cast a glance of trinmjih at Bam- 
**°'''". " I will take my own cutler, with liei- tried crew, 
board the scliooner, and when l1je witui liitln, we will 
to the laud, and then be guverned by circumstances, 
commander of the schooner threv/ back tlie tri 
,t look oT the mariue, and exclaimed, in his joyoiu 
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^ Tis a good p. an, and done like a seaman, Mr. GziflM^i 
A.ye, aye, let the schooner be employed ; and if it be 
Miry, you shall see her anchored in one of their duck-j 
with her broadside to bear on the parlor-windows of 
best house in the island ! But twenty marines ! they 
cause a jam in my little craft." 

" Not a man less than twenty would be prad< 
returned Griffith. " More service may offer than that 
wek." 

Barnstable well understood his allusion, but still 
replied, — 

" Make it all seamen, and I will give you room 
thirty. But these soldiers never know how to stow 
their arms and legs, imless at a drill. One will take 
room of two sailors ; they swing their hammocks athi 
ships, heads to leeward, and then turn out wrong end upj 
most at the call. Why, damn it, sir, the chalk and rol 
stone of twenty soldiers will choke my hatches ! " 

" Give me the launch. Captain Munson ! " exclaimed 
indignant marine, " and we will follow Mr. Griffith in 
open boat, rather than put Captain Barnstable to so nu 



inconvenience." 



" No, no. Manual," cried the other, extending his mi 
arm across the table, with an open palm, to the soldier j 
'i you would all become so many Jonahs in uniform, and 
doiibt whether the fish could digest your cartridge-bo3 
and bayonet-belts. You shall go with me, and learn, 
your own eyes, whether we keep the cat's watch aboard 
Ariel that you joke about." 

The laugh was general, at the expense of the soldier, if' 
we except the Pilot and the commander of the frigate, 
former was a silent, and apparently an abstracted, but 
reality a deeply interested listener to the discourse; 
there were moments when he bent his looks on the speakf 
ae if he sought more in their characters than was exhil 
\>y the gay trifling of the moment. Captain Munson 8el<^ 
allowed a muscle of his wrinkled features to disturb 1 
repose; and if he had not the real dignity to repress 
ODtimely mirth of his officers, lie \iad tioo much ^)d n 
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to wish to distarb their harmless enjoymenta. He expreued 
luinself satiBfied with the proposed arrangements, and 
tetkoned to Lis steward to place before them the usual 
Average, with wliich all their consultations concluded. 

The sailing-master iippeared to tfaitik that the sume ofder 
fas to be observed in their potations as in couneil, and 
helping himself to an allowance which retained its hue eren 
in lis diluted state, he first raised it to the light, and tlien 

. nhserved, — 

"This siiip'a water ia nearly the color of rum itself; if it 
oolj had its flavor, what a set of hearty dogs we should bu ! 
Kf, Griffith I find yon are willing to laul your land taeka 

I »board Well ta mtural for you 1 to love ! e earth but 
there s one ma and he a 1 1 ng m s er of this sh p who 

i law land enough last n ght, t I'ut 1 m a twelvemonth. 
Bat if you wdl go here s a good laud £ 11 and a better 

, offing to y u C p n TiIuq on mv re pe ta to you I 
i»y, fl r if we should keep t! e si p nore to t! e south ard 
ifsmyopnon and th'its b one ai s w slouHfillin 
With some of the enemy s hon ewar 1 1 ound We. t^Ind amen 
ind find wherew thil to kee^ the 1 te ii us I u ns see 
fit to go ashore ourselves 

As ll e tou^h o! 1 s lor ma le f e j eat ap| 1 cat on of the 
jlwa to his mouth with o e 1 ■iud tud It p a fi m 1 old of 
^ decanter w th he o he du ng h sj ee t 1 s com 
PUiioQS were compelled to 1 s e oh eloq e or le/iart 
*itli their th rst massuaged B Ln 1 1 ow e ju te 
Wolly dispossessed the tar oflelol nlnsag for 
himself a more equ 1 potit o ol ser e 1 1 e — 

"That s the most rea arkible J,l s f g o^ you have 
Eflli pe h t I e er sailed w th t 1 iws as b le a er 
MtheArel an! s as h r! oh 1 1 e bo om If jour 
•pirit-roum enjoTs the same s t of c j, n t reyfen 1 t 
*" " u pump out yo r rum C ges dls-ilthif ^ita 

y 

o he offic s helped I en I es w h st 11 f^re ei 
n Gr a barely m s eu n ! a 1 ^ d d the 
ctmg he offe ed gh s 1 I C p a, M \a 

I »ei Btau w^ juJ [ oil iiLr i,\u_ tXaV 
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their presence was uo longer necessary, bowed, and tm 
their leave. As Griffith was retiring last, he felt ft hflj 
laid lightly on his shoulder, and turning, percei^ ^d that 1 
was detained by the Pilot 

" Mr. Griffith," he said, when they were quite alone iHj 
the commander of the frigate, " the occurrences of the Ifi 
night should teach us con^dence in each other ; without J 
we go on a dangerous and fruitless errand." 

^ Is the hazard equal ? " returned the youth. ** I al 
known to all to be the man I seem — am in the servioe I 
my country — belong to a family, and enjoy a name, fll 
is a pledge for my loyalty to the cause of America ; 
yet I trust myself on hostile ground, in the midst of eni 
with a weak arm, and under circumstances where 
would prove my ruin. Who and what is the man who 
enjoys your confidence, Captain Munson ? I ask the ^ 
tion less for myself than for the gallant men who will §m 
lessly follow wherever I lead." 

A shade of dark displeasure crossed the features of tl 
stranger, at one part of this speech, and at its close he sail 
into deep thought. The commander, however, replied,— 

" There is a show of reason in your question, JVIr. GriflM 
and yet you are not the man to be told that impfio 
obedience is what I have a right to expect. I have M 
your pretensions, sir, by birth or education, and yet Cfli 
gress have not seen proper to overlook my years an 
services. I command this frigate " — 

" Say no more," interrupted the Pilot. " There is reass 
in his doubts, and they shall be appeased. I like the proa 
and fearless eye of the young man, and while he dreads' 
gibbet from my hands, I will show him » how to repose i 
noble confidence. Read this, sir, and tell me if you dk 
trust me now ? " 

While the stranger spoke, he thrust his hand into ill 

bosom of liis dress, and drew forth a parchment, deooraM 

with ri))bons, and bearing a massive seal, which he opena 

Mid laid on the table before the youth. As he pointed nB 

Ajs finger impressiveiy, to different parts of the writing' ■■ 

if^e kindled with a look of unusual ^^ aiA thsce i 

6uat tinge discernible on his pallid featuTe*^\MWi\ift' 
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■ See ! " he said, " royalty itself does not hesitate to bear 
■iCness in my favor, aad that is not a. name to occasion 
dread to an American." 

Griffitli gazed with wonder at the fair signature of tha 
anfottunate Louis, which graced the bottom of tlie parcli' 
nient; but when his eye obeyed the signal of tlie stranger, 
liid rested on the body of the instrument, lie started back 
frum the table, and lixing his animated eyes on tiie Pilot, he 
cried, while a glow of fiery courage flitted atroas liis couik* 
tauuiee, — 

" Lead on ! I'll follow you to death ! " 

A smile of gratified esultation struggled around the lipa 
of the stranger, who took the arm of the yourjg man, and 
W him into a state-room, leaving tlie commander of tha 
frigate, standing in hia unmoved and tjiiiet manner, ■ 
ifvHtor o^ but hardly an acto'- u, the acaae. 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

Fierce bounding, forward sprang the ship. 
Like greyhound starting from the slip 
To seize his flying prey. 

Lord of the Islbb. 

Although the subject of the consultation remainei 
secret with those whose opinions were required, yet enoi 
of the result leaked out among the subordinate officers, 
throw the whole crew into a state of eager excitemc 
The rumor spread itself along the decks of the frigate, H 
the rapidity of an alarm, that an expedition was to attec 
the shore on some hidden service, dictated by the Congi 
itself; and conjectures were made respecting its force i 
destination, with all that interest which might be imagii 
A^ould exist among the men whose lives or liberties were 
abide the issue. A gallant and reckless daring, ming 
with the desire of novelty, however, was the prevail 
sentiment among the crew, who would have received 's^ 
cheers the intelligence that their vessel was commanded 
force the passage of the united British fleet. A few of 
older and more prudent of the sailors were exceptions 
this thoughtless hardihood, and one or two, among wh 
the cockswain of the whale-boat was the most conspicu( 
ventured to speak doubtingly of all sorts of land service; 
being of a nature never to be attempted by seamen. 

Captain Manual had his men paraded in the weatl 
gangway ; and after a short address, calculated to infj 
their military ardor and patriotism, acquainted them t 
ne required twenty volunteers, which was in truth half tl 
aumber, for a dangerous service. After a short pause, 
company stepped forward, like one man, and announ 
^emselves as ready to follow him to the end of the wo 
TLa marine cast a look over \ii& e^ioxMo^i^ at this grati^ 
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vane in a calm, first one way and then another. Bat liera 
Is her dictionary. Now own, Griff., in spite of your cxd* 
lege learning and sentimentals, that a woman of ingeuui^ 
and cleverness is a very good sort of a help-mate." 

'* I never doubted the merits of Miss Plowden," said th6 
other, with a droll gravity that often mingled with hii 
deeper feelings, the result of a sailor's habits, blended witfa 
native character. " But this indeed surpasses all my expeo- 
tations ! Why, she has, in truth, made a most judicioiii 
selection of phrases. 'No. 168. **** indelible;' * 16^. 
**** end only with life ; ' * 170. **** I fear yours misleadc 
me;' '171.'" — 

^ Pshaw ! " exclaimed Barnstable, snatching the book 
from before the laughing eyes of Griffith ; " what folly, tc 
throw away our time now on such nonsense ! What thmli 
you of this expedition to the land ? " 

" That it may be the means of rescuing the ladies, thougl 
it fail in making the prisoners we anticipate." 

" But this Pilot ! you remember that he holds us by oaJ 
necks, and can run us all up to the yard-arm of some Eng*- 
lish ship, whenever he chooses to open his throat at theli 
threats or bribes." 

" It would have been better that he should have cast th.^ 
ship ashore, when he had her entangled in the shoals ; i>^ 
would have been our last thought to suspect him of treadm- 
ery then," returned Griffith. " I follow him with confi.- 
dence, and must believe that we are safer with him than w< 
should be without him." 

" Let him lead to the dwelling of his fox-hunting mua9^ 
ters of state," cried Barnstable, thrusting his book of sig"' 
nals into his bosom : " but here is a chart that will show Vki 
the way to the port we wish to find. Let my foot onc^ 
more touch terra firma, and you may write craven against 
my mime, if that laughing vixen slips her cable before my 
eyes, and shoots into the wind's eye again like a flying-lisll 
chased by a dolphin. Mr. Griffith, we must have the chap- 
lam with us to the shore." 

" The madness of love is driving you into the errors of 
the soldier. Would you Ue-by to Viewi aetmons, with a fljr 
me party like ours ? " 
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'Nay, nay, we must laj-to for nothing that is not qa 
ivoidable ; bat there are so noan j tacks in sach a chase, 
when one has time to breathe, that we might as wi:i! jj^;nd 
oar leisure in getting that fellow to splice u.s to^frther. He 
has a handy way with a prayer book, and could do the joo 
as well as a bishop ; and I should like to be able to eay, 
that this is the last time these two feaucv names, which are 
written at the bottom of this letter, should ever be seen 
ftuling in the company of each other." 

'' It will not do," said his friend, shaking his head, aii] 
endeavoring to force a smile which his feeliiigs .suppressfrd ; 
"it will not do, Richard; we must yield our own inclln»> 
^ns to the service of oar country ; nor is tliis Pilot a mao 
who will consent to be led from his puqx^.se." 

** Then let him follow his purfXine alone," cried Bamsta- 
*^ There is no human power, always saving my sujie- 
nor officer, that shall keep me from throwing abroa/l thcM 
^J signals, and having a private talk with my 'lark-ey^ 
Kate. But for a paltry pilot ! he may lutf and l^ar away 
j ^8 he pleases, while I shall steer as true as a ntagiiet for 
that old ruin, where I can brinjr mv eves to Iauf oii that 
romantic wing and three smoky van*,-*. Not t;ja: l"A for;:et 
itty duty ; no, 111 help you catch the H:-;;iU};:rjen ; i/at 
when that is done, hey I for Kath'^rine Piowden and my 
tnie love ! ** 

"Hush, madcap! the ward-room hoMs loi.g ears, and 
oor bulk-heads grow thin by wear. I mu^t keep you and 
myself to our duty. This Is lo child reii*'^ ;.'ame that we 
piay; it seems the commiiisiorier-! at Parl^ huve though', 
proper to employ a frigate in the .sport." 

Barnstable's gayety was a little repre-ir^ed by the grave 
■Banner of his companion ; but after ref:ect::j:z a moment, 
ae started on his feet, and made the u^ual movemeiits for 
fcparture. 

"Whither?" asked Griffith, gei:lly detaiLing Lis impa 
fet friend. 

*^To old Moderate ; I Lave a proxx>5al to make thai maj 
••■ove every difficulty *' 
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^ Name it to me, then ; I am in his ooundl, uid mi^ 
tuve you the trouble and mortification of a refiosaL'' 

<^ How many of those gentry does he wish to line Ui 

cabin with ? " 

*' The Pilot has named no less than six, all men of rank 
and consideration with the enemy. Two of them are peerii 
two more belong to the Commons House of Parliament^ one. 
is a general, and the sixth, like ourselves, is a sailor, and 
holds the rank of captain. They muster at a hunting-seat 
near the coast, and believe me, the scheme is not without 
its plausibility." 

" Well, then, there are two apiece for us. You fiiUow 
the Pilot, if you will ; but let me sheer off for this dwelling 
of Colonel Howard, with my cockswain and boat's crew. I 
will surprise his house, release the ladies, and on my way 
back, lay my hands on two of the first lords I fistU in with. 
I suppose, for our business, one is as good as another.'* 

Griffith could not repress a faint laugh, while he re- 
plied, — 

" Though they are said to be each other's peers, there is, I 
believe, some difference even in the quality of lords. £ng« 
land might thank us for ridding her of some among them. 
Neither are tliey to be found, like beggars, under every hedge. 
No, no, tlie men we seek must have something better than 
their nobility to recommend them to our favor. But let us 
examine more closely into this plan and map of Miss Plow- 
den ; something may occur that shall yet bring the place 
within our circuit, like a contingent duty of the cruise." 

Barnstable reluctantly relinquished his own wild plan to 
the more sober judgment of his friend, and they passed an 
hour together, in(iuiriiig into the practicability, and consult- 
ing on the I'lcans, of making their public duty subserve the 
purposes of their privat<i feelings. 

The gale continued to blow heavily during the whc fl 
tl that morniiii'; but towards noon the usual indications of 
better weather became a])i)arent. During these few houn 
:>i inaction in the frigate, tlie marines, who were drafted 
for service on the land, moved through the vessel with a 
busv iud stirring air, as if they were about to participate it 
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Bie glory anj danger of the campaign their officer had 
[jlanned, while the few seamen who were to accompany the 
i^ipedition steadily paced the deck, with tlieir liands thruat 
into [he bosoms of their neat blue jackets, or cccasioiially 
Wretched towards the horizon, as their iiiigers traced, for 
iheir leaa experienced shipmates, the si^ns of an abatement io 
llie gale among the driving clouds. The last lagger amon^ 
Ihe Boldiera had appeared, with his knapsack on his back, 
ill the lee-gangway, where liis comrades were collected, 
sfniedand accoutered for the sti'ife, when Ciijitain Munsoip 
Mranded to the quarter-deck, accompanied by the stranget 
*nd hia first lieotenaut. A word was spoken by the latter 
'mi low voice to a midshipman, who skipped gayly along 
the deck, and presently the shrill call of the boatswain wa» 
lifwd, preceding the hoarse cry of — 
" Away there, you Tigers, away ! " 
A Bmart roll of the drum followed, and the marines ])a- 
Hded, while the six seamen who belongc'd to tlie outter that 
"iwned so fierce a name, made their preparations for lower- 
ing their little bark from the quarter of the frigate into tho 
troubled aea. Everything was conducted in tlie most exact 
order, and with a coolness and skill that bade defiance to 
the turbulence of the angiy elements. The marines were 
"rfely transported from the ship to the schooner, under 
the fevering shelter of the former, though ttie boat ap- 
peared, at times, to be seeking the cavities of the ocean, 
■nd again to be riding in the clouds, as she passed from one 
vessel to the other. 

At length it was announced that the cutter wna ready to 

fweite the officers of the party. The Pilot walkea itside, 

iud held private discourse, for a few moments, with the 

(ommaDder, who listened to his sentences with marked and 

Mgular attention. When their conli.lBUCo was landed,, the 

veteran bared his gray head to the Masts, and oU'e-icd his 

^^indto the other, with a seaman's iiankness, mingled wilii 

^^Ue defereucc of an inferior. Tl'e complimeTU was cour- 

^^■nsly returned by the stranger, who turned quickly on ilia 

^^Ed, and directed the attention of thoNC who awaited liii 

^^P ''ements, by a si^nilicant goatiici', to tha gavigwaij. 
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^ Come, gentlemen, let us go," said Griffith, startiUg from 
ft reverie, and bowing his hasty compliments to his hrethnsi 
in arms. 

When it appeared that his superiors were ready to entflt 
the boat, the boy, who, by nautical courtesy, was styled 3VIr 
Merry, and who had been ordered to be in readiness, spranf 
over the side of the frigate, and glided into the cutter, wilil 
the activity of a squirrel. But the captain of marines 
paused, and cast a meaning glance at the Pilot, whose place 
It was to precede him. The stranger, as he lingered on the 
deck, was examining the aspect of the heavens, and seemed 
unconscious of the expectations of the soldier, who gave 
vent to his impatience, after a moment's detention, by say- 

»ng» — 

" We wait for you, Mr. Gray." 

Aroused by the sound of his name, the Pilot glanced hif 
quick eye on the speaker, but instead of advancing, he gen- 
tly bent his body, as he again signed towards the gangway 
with his hand. To the astonishment not only of the sol* 
dier, but of all who witnessed this breach of naval etiquette, 
Griffith bowed low, and entered the boat with the same 
promptitude as if he were preceding an admiral. Whether 
the stranger became conscious of his want of courtesy, or 
was too indifferent to surrounding objects to note occur* 
rences, he immediately followed himself, leaving to the i^ a- 
rine the post of honor. The latter, who was distinguished 
for his skill in all matters of naval or military etiquette, 
thought proper to apologize, at a fitting time, to the first 
lieutenant, for suffering his senior officer to precede him 
into a boat, but never failed to show a becoming exultation, 
when he recounted the circumstance, by dwelling on the 
wanner in which he had brought down the pride of th# 
haughty Pilot. 

Barnstable had been several hours on board bis littlt 
vessel, which was every way prepared for their reception ; 
and as soon as the heavy cutter of the frigate was hoisted ; 
on her deck, he announced that the schooner was ready t« J 
4uul It has been already intimated, that the Ariel be- I 
longed to the smallest class of &ea-^7es>&^\^ \ and as thi I 



iTinine:rT •: :■-• 

• • 


'""I --■' 


- 


aprrr'ir^M'^. - - t. 


K 


— - 


?e:-.v.-r — -■ .. . -. 


- ■" - 


• 


stiilj.- It: . _-"- 


. — 


- - 


Vj:'k. i.i -: :.i_v 


.— T •* 


« 


ber^.^ -.•.-• "•'-■ 


T "- ~ 




tiii: i.T:.r" ...■—:.-" 


— -" ^ 


•^- 


in :i7 1 - r . : 


■■^ • 


•» 




—..::-- 


^ t 


guarie-l t.T:-. *: 


,^_ ' — ■■■ 


9 




«.« -- . *" 


m ■ 


uim-.i*. :.>._ ..T ' 


• .•11. 1 


« 


miiiir^j-:. -it "^ . ' 


■: '1:-: 


m ■ 


tl»e niT'-il ii-r ••:: 


"z V^ 




chjiTa::-;::. Tit :: 


■ • ^.» 


- 


whid ~i i:^ T^.-. 


— - HP 


-• 




•_--. V 


i. 


tion. 'i-.i Ti.1 iiji 


1 V'^ 




rep-:j:::L. ,-. It: 


■ • ,_ i • ' 


— 


» Vii! Oil. r. V. 


• • • 


•-I 


Vii:;;J-i --- _ - 


T ^ ■— 


. 


>i:r:...- . ^i! ■ 


" • 


_ 






- 




i.# - ^ . - « 




Wer. iz.' :.-■■: 1 i^ 


^. ■■ 


r . 


\h v^ii-.i :: i vt.' 


— . - 


: -. 


Car::i. :l ::.- ■ . 




■ ■ 


Jb T.^iyz ■• : : ■_r-'T 


Ji_— . 


Lm , 




' _~ 


.- 


tii'Oiti :.li\l-l-:; 





. i 


m 

ill" *:.- v--..;;. -: 


■ T-r: t" 


■ ^ • 




;i ■ . "•' *. 


-. 



to Ue of jervi'^ : 
Hval warfare- 
The ej^e of tht 



• J 



86 THE PILOT. 

and then turned to the well-ordered decks, the neat toil 
compact rigging, and the hardy faces of the iLie young 
crew, with manifest satisfaction. Contrary to what had 
been his practice during the short time he had been with 
them, he uttered his gratification freely and aloud. 

" You have a tight boat, Mr. Barnstable," he said, ^ and 
a gallant-looking crew. You promise good service, sir, la 
time of need, and that hour may not be far distant." 

"The sooner the better," returned the reckless sailors 
** I have not had an opportunity of scaling my guns since 
we quitted Brest, though we passed several of the enemy's 
cutters coming up channel, with whom our bull-dogs longed 
for a conversation. Mr. Griffith will tell you. Pilot, that 
my little sixes can speak, on occasion, with a voice nearly 
as loud as the frigate's eighteens." 

" But not to as much purpose," observed Griffith ; " * Vox 
et proeterea nihil/ as we said at the school." 

" I know nothing of your Greek and Latin, Mr. Griffith," 
retorted the commander of the Ariel ; " but if you meaa 
that those seven brass playthings won't throw a round-shot 
as far as any gun of their size and height above the water 
or won't scatter grape and canister with any blunderbuss 
in your ship, you may possibly find an opportunity that wiU 
convince you to the contrary, before we part company." 

" They promise well," said the Pilot, who was evidently 
Ignorant of the good understandiug that existed betweeu 
the two officers, and wished to conciliate all under his 
directions ; " and I doubt not they will argue the leading 
points of a combat with good discretion. I see that yoo 
have christened them — I su})pose for their respective 
merits. They are indeed expressive names ! " 

"'Tis the freak of an idle moment," said Barnstablo, 
laughmg, as he glanced his eyes to the cannon, above 
Khich were painted the several quaint names of " Boxer," 
«* Plumper," " Grinder," " Scatterer," " Exterminator," and 
• Nail-Driver." 

** Why have you thrown the mid-ship gun without tht 
pa]e ofymr baptism?" asked the Pilot ; " or do you know* 
'/ LiT the usual title of the ' Old ^omaiv' 1 " 
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evening, wheu the whole scene faded from their view in th« 
darkness of the hour, leaving only the faint outline of the 
land visible in the tract before them, and the sullen billows 
of the ocean raging with appalling violence in the rear. 

Still the little Ariel held on her way, skimming the 
ocean like a water-fowl seeking its place of nightly rest, 
and shooting in towards the land as fearlessly as if the 
dangers of the preceding night were already forgotten. No 
skoals or rocks appeared to arrest her course, and we must 
leave her gliding into the dark streak that was thrown from 
the high and rocky cliffs, that lined a basin of bold entnuux^ 
\Nrhore the mariners often sought and found a refuge tnM 
Uie dangers of the Grerman Ocean. 



CHATTER IX. 



The ]urgo irregular building inhabiteu liy Culoiit;! How- 
iri well deserved the name it had receiveil from tlie jien 
rf Katherine Plowden. Notwithstanding tha corifiisioji in 
iteordera, owing to the difTeretit ages in nliich its &evi'ral 
puis had been erected, the interior was not waiitin;; in tliat 
appearance of comfort which forms the great chariictfrislic 
of English domestic life. Its dark aud intricate niazes of 
IbUb, galleries, and apartmeuta were all well proviiled with 
good and substantial furniture ; and whatever might have 
been the purposes of their original construction, tliey weix! 
now peacefully appropriuteil to the service of a quiet and 
*ell-orilered family. 

There were divers portentous traditions of ci-uel separa- 
tions and blighted loves, which always linger, like cohwcl).^ 
»rcnmd the walls of old houses, to be hanvtl here alao, ;iinl 
which, doubtless, in abler hands, miglit eu'iily have heeti 
Wrouglit up into scones of hiyh interest and .IrleHiUilo 
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is Lis subtleties, and metaphysical contradictions, but in Wi 
palpable nature, that -all may understand our meaning ai 
well as ourselves — whereby we manifestly reject the 
prodigious advantage of being thought a genius, by perhi^ 
foolishly refusing the mighty aid of incomprehensibility tt 
establish such a character. 

Leaving the gloomy shadows of the cliffs, undei whid 
the little Ariel has been seen to steer, and the sullen roaring 
of the surf along the margin of the ocean, we shall endeav(ff 
to transport the reader to the dining-parlor of St RutJi'i 
Abbey, taking the evening of the same day as the time for 
introducing another collection of those personages, whose 
acts and characters it has become our duty to describe. 

The room was not of very large dimensions, and every 
part was glittering with the collected light of half a dozen 
tandles, aided by the fierce rays that glanced from the grate, 
vhich held a most cheerful fire of sea-coal. The mouldings 
of the dark oak wainscoting threw back upon the massive 
table of mahogany streaks of strong light, which played 
among the rich fluids that were sparkling on the board, i^ 
mimic haloes. The outline of this picture of comfort was 
formed by damask curtains of a deep red, and enormous 
oak chairs with leathern backs and cushioned seats, as if th6 
apartment were hermetically sealed against the world and 
its chilling cares. 

Around the table, which still stood in the centre of the 
floor, were seated three gentlemen, in the easy enjoyment 
of their daily repast. The cloth had been drawn, and the 
bottle was slowly passing among them, as if those who par- 
took of its bounty well knew that neither the time nor the 
opportunity would be wanting for their deliberate indul- 
gence in its pleasures. 

At one end pf the table an elderly man was seated, who 
performed whatever little acts of courtesy the duties of a 
host would appear to render necessary, in a company where 
all seemed to be equally at their ease and at home. Thii 
gentleman was in the decline of life, though his erect car* 
riage, quick movements, and steady hand, equally denotel 
that it was an old 3.sfi free from Oie xxsm^A. mfurmitiea. Ii 
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is dress, he belonged to that class whose memliers alwayi 
follow the fashions of the age anterior to the one hi which 
they live, whether from dishaclinatiou to sudden changes of 
any kind, or from the recollections of a period which, with 
them, has been hallowed by scenes and feelings that the 
chilling evening of life can neither revive nor equal. Age 
might possibly have thrown its blighting frosts on his thin 
locks, but art had labored to conceal the ravages with the 
nicest care. An accurate outline of powder covered not * 
only the parts where the hair actually remained, but wher- 
ever nature had prescribed that hair should grow. IIi« 
countenance was strongly marked in features, if not in ex- 
pression, exhibiting, on the whole, a look of noble integrity 
•nd high honor, which was a good deal aided in its effect 
^y the lofty receding forehead, that rose like a monument 
ahove the whole, to record the character of the aged veteran. 
•^ few streaks of branching red mingled with a swarthiness 
of complexion, that was rendered more conspicuous by the 
outline of unsidlied white, which nearly surrounded his 
prominent features. 

Opposite to the host, who it will at once be understood 
^as Colonel Howard, was the thin yellow visage of Mr. 
Christopher Dillon, that bane to the happiness of her cousin, 
aheady mentioned by Miss Plowden. 

Between these two gentlemen was a middle-aged, hard- 
ured man, attired in the livery of King George, whose 
countenance emulated the scarlet of his coat, and whoso 
principal employment, at the moment, appeared to consist 
>n doing honor to the cheer of his entertainer. 

Occasionally, a servant entered or left the room in silen*; e 
P^ing admission, however, through the open door, to the 
fnshing sounds of the gale, as the wind miu-mured amid the 
^gles and liigh chimneys of the edifice. 

A man in the dress of a rustic was st&ndmg near the 
thaii of Colonel Howard, between whom and the master of 
the mai^ion a dialogue had been maintained which closed qm 
follows. The colonel was the first to speak, after the cur- 
Urn is drawn from between the eyes of the readex axA \3tvft 
iwne. 



92 THE PILOT. 

" Said you, farmer, Uiat the Scotchman beheld tbft w 

Bels with his own eyes ? ** 

The answer was a simple negative. 

" Well, well," continued the colonel, " you can withdraw«^^ 

The man made a rude attempt at a bow, which being f^ 
turned by the old soldier with formal grace, he left the j 
roitm. The host, turning to his companions, resumed tirs 
subject. 

*' If those rash boys have really persuaded the silly dotttA 
who commands the fi^igate, to trust himself within the shoili 
on the eve of such a gale as this, their case must have been 
hopeless indeed I Thus may rebellion and disaffidodoa 
ever meet with the just indignation of Providence! I* 
would not surprise me, gentlemen, to hear that my nativa 
land had been engulfed by earthquakes, or swallowed by tto 
ocean, so awful and inexcusable has been the weight of hor 
transgressions ! And yet it was a proud and daring bc^ 
who held the second station in that ship I I knew W* 
father well, and a gallant gentleman he was, who, like my 
own brother, the parent of Cecilia, preferred to serve hi* 
master on the ocean rather than on the land. His son in- 
herited the bravery of his high spirit, without its loyalty. 
One would not wish to have such a youth drowned, either." 

This speech, which partook much of the nature of a solil* 
oquy, especially towards its close, called for no immediate 
reply ; but the soldier, having held his glass to the candle, 
to admire the rosy hue of its contents, and then sipped (A 
the fluid so often that nothing but a clear light remained to 
gaze at, quietly replaced the empty vessel on the table, and, 
as he extended an arm towards the blushing bottle, he spokOf 
in the careless tones of one whose thoughts were dwelling 
on another theme : — 

" Aye, true enough, sir ; good men are scarce, and, ai 
you say, one cannot but mourn his fate, though his death 
be glorious ; quite a loss to his majesty's service, I dare 
say, it will prove." 

" A loss to the service of his majesty ! *' echoed the ho6» 
^ his death glorious ! No, Captain Borroughcliffe, the deatk 
of no rebel can be glorious ; and how he can be a loM 
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to his nk^a^y*B serrice, I am myself quite at a loss to un- 
derstand." 

The Hoidier, wboae ideas were in that hap[)y state of con- 
heioD that renders it difficult to command the one most 
needed, but who still, from long discipline, iiiid iheiu uuda- 
» wonderful contfol for the disorder of his hraiii, answered 
iiilh great promptitude, — 

"I mean the loss of his example, sir. It would have 
been eo appalling lo otliers to have seen tlie young maa 
necoted instead of shot in battle." 

" He b drowned, sir." 

" Ah I tbat is the nest thing to being hanged ; that cir> 
nmstance bad escaped me." 

" It is by no means certain, sir, thai the shij) an<l schooner 

ihit the drover saw are tlie vessels yv>u talce tlieir to have 

■ been," said Mr. Dillon, in a harsh, drawling tone of voice. 

'I should doubt their daring to venture so openly on the 

ooMt, and in the direct track of our vessels of war," 

"These people are our countrymen, Chris topher, though 
Itej are rebels," exclaimed the colonel. " They ai'e a hanly 
»Bii brave nation. When J had the honor to sei\e his niaj- 
Klt, some twenty years since it was my fortune to face the 
enemies of my king in a few sm ill ■\(l lu-s, Captain liorrough- 
diffe , such as the siege of Quebi.c, and the battle before 
It! gates, a trifling occasion at litoiiderogii, and ihut lin- 
(bminate catastrophe of Genertl Bi idiliiJii — with :i ft'w 
Bther" I must oiy, on, in f noi ot the colonists ihiil liny 
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" Then, sir, the obligation is only mutual," returned tkt 
host, with a polite inclination of his head : ^ but gentlemfll 
who, like ourselves, have been made free of the camp, need 
not bandy idle compliments about such trifles. If it wort 
my kinsman Dillon, now, whose thoughts run more OB 
* Coke upon Littleton ' than on the gayeties of a mess-taUi 
and a soldier's life, he might think such formalities as neoes* 
aary as his hard words are to a deed. Come, Borrough* 
cliffe, my dear fellow, I believe we have given an honefll 
glass to each of the royal family (God bless them all !) ; ki 
us swallow a bumper to the memory of the immortal 
Wolfe." 

" An honest proposal, my gallant host, and such a one ai 
a soldier will never decline," returned the captain, who 
roused himself with the occasion. " God bless them all I 
say I, in echo ; and if this gracious queen of oiu-s ends a* 
famously as she has begun, 'twill be such a family of prince* 
as no other army of Europe can brag of around a mes^ 
table." 

" Aye, aye, there is some consolation in that thought, iP^ 
the midst of this dire rebellion of my countrymen. But FU 
vex myself no more with the unpleasant recollections ; thB 
arms of my sovereign will soon purge that wicked land of 
the foal stain." 

" Of that there can be no doubt," said Borroughcliffef 
whose thoughts still continued a little obscured by the spark* 
ling Madeira that had long lain ripening under a Carolinian 
Bun ; " these Yankees fly before his majesty's regulars, like 
BO many dirty clowns in a London mob before a charge of 
the horse-guards." 

•' Pardon me. Captain Borroughcliffe," said his host* 
elevating his person to more than its usually erect attitude ? 
^ they may be misguided, deluded, and betrayed, but th« 
comparison is unjust. Give them arms and give them dis- 
cipline, and he who gets an inch of their land from theuL 
plentiful as it is, will find a bloody day on which to take 
possession." 

** The veriest coward in Christendom would fight in a 
aoantrjr where wine brews itself mlo &\xvi\i ^ e,oTd\«l as this. 
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The brow of the host contracted for a moment, and tin 
sallow cheek of Dillon, who had sat durmg the dialogue in 
a sullen silence, appeared to grow even livid ; but graduallj 
the open brow of the veteran resumed its frank expression) 
and the lips of the other relaxed into a Jesuitical sort of • 
smile, that was totally disregarded by the captain, who 
amused himself with sipping his wine while he waited fof 
an answer, as if he analyzed each drop that crossed hii 
palate. 

After an embarrassing pause of a moment, Colonel 
Howard broke the silence. 

'^ There is reason in Borroughclifife's hint, for such I takA 
it to be" — 

" I meant it for a plain, matter-of-feict complaint," inter 
rupted the soldier. 

" And you have cause for it," continued the colonel. ^ 1 
is unreasonable, Christopher, that the ladies should allot* 
their dread of these piratical countrymen of ours to exduda 
us from their society, though prudence may require th»t 
they remain secluded in their apartments. We owe tho 
respect to Captain Borroughcliffe, that at least we adnai* 
him to the sJsjht of the cofFee-urn in an evening." 

*'That is precisely my meaning," said the captain: **«• 
for dining with them, why, I am well provided for here ; but 
there is no one knows how to set hot water a hissing in 80 
professional a manner as a woman. So forward, my detf 
and honored colonel, and lay your injunctions on them, that 
they command your humble servant and Mr. Coke unto 
Littleton to advance and give the countersign of gallantry. 

Dillon contracted his disagreeable features into sometbinl 
that was intended for a satirical smile, before he spoke i* 
follows . — 

" Both the veteran Colonel Howard and the gallant Cap* 
tain Borroughcliffe may find it easier to overcome tM 
enemies of his majesty in the field than to shake a woman'l 
caprice. Not a day has passed these three weeks, that I 
have not sent my inquiries to the door of Miss Howard, •* 
became her father's kinsman, with a wish to appease boa 
fpprebensioui of tlie pirates ; but little has she deigned mk 
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na reply, more tLan such tbanks as her iez and breeding 

eould not well dispense with." 

**Well, you have been as fortunate as myself, and why 

you should be more so, I see no reason," cried the soldier, 

throwing a glance of cool contempt at the other : " fear 

whitens the cheek, and ladies best love to be seen when the 

roses flourish rather than the lilies." 
"A woman is never so interesting, Captain Borrough- 

diffe." sslZ the gallant host, '^ as when she appears to lean 
on man for support; and he who does not feel himself 
honored by the trust, is a disgrace to his species." 

"Bravo! my honored sir, a worthy sentiment, and spoken 
like a true soldier ; but I have heard much of the loveliness 
of the ladies of the Abbey since I have been in my present 
quarters, and I feel a strong desire to witness beauty en- 
orded by such loyalty as could induce them to flee their 
'Witive country, rather than to devote their charms to the 
^e keeping of the rebels." The colonel looked grave, 
ind for a moment fierce ; but the expression of his dis- 
pleasure soon passed away in a smile of forced gayety, and, 
•8 he cheerfully rose from his seat, he cried, — 

" You shall be admitted this very night, and this instant. 
Captain Borroughcliffe. We owe it, sir, to your services 
here, as well as in the field, and those froward girls shall be 
humored no longer. Nay, it is nearly two weeks since I 
have seen my ward myself ; nor have I laid my eyes on my 
Wece but twice in all that time. Christopher, I leave the 
captain under your good care while I go seek admission 
into the cloisters : we call that part of the building the 
doisters, because it holds our nuns, sir ! You will pardon 
^ early absence from the table, Captain Borroughclifle." 

"I beg it may not be mentioned ; you leave an excellent 
representative behind you, sir," cried the soldier, taking in 
the lank figure of Mr. Dillon in a sweeping glance, that 
terminated with a settled gaze on his decanter. " Make my 
fcvoirs to the recluses, and say all that your own excellent 
Wit shall suggest as an apology for my impatience. Mr. 
Dillon, I meet you in a bumj>er to their healtViB axkidi 'vdl 
keir honor.'' 
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The challenge was coldly accepted ; and whilo tLeK 

geDtlemen still held their glasses to their Mps, Colonel 
Howard left the apartment, bowing low, and uttering a 
thousand excuses to his guest, as he proceeded, and even 
offering a very unnecessary apology of the same effect to 
his habitual inmate, ]Mr. Dillon. 

" Is fear so very powerful within these old walls," said 
the soldier, when the door closed behind their host, " that 
your ladies deem it necessary to conceal themselves before 
even an enemy is known to have landed ? *' 

Dillon coldly replied, — 

^ The name of Paul Jones is terrific to all on this coasty 
I believe ; nor are the ladies of St. Kuth singular in their 
apprehensions." 

" Ah ! the pirate has bought himself a desperate name 
since the affair of Flamborough Head. But let him look 
to't, if he trusts himself in another Whitehaven expeditionj 
while there is a detachment of the th in the neighbor- 
hood, though the men should be nothing better than re- 
cruits." 

" Our last accounts leave him safe in the court of Louis* 
returned his companion ; " but there are men as desperate 
as himself, who sail the ocean under the rebel flag, and icoiOi 
one or two of them we have had much reason to apprehend 
the vengeance of disappointed men. It is they that Wt 
hope are lost in this gale." 

" Hum ! I hope they were dastards, or your hopes are » 
little unchristian, and " — 

He would have proceeded, but the door opened, and W 
orderly entered, and announced that a sentinel had detainw i 
three men, who were passing along the highway, near th* 
Abbey, and who, by their dress, appeared to be seamen. 

" Well, let them pass," cried the captain ; " what, htf*. 
we nothing to do better than to stop passengers, like M^' 
pads on the king's highway ! Give them of your canteei 
and let the rascals pass. Your orders were to give t 
alarm if any hostile party landed on the coast, net to dett 
peaceable subjects on their lawful business." 

^J beg your honoris pardon," returned the sergei 
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' but these men seemed lurking abon the grounds for no 
good, and as they kept careful] j aloof trom the place where 
our sentinel was posted, midl lo-night, Downing thought it 
looked suspiciously, and detained them." 

'' Downing is a fool, and it may go hard with him for hit 
officiousness. What have you done with the men ? " 

^ I took them to the guard-room in the east wiog, yov 
honor." 

^ Then feed them ; and harkye, sirrah ! liquor them well 
that we hear no complaints, and let them go.'' 

" Yes, sir, yes ; your honor shall be obeyed ; but there if 
R straight, soldierly-looking fellow among them, tliat I think 
might be persuaded to enlist, if he were detainerl till morn- 
ing. I doubt, sir, by his walk, but he has served al nearly ." 

" Ha ! what say you ! " cried the captain, pricking up 
ears like a hound who hears a well-known cry, ^ served, 
toik ye, already ? " 

^ There are signs about him, your honor, to that effect. 
^ old soldier is seldom deceived in such a thing ; and con- 
ndering his disguise, for it can be no other, and the place 
where we took him, there is no danger of a have-us corpses 
ontil be is tied to us by the laws of the kingdom." 

" Peace, you knave ! " said Borroughcliffe, rising, and 
liking a devious route towards the door ; " you speak in 
Ae presence of my Lord Chief Justice that is to be, and 
>hould not talk lightly of the laws. But still you say rea- 
•on ; give me your arm, sergeant, and lead the way to the 
cast wing ; my eyesight is good for nothing in such a dark 
flight A soldier should always visit his guard before the 
Uittoo beats." 

After emulating the courtesy of their host, Captain Bor- 
'Oughdiffe retired on this patriotic errand, leaning on his 
iibordinate in a style of most familiar condescension. Dil- 
i)L continued at the table, endeavoring to express the ran- 
•woiis feelings of his breast by a satirical smile of contempt, 
fliat was necessarily lost on all but himself, as a large mir- 
vor threw back the image of his morose and unpleasant fea- 
Ivies. 

But we must precede the Fe,eran colonel m \ua V\&vUi X» 
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CHAPTER X. 



u like tbeir own 
lifectbnate uid gUd, 
whate'er tbej looked apo 
'a nurth her ffsturea shoD 



The western wing of St. Euth House, or Abbey, aa the 
bailding waa iiidiscriminat«ly callud, Retained but few ves- 
tiges of [he uses to which it had beeu originallj devot*^ 
The upper apartnienta were small and numerous, extending 
on either side of a long," low, and dark gallery, ard migl''' 
have been the dormitories of the sisterhood who were eaia 
to have ouce inhabited that portion of the edifice ; hot the 
ground-floor had been modernized, as it was then called, 
about a century before, and retained juat enough of '■* 
ancient character to blend the venerable with what wW 
thought comfortable in the commencement of the reign i» 
the third George. As this winghad been appropriated W 
the mistress of the mansion, eyer since the building hao 



changed its spiritual character for one of^ynore carnal na* 
~ ' ' "^ " ' ' irt;(Bgement, n' 



ture, Colonel Howard continued the art;(^ement, when he 
became tlie temporary possessor of St. Ruth, until, in the 
course of events, the apartments which had been appro- 
Diiated for the accommodation and convenience of his niece 
were eventually converted into her prison. But as the se- 
rerity of [be old veteran wns as often marked by an eshi 
lution of his virtues as of his foibles, the confinement « 
bis displeasure constituted the sole subjects of c 
that were given to the yonng lady. That our teade^ 
be belter qualified lo judge of tlio nature of their ii 
weat, we iliull tinuaport iKl-iu, without further cinn''* 






THE PILOT. 101 

tion, into the presence of the two females, whom tbe^ must 
be already prepared to receive. 

The withdrawing-room of St. Ruth's was an apartment 
which, tradition said, had formerly been the refectory of the 
little bevy of fair sinners who sought a refuge within itf 
walls from the temptations of the world. Their numl^r 
was not large, nor their entertainments very splendid, oi 
this limited space could not have contained them. Thf 
room, however, was of fair dimensions, and an air of pecul- 
iar comfort, mingled with chastened luxury, was thrown 
•round it, by the voluminous folds of the blue damask c^.u*- 
twns that nearly concealed the sides where the deep win- 
dows were placed, and by the dark leathern hangings^ 
^chly stamped with cunning devices in gold, that orna- 
'ftented the two others. Massive couches iu carved ma- 
hogany, with chairs of a similar material and fashion, all 
^vered by the same rich fabric that composed the curtains, 
^gether with a Turkey carpet, over the shaggy surface of 
^hich all the colors of the rainbow were scattered^ in bright 
infusion, united to relieve the gloomy splendor of the 
Enormous mantel, deep, heavy cornices, and the complicated 
^^^rvings of the massive wood-work which cumbered the 
^alls. A brisk fire of wood was burning on the hearth, in 
^mpliment to the willful prejudice of Miss Plowden, who 
"ad maintained, in her most vivacious manner, that sea-coal 
Was " only tolerable for blacksmiths and Englishmen." In 
A addition to the cheerful blaze from the hearth, two waxen 
i %hts, in candlesticks of massive silver, were lending their 
b *id to enliven the apartment. One of these was casting its 
b fays brightly along the confused colors of the carpet on 
n^ which it stood, flickering before the active movements of 
<i m form that played around it with light and animated iu- 
ji' flections. The posture of this young lady was infantile in 
li pace, and, with one ignorant of her motives, her employ- 
'J Oiem would have been obnoxious to the same construction. 
A Divers small square pieces of silk, strongly contrasted to 
111 «ach other in color, lay on every side of her, and wera 
Oil (^tanged, as she kneeled on the floor, by her nmi\Afe \i2t\i^ 
/4I iftto as manf different combinatlona as if she Y?as \i\3aa0T- 
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2ng the fancies of her sex, or consultiug the shades of hm 
own dark but rich complexion in the shop of a mercer. 
The close satin dress of this young female served to display 
her small figure in its true proportions, while her dancing 
eyes of jet-black shamed the dyes of the Italian manufac- 
turer by their superior radiancy. A few ribbons of piuk| 
disposed about her person with an air partly studied, and 
yet carelessly coquettish, seemed rather to reflect than lend 
the rich bloom that mantled around her laughing counte- 
nance, leaving to the eye no cause to regret that she was 
not fauer. 

Another female figure, clad in virgin white, was redining 
on the end of a distant couch. The seclusion in which they 
lived might have rendered this female a little careless of 
her appearance, or, what was more probable, the comb had 
been found unequal to its burthen ; for her tresses, which 
rivaled the hue and gloss of the raven, had burst from their 
confinement, and dropping over her shoulder, fell along her 
dress in rich profusion, finally resting on the damask of the 
couch, in dark folds, like glittering silk. A small hand, 
which seemed to blush at its own naked beauties, supported 
her head, imbedded in the volumes of her hair, like th6 
fairest alabaster set in the deepest ebony. Beneath the 
dark profusion of her curls, which, notwithstanding the 
sweeping train that fell about her person, covered the sum- 
mit of her head, lay a low, spotless forehead of dazzling 
ffhiteness, that was relieved by two arches so slightly and 
truly drawn that they appeared to have been produced by 
the nicest touches of art. The fallen lids and long silken 
lashes concealed the eyes that rested on the floor, as if their 
mistress mused in melancholy. The remainder of the fea- 
tures of this maiden were of a kind that is most difficult 
to describe, being neither regular nor perfect in their sev- 
eral parts, yet harmonizing and composing a whole, thai 
formed an exquisite picture of female delicacy and loveli- 
ness. There might or there might not have been a tinge 
of slight red in her cheeks, but it varied with each emotion 
t'fber bosom, even as she mused in quiet, now seeming te 
^^al iiugidiously over her glowing tem^\Q%, »iii^ tVv^sa leaTing 
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M her face ai- almost starlling idleness. Her Btatji'u, a* 
'1I6 rBclined, seemed above the meilium height of wotnan- 
tiood, and ber figure was riither dclieate thau full, though 
llie iiitle foot that rested on the damask cushion before her, 
■lisplajed a ronnded outlme that any of her sex might 

"0! I'm as expert aa if I were signsl officer to the Lord 
Digli Admiral of thia realm!" exclaimed the laughing 
fenale oil tLe floor, clapping her hands togcllier in girlish 
eiultation. " I do long, Cecilia, for an o]i]ioituiiity W ex- 
hibit my skill." 

While her cousin was speaking, Jliss Howaril raised her 
lieail, with a faint smile, ajid as she turned her eyes towarda 
Ike other, a spectator might have been disajijiuiuted, but 
cunld not have been displeased, by the miexpwted cliange 
the action produced in the espression of her (.viniiteuance. 
IiBtead of the piercing black eyes tiiat the ili?:^|j eulor of 
liw tre&ses would lead him to expect, he ii'ould iiavc beheld 
two largp. mild, blue orbs, that seemed to iliiat in a liquid 
•0 pure as to be nearly invisible, and which were more ro- 
iiiarkable for their tenderness and persuasion, than for tho 
^Tid flashes that darted from the quick glances of her com- 
panion. 

'The success of your mad excursion to the sea-side, my 
Woan, has bewildered your brain," returned Cecilia ; " but 
• know not how to conquer your disease, unless we pre- 
Kribe salt water for the remedy, as in some other t 
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^^ ! to do the wretch justice, he did say somelMug of i 
chaplain to consecrate the measure, but there was boundlesi 
impudence in the thought. I have not, nor shall I forget 
it, or forgive him for it, these six-and-twenty years. What 
a fine time he must have had of it, in his little Ariel, among 
the monstrous waves we saw tumbling in upon the shore to- 
day, coz ! I hope they will wash his impudence out of 
him ! I do think the man cannot have had a dry thread 
about him, from sun to sun. I must believe it as a puniab- 
ment for his boldness, and, be certain, I shall tell him of it> 
I will form half a dozen signals, this instant, to joke at hifl 
moist condition, in very revenge." 

Pleased with her own thoughts, and buoyant with the se- 
cret hope that her adventurous undertaking would be finally 
crowned with complete success, the gay girl shook her blacli 
locks, in infinite mirth, and tossed the mimic flags gaylj 
around her person, as she was busied in forming new com- 
binations, in order to amuse herself with her lover's disas- 
trous situation. But the features of her cousin clouded 
with the thoughts that were excited by her remarks, and 
she replied, in a tone that bore some little of the accents of 
reproach, — 

" Katherine ! Katherine ! can you jest when there ifl 90 
much to apprehend? Forget you what Alice Dunscomb© 
told us of the gale, this morning ? and that she spoke of 
cwo vessels, a ship and a schooner, that had been seen vea* 
turing with fearful temerity within the shoals, only si^ 
miles from the Abbey, and that unless God in his gracious 
piovidence had been kind to them, there was but little 
•ioubt that their fate would be a sad one ? Can you, thii^ 
know so well who and what these daring mariners are, bd 
merry about the self-same winds that cause their danger?" 

Tlie thoughtless, laughing girl was recalled to her lecoW 
i^cticn by this remonstrance, and every trace of mirtk van* 
ished from her countenance, leaving a momentary de&th-lik0 
paleness crossing her face, and she clasped her hands before 
her, and fastened her keen eyes vacantly on the splendiJ 
pieces of silk that now lay unheeded around her. At thii 
critical moment the door of t\ie iootsi dovrly openedi wA 
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ilbloiiel Howard entered the apartmeut with an air that 
displayed a droll mixture of stem indignation, with a chiy- 
ftlric and habitual respect to the sex. 

" I solicit joor pardon, joong ladies, for the interrap- 
tion," he said ; ^ I trust, however, that an old man's pres- 
ence can never be entirely unexpected in the drawing-rc>oiii 
t)f his wards." 

As he bowed, the colonel seated himself on the end of 
(he couch, opposite to the place where his niece had been 
rediniEg, for Miss Howard had risen at his entrance, and 
continued standing until her uncle had comfortably disposed 
of hiniRelf- Throwing a glance which was not entirely free 
from self-commendation around the comfortable apartment, 
the veteran proceeded, in the same tone as before : — 

^ Tou are not without the means of making any guest 
welcome, nor do I see the necessity of such constant seclu* 
won from the eyes of the world as you thus rigidly prac- 
tice." 

Cecilia looked timidly at her uncle, with surprise, before 
ihe returned an answer to his remark. 

^ We certainly owe much to your kind attention, dear 
or," she at length uttered ; " but is our retirement altogether 
voluntary ? " 

" How can it be otherwise ! are you not mistress of this 
Diansion, madam? In selecting the residence where your, 
•nd, permit me to add, my ancestors, so long dwelt in credit 
tnd honor, I have surely been less governed by any natural 
4^ride that I might have entertained on such a subject, than 
hy a desire to consult your comfort and happiness. Every- 
thing appears to my aged eyes as if we ought not to be 
•shamed to receive our friends within these walls. The 
doisters of St. Ruth, Miss Howard, are not entirely bare^ 
U'ither are their tenants wholly unworthy to be seen.*' 

'' Opea, then, the portals of the Abbey, sir, and ycui 
nece will endeavor to do proper credit to the hospitality 
wf its master." 

**That was spoken like Harry Howard's daughter, fraiiklv 
^ generously ! " cried the old soldier, insens\\Ay ed^vw^ 
hattdf nawier to bis niece. ^ If my brother \iaA d^sovA 
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himself to the camp, Instead of the sea, Gedlia, he wooH * 
have made one of the bravest and ablest generals m hii 
majesty's service — poor Harry ! he might have been living 
at this very day, and at this moment leading the victorious 
troops of his sovereign through the revolted colonies in tri- 
umph. But he is gone. Cicely, and has left you behind him, 
as his dear representative, to perpetuate our family, and to 
possess what little has been left to us from the ravages of 
the times." 

" Surely, dear sir," said Cecilia, taking his hand, which 
had unconsciously approached her person, and pressing it to 
her lips, " we have no cause to complain of our lot in re- 
spect to fortune, though it may cause us bitter regret that 
80 few of us are left to enjoy it" 

" No, no, no," said Katherine, in a low, hurried voice ; 
"Alice Dunscombe is and must be wrong; Providence 
would never abandon brave men to so cruel a fate ! " 

" Alice Dunscombe is here to atone for her error, if she 
has fallen into one," said a quiet, subdued voice, in which 
the accents of a provincial dialect, however, were slightly 
perceptible, and which, in its low tones, wanted that silvery 
clearness that gave so much feminine sweetness to the words 
of ]\Iiss Howard, and which even rang melodiously in the 
oixiinarily vivacious strains of her cousin. 

The surprise created by these sudden interruptions caused 
a total suspension of the discourse. Katherine Plowden, 
who had continued kneeling in the attitude before described, 
arose, and as she looked about her in momentary conftision, 
the blood again mantled her face with the fresh and joyous 
gprings of life. The other speaker advanced steadily mto 
the middle of the room ; and after returning, with studied 
civility, the low bow of Colonel Howard, seated herself in 
lilence on the opposite couch. The manner of her en- 
tiaiice, her reception, and her attire, sufficiently denoted 
that the presence of this female was neither unusual nor 
unwelcome. She was dressed with marked simplicity, 
ihough with a studied neatness, that more than compensated 
tor tlw absence of ornaments. Her age might not have « 
juacb exceeded thirty, but there v«ahs dxi ^^do^tion of custom 
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In her attire that indicated she was not unwilling to be 
thought older. Her fair flaxen hair was closely confined 
bj a dark bandeau, such as was worn in a nation farther 
uorth by virgins only, over which a few curls strayed, in 
a manner that showed the will of their mistress alone re- 
Btramed their luxuriance. Her light complexion had lost 
much of its brilliancy, but enough still remained to assert 
its original beauty and clearness. To this description might 
be added, fine, mellow, blue eyes ; beautifully white, though 
large, teeth ; a regular set of features, and a person that 
Was dad in a dark lead-colored silk, which fitted her full, 
but gracefiilly-moulded form with the closest exactness. 

Colonel Howard paused a moment after this lady wai 
seated, and then turning himself to Katherine with an air 
that became stiff and constrained by attempting to seem 
extremely easy, he said, — 

"You no sooner summon Miss Alice, but she appears, 
Plowden — ready and (I am bold to say. Miss Alice) 
able to defend herself against all charges tiat her worst 
enemies can allege against her." 

" I have no charges to make against IVIiss Dunscombe,** 
>aid Katherine, pettishly, " nor do I wish to have dissen- 
sions created between me and my friends, even by Colonel 
Howard." 

" Colonel Howard will studiously avoid such offenses in 
foture,'* said the veteran, bowing ; and turning stiffly to the 
others, he continued, " I was just conversing with my niece 
*8 you entered. Miss Alice, on the subject of her immuring 
herself like one of the veriest nuns who ever inhabited these 
cloisters. I tell her, madam, that neither her years, nor my 
forljme, nor, indeed, her own, for the child of Harry How- 
ard was not left penniless, require that we should live as if 
Aft doors of the world were closed against us, or there was 
*I3 other entrance to St. Ruth's but through those antiquated 
^dows. Miss Plowden, I feel it to be my duty to inquire 
'^hy those pieces of silk are provided in such an unusual 
abundance, and in so extraordinary a shape ? " 

^ To make a gala dress for the ball you are a\>o\x\. \a 
d^^m," said Katharine, with a saucy smile, tViat ^vaa ou\^ 
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checked by tho reproachful glance of her con em* ^ Yo« 
have taste in a lady's attire, Colonel Howard ; inll not tbti 
bright yellow form a charming relief to my brown &ce 
while this white and black relieve one another, and this pinl 
contrasts so sweetly with black eyes. Will not the whok 
form a turban fit for an empress to wear ? " 

As tlie arch maiden prattled on in this unmeaning man< 
ner, her rapid fingers entwined the flags in a confiised maze 
which she threw over her head in a form not unlike thi 
ornament for which she intimated it was intended. The 
veteran was by far too polite to dispute a lady's taste, anc 
he renewed the dialogue, with his slightly awakened suspl 
cion completely quieted by her dexterity and artifice. But 
although it was not difficult to deceive Colonel Howard in 
matters of female dress, the case was very different witl 
Alice Dunscombe. This lady gazed with a steady eye and 
reproving countenance on the fantastical turban, until E[ath< 
erine threw herself by her side, and endeavored to lead hei 
attention to other subjects, by her playful motions and 
whispered questions. 

" I was observiug, Miss Alice," continued the colonel; 
" that although the times had certainly inflicted some loss ob 
my estate, yet we were not so much reduced, as to be un- 
able to receive our friefi^s in a manner that would not dis- 
grace the descendants of the ancient possessors of St. Kath. 
Cecilia, here, my brother' Harry's daughter, is a yomig ladj 
that any uncle might be proud to exhibit, and I would hav< 
her, madam, show your English dames, that we rear no un- 
worthy specimens of the parent stock on the other side of 
the Atlantic." 

" You have only to declare your pleasure, my good undey' 
said IVIiss Howard, " and it shall be executed." 

" Tell us how we can oblige you, sir," continued Kath< 
erine, " and if it be in any manner that will relieve the 
teiium of this dull residence, I promise you at least ou€ 
cheerful assistant to your scheme." 

"You speak fair," cried the colonel, "and like two di» 
creet and worthy girls ! Well, then, our first step shall be 
to send a message to Dillon and t\ie ca^tTim^ OiXid invite thpn 
o attend jrour coffee. I see tlie \io\xT o^^xow^^^r 
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A made no reply, but looked ilistre^^e'I. nod dropped 
W mild eyes to the caqwt ; but Mias Plowiieii laok it upon 

"Nay, sii", that would be for them to proctii-il iu the mat" 
lei ; ai your proposal was that the first step shiiiild be oui's, 
mpjtose we all adjourn to your part ot' tlio house, aud do 
th'houora of the te^-table in your drawing-rimm, insiead of 
(HIT own. I understand, sir, that you have h^d an apart- 
Bent fitted up for that purpose in aomo stylu ; a woman's 
IMe might aid yonr designs, however." 

"Miss Plowden, I believe I intimated to yui 
snce," saii the displeased colonel, " that si 
lospicious vessels were known to hover o 
iesre that you and Miss Howard would c 
W this wing." 

"Do not say that we confine ourselves," 
"bol let it he spoken iu plain English, that you confine us 

llMB." 

"Am I a jailer, madam, that you apply surih epithets to 
"ij conduct? Miss Alice must form strange conclusions of 
Mt manners, if she receive her impressions from your very 
ingiilar remarks. I " — 

"All measures adopted from a dread of the ship and 
Khooner that ran within the Devil's Grip, y ester-eve may he 
di^nsed with now," interrupted ISIiss Dunsconibe, in a inel- 
Wiiholy, reflecting tone. " There are few living wlio know 
lie dangerous paths that can conduct even the smallest ci 
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tdenoe sooner exercise its merciful power, than to proCMl 
the daring children of an oppressed country, while contend 

ing against tyranny and countless wrongs ? " 

The conciliating disposition of the colonel deserted himi 
as he listened. " His own black eyes sparkled with a rivid- 
uess unusual for his years, and his courtesy barely permitted 
the lady to conclude, ere he broke forth, — 

^ What sm, madam, what damning crime, would soooef 
avU down the just wrath of Heaven on the transgressors, than 
the act of foul rebellion ? It was this crime, madam, that 
deluged England in blood in the reign of the first Charles; 
it is this crime that has dyed more fields red than all the 
rest of man's offenses united ; it has been visited on onr 
race as a condign punishment, from the days of the deservedly 
devoted Absalom, down to the present time ; in short, it lort 
heaven forever to some of the most glorious of its angek, 
and there is much reason to believe that it is the one un 
pardonable sin named in the holy gospels." 

" I know not that you have authority for believing it to 
be the heavy enormity that you mention, Colonel Howard,* 
said IMiss Dunscombe, anticipating the spirited reply of 
Katherine, and willing to avert it ; she hesitated an instant, 
and then drawing a heavy, shivering sigh, she continued, in 
a voice that grew softer as she spoke, " *tis indeed a crime 
of magnitude, and one that throws the common backslidinga 
of our lives, speaking by comparison, into the sunshine of 
his favor. Many there are who sever the dearest ties o* 
this life, by madly rushing into its sinful vortex ; for I £un 
think the heart grows hard with the sight (>f human calamity, 
and becomes callous to the miseries its owner inflicts; 
especially where we act the wrongs on our own kith and kin, 
regardless who or how many that are dear to us suffer by 
our evil deeds. It is, besides. Colonel Howard, a dangerom ' 
temptation, to one little practiced in the great world, to find 
himself suddenly elevated into the seat of power ; and if U 
do not lead to the commission of great crimes, it surely pre* jj 
pares the way to it, by hardening the heart." I 

^^I hear you patiently, IVIiss Alice," said Katherine, daiu> J 
iDgr her little foot, in affected eoo\ii^%i&; ^^ioit ^oo nehhei'l 
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bow of whom nor to whom yon speak. But Colonel 
Howard has not that apology. Peaco, Cecilia, for I must 
Bpeak ! Believe them not, dear girl ; there is not a we^ 
hair on their heads. For you, Colonel Howard, who must 
recollect that the sister's son of the mothers of both your 
niece and myself is on board that frigate, there is tn appear* 
ance of cruelty in using such language." 

" I pity the boy ! from niy soul I pity him ! " exclaimed 
the veteran ; "he is a child, and has followed the current 
that is sweeping our unhappy colonies down the tide of de- 
ttniction. But there ai-e others in that vessel who have no 

(■ excuse of ignorance to offer. There is a son of my old ac- 
quamtance, and the bosom friend of my brother Harry, 
Cecilia's father, dashing Hugh Griffith, as we called him. 
The urchins left home together, and were rated on board 
one of his majesty's vessels on the same day. Poor Harry 
feed to carry a broad pennant in the service, and Hugh died 
in command of a frigate. This boy, too ! he was nurtured 
en board his father's vessel, and learned, from his majesty's 
fedpline, how to turn his arms against his king. There is 
loroething shockingly unnatural in that circumstance, Miss 
Alice ; 'tis the child inflicting a blow on the parent. 'Tis 
wich men as these, with Washington at their head, who 
^ntain the bold front that this rebellion wears." 

"There are men, who have never worn the servile livery 
of Britain, sir, whose names are as fondly cherished in 
America as any that she boasts of," said Katherine proudly ; 
" aye, su*, and those who would gladly oppose the bravest 
fers in the British fleet." 

"I contend not against your misguided reason," said 

Colonel Howard, rising with cool respect. " A young lady 

tho ventures to compare rebels with gallant gentlemen 

engaged in their duty to their prince, cannot escape the 

imputation of possessing a misguided reason. No man 

*-l speak not of women, who cannot be supposed so well 

in human nature — 'but no man who has reached 

time of life that entitles him to be called by that name 

consort with these disorganizers, who would destroy 

Bg that IS sacred — these Jevelers, who woxAd ^xiW 
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doivn the great, to exalt the little — these jacobins, wb 
who" — 

" Nay, sir, if you are at a loss for opprobrious epith 
saith Katherine, with provoking coolness, "call on 
Christopher Dillon for assistance ; he waits your pies 
at the door." 

Colonel Howard turned in amazement, forgetting 
angry declamations at this unexpected intelligence, 
beheld, in reality, the sombre visage of his kinsman, 
stood holding the door in his hand, apparently as much 
prised at finding himself in the presence of the ladk 
thejr themselves could be at his unasual viut. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

FHkhee, Kate, let's stand aside, and see the end of this controvettj. 

SHAK£SPKAJUk 

During the warm discussions of the preceding chapter. 
Hiss Howard had bowed her pale ^ce to the arm of the 
couch, and sat an unwilling and distressed listener to the 
controversy ; but now that another, and one whom she 
thought an unauthorized intruder on her privacy was 
announced, she asserted the dignity of her sex as proudly, 
Jiough with something more of discretion, than her cousin 
3ould possibly have done. Rising from her seat, she 
Jiquired, — 

" To what are we indebted for so unexpected a visit from 
ilr. Dillon ? Surely he must know that we are prohibited 
going to the part of the dwelling where he resides, and I 
-TUfit Colonel Howard will tell him that common justice 
"equires we should be permitted to be private." 

The gentleman replied, in a manner in which malig 
3ant anger was sufficiently mingled with calculating humil- 

"Miss Howard will think better of my intrusion, when 
she knows that I come on business of importance to her 
Jncle." 

" Ah ! that may alter the case, Kit ; but the ladies must 

Jave the respect that is due to their sex. I forgot, some- 

■*ow, to have myself annoimced ; but that Borroughcliffe 

^ me deeper into my Madeira than I have been accus- 

■onaed to go, since the time when my i)oor brother Harry, 

*ith his worthy friend, Hugh Grilfith — the devil seize 

Hugh Griffith, and all his race — your pardon, JVJiss Alice 

^ what is your business with me, Mr. Dillon ? " 

**I bear a message B-om Captsda BorrougJicMe. Xoi% 
8 
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may remember that, according to your suggestionB, till 

Bentinels were to be changed every night, sir." 

" Aye, aye ; we practiced that in our campaign agiuoit 
Montcahn ; 'twas necessary, to avoid the murders of their 
Indians, who were sure, Miss Alice, to shoot down a man : 
at his post, if he were placed two nights running in the j 
Bame place." 

" Well, sir, your prudent precautions have not beei 
thrown away," continued Dillon, moving farther into thft '] 
apartment, as if he felt himself becoming a more welcGine 
guest as he proceeded ; " the consequences are, that we h»?8 
already made three prisoners." 

" Truly it has been a most politic scheme ! " exdaimed 
Katherine Plowden, with infinite contempt. " I suppose, M 
Mr. Christopher Dillon applauds it so highly, that it hai 
some communion with the law ! and that the redouhtabto 
garrison of St. Ruth are about to reap the high glory ol 
being most successful thief-takers ! " 

The sallow face of Dillon actually became livid as hi 
replied, and his whole frame shook with the rage he vainly 
endeavored to suppress. 

" There may be a closer communion with the law, anJ 
its ministers, perhaps, than ISIiss Plowden can desire," hi 
said ; " for rebellion seldom finds favor in any Christiw 
code." 

" Rebellion ! " exclaimed the colonel ; " and what hti 
this detention of three vagabonds to do with rebellion, Kit? 
Has the damnable poison found its way across the Atlantic? 
— your pardon. Miss Alice — but this is a subject on which 
you can feel with me ; I know your sentiments on thi 
allegiance that is due to our anointed sovereign. Speaki 
Mr. Dillon, are we surrounded by another set of demons ' 
if so, we must give ourselves to the work, and rally rounl 
our prince ; for this island is the main pillar of his throne. ' 

" I cannot say that there is any appearance, at preswrti ; 
of ai: intention to rise in this island," said Dillon, with i 
demure gravity ; " though the riots in London warrant anj 
/precautionary measures on the part of his majesty's mm 
Isters, even to a suspension oi tke \v^\^^ cay^us. But yctfr' 
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•n bmd ;^ur Hasptdons concerning two c>!rtain vesfleli 
St have been threatening the coast, for sevijritl diiys paat, 
a most pirjlical manner?" 

The little foot of Katherine played rapiiily on tV.c sjilen- 
i carpet, but she contented herself with bestowini; a gliiiuM 
the most sovereign contempt on the speaker, as if she ilis- 
ined any fiirther reply. With the colonel. Iwwever, this 
is touching a theme that lay nearest his lie:i[t. iiuil he 
evferod. in a majiner wortliy of the imporcanee of the 
bject, — 

' You Bpeak like a sensible man, and a loyal subject, Sir, 
Hon. The habeas corpus, Miss Alice, w:is olitaiiu'd in 
3 reign of King John, along with Magna Oharta, fur iha 
arity of the throne, hy his majesty's barons ; aoiiic of ray 
"n blood were of the number, which alone would be a 
sdge that tlie dignity of the crown was properly consulted. 
■ to our piraticid countrymen, Christopher, there is much 
■sou to think that the vengeance of mx ofiended Providenee 
3 already reached them. Those who know the coast well 
] me that without a better pilot than an enemy would be 
ely to procure, it would ho impossible for any vessel to 
ape the shoals among which they entered, on a dark 
;bt, and witb aa adverse gale ; the morning has arriveil, 
A they are not to be sogu ! " 

"But be they friends or be they enemies, sir," continued 
Bon, respectfully, " there is much reason to think th.it we 
ve now in the Abbey those who can tell ns something of 
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is so apt to conjure the worst, that he is entitled to oi 
praise for so &r humoring our weakness, as not to alarm v 
with the apprehensions of their being pirates." 

'^Nay, madam, they may yet deserve that name," re 
turned the other, coolly ; " but my education has instractei 
me to hear the testimony before I pronounce sentence.** 

" Ah ! that the boy has foimd in his * Coke upon Little 
ton,' " cried the colonel ; " the law is a salutary correctifi 
t'> human infirmities, Miss Alice ; and among other thingi 
it teaches patience to a hasty temperament. But for thii 
cursed, unnatural rebellion, madam, the young man wouU 
at this moment, have been diffusing its blessings from i 
judicial chair, in one of the colonies — aye, and I pledgi 
myself, to all alike, black and white, red and yellow, witl 
such proper distinctions as nature has made between thl 
officer and the private. Keep a good heart, kinsman ; 1W 
shall yet find a time ! the royal arms have many hands, ani 
things look better at the last advices. But come, we wil 
proceed to the guard-room, and put these stragglers to tlM 
question ; rim-aways, I'll venture to predict, from one of hi 
majesty's cruisers, or, perhaps, honest subjects engaged il 
supplying the service with men. Come, Kit, come, let m 
go, and ** — 

" Are we then to lose the company of Colonel Howari 
BO soon ? '* said Katherine, advancing to her guardian, witl 
an air of blandishment and pleasantry. " I know that iM 
too soon forgets the hasty language of our little disputes, t( 
part in anger, if, indeed, he will even quit us till he hi 
tasted of our coffee." 

The veteran turned to the speaker of this unexpect^ 
address, and listened with profound attention. When ehi 
had done, he replied, with a good deal of softness in hi 
tones, — 

" Ah ! provoking one ! you know me too well, to doub 
my forgiveness ; but duty must be attended to, though eve 
a yoimg lady's smiles tempt me to remain. Yes, yes, chiln 
you, too, are the daughter of a very brave and worthy sei 
iZ2aji ;* but you carry your attachment to that profession t( 
£w, Muia Piowden — you do, Vnd^^d. ^ovx do." 
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Katheiine might have fidntly blushed; bat the Blight 
noile, which mingled with the expression of her shamei 
gave to her comitenance a look of additional archness, and 
ihe laid her hand lightly on the sleeve of her guardian, to 
detain him, as she replied, — 

" Yet why leave us, Colonel Howard ? It is long smce 
we have seen you in the cloisters, and you know you come 
■8 a fiither ; tarry, and you may yet add confessor to the 
me." 

" I know thy sins already, girl,** said the worthy colonel^ 
UK^nsdously yielding to her gentle efforts to lead him back 
to his seat; ^they are, deadly rebellion in your heart to 
your prince, a most inveterate propensity to salt water, and 
i great disrespect to the advice and wishes of an old fellow 
whom your Cither's will and the laws of the realm have 
Bade the guardian of your person and fortune." 

"Nay, say not the last, dear sir," cried Katherine; "for 
there is not a syllable you have ever said to me on that 
firahsh subject, that I have forgotten. Will you resume 
your seat again ? Cecilia, Colonel Howard consents to take 
his coffee with us." 

" But you forget the three men, honest Kit, there^ and 
our respectable guest. Captain BorroughcliflTe." 

" Let honest Kit stay there, if he please ; you may send 
a request to Captain Borroughcliffe to join our party ; I 
have a woman's curiosity to see the soldier ; and as for the 
three men " — she paused, and affected to muse a moment, 
when she continued, as if struck by an obvious thought — 
" yes, and the men can be brought in and examined here ; 
who knows but they may have been wrecked in the gale, 
and need our pity and assistance, rather than deserve your 
•uspicions ! " 

" There is a solemn warning in Miss Plowden's conjec- 
tare, that should come home to the breasts of all who live 
on this wild coast," said Alice Dmiscombe ; " I have known 
many a sad wreck among the hidden shoals, and when the 
wind has blown but a gentle gale compared to last night's 
tempest. The wars, and the uncertainties of l\i^*\i\mfc^ 
U)gether with nmp's own wicked passions, ha^e bmA!^ ^eaX 



118 THE PILOT. 

havoc with those who knew well the windings of tho dm 
nels among the ^ Ripples.' Some there were who oodi 
pass, as I have often heard, within a fearful distance of tk 
Devil's Grip/ the darkest night that ever shadowed £ii| 
land ; but all are now gone of that daring set, either by tb 
nand of death, or, what is even as mournful, by unnatiini 
banishment from the land of their fathers." 

" This war has then probably drawn off most of tfae^ 
for your recollections must be quite recent. Miss Alice/ 
said the veteran ; ^^ as many of them were engaged in tin 
business of robbing his majesty's revenue, the country is ■ 
some measure requited for the former depredations, by their 
present services, and at the same time it is happily rid of 
their presence. Ah! madam, ours is a glorious consiitl 
tion, where things are so nicely balanced, that, as in Al 
physical organization of a healthy, vigorous man, the baitf 
parts are purified in the course of things, by its own wholA'< 
some struggles." 

The pale features of Alice Dunscombe became sli^itlf 
tinged with red, as the colonel proceeded, nor did the fiW 
glow entirely leave her pallid face, until she had said,— 

"There might have been some who knew not how to 
respect the laws of the land, for such are never wantinjfi 
but there were others, who, however guilty they might be 
in many respects, need not charge themselves with tW 
mean crime, and yet who could find the passages that lot 
hid from common eyes, beneath the rude waVes, as well ei 
you could find the way through the halls and galleries rf 
the Abbey, with a noonday sun shining upon its vanes ari 
high chimneys." 

" Is it your pleasure, Colonel Howard, that we exanuitfl 
the three men, and ascertain whether they belong to thi 
number of these gifted pilots?" said Christopher Dilloft 
who was growing uneasy at his awkward situation, and lA* 
hardly deemed it necessary to conceal the look of contemp 
which he cast at the mild Alice, while he spoke ; " perhaf 
we may gather information enough from them, to draw 
chart of the coast that may gain us credit with my Ion 
of the Admiralty." 
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This unprovoked attack on their unresisting and un- 
offending guest, brought the rich blood to the very temples 
of jMiss Howard, who rose, and addressed herself to he" 
kinsman, with a manner that could not easily be mistaken, 
■ny more than it could be condemned : — 

*• If Mr. Dillon will .comply with the wishes of Colonel 
Howard, as my cousin has expressed them, we shall not, at 
least, have to accuse ourselves of unnecessarily detaining 
men who probably are more imfortunate than guilty." 

When she concluded, Cecilia walked across the apartment 
•nd took a seat by the side of Alice Dunscombe, with whom 
the began to converse, in a low, soothing tone of voice. 
Mr. Dillon bowed with a deprecating humility, and hav- 
ing ascertained that Colonel Howard chose to give an 
•whence, where he sat, to the prisoners, he withdrew to 
execute his mission, secretly exulting at any change that 
[»romised to lead to a renewal of an intercourse that might 
tenninate more to his advantage, than the lofty beauty 
whose favor he courted was, at present, disposed to concede. 
" Christopher is a worthy, serviceable, good fellow," said 
the colonel, when the door closed, " and I hope to live yet 
to see him clad in ermine. I would not be understood 
literally, but figuratively ; for furs would but ill comport 
with the climate of the Carolinas. I trust I am to be con- 
wlted by his majesty's ministers when the new appoint- 
ments shall be made for the subdued colonies, and he may 
safely rely on my good word being spoken in his favor. 
W'ould he not make an excellent and independent ornament 
^ the bench. Miss Plowden ? " 
Katherine compressed her lips a little as she replied, — 
" I must profit by his own discreet rules, and see testi- 
mony to that effect, before I decide, sir. But listen ! " 
The young lady's color changed rapidly, and her ejes 
became fixed in a sort of feverish gaze on the door. " He 
kas at least been active ; I hear the heavy tread of men 
ikeady approaching." 

"Ah! it is he certainly; justice ought always to be 
{iompt as well as certain, to make it perfect , like a dT\uxi« 
keid eoxutrmartiaJ, which, by the w&y, is as summaiy a ^r\ 
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of government as heart could wish to live under. If Ui 
majesty's mmisters could be persuaded to introduce into iJM 
revolted colonies " — 

" Listen ! " interrupted Katherine, in a voice which be* 
spoke her deep anxiety ; " they draw near ! " 

The sound of footsteps was in fact now so audible as ta 
induce the colonel to suspend the delivery of his plan fi>f 
governing the recovered provinces. The long, low gallery 
which was paved with a stone flagging, soon brought the fool 
steps of the approaching party more distinctly to their ear% 
and presently a low tap at the door announced their arrlTaL 
Colonel Howard arose, with the air of one who was t» 
sustain the principal character in the ensuing interview, axJi 
bade them enter. Cecilia and Alice Dunscombe merefy 
cast careless looks at the opening door, indifferent to thft 
scene ; but the quick eye of Katherine embraced, at a glance^ 
every figure in the group. Drawing a long, quiverinf 
breath, she fell back on the couch, and her eyes agaiB 
lighted with their playful expression, as she hummed a loffj 
rapid air, with a voice in which even the suppressed tonei 
were liquid melody. 

Dillon entered, preceding the soldier, whose gait hi 
become more steady, and in whose rigid eye a thoughtW 
expression had taken the place of its former vacant ga«^ 
In short, something had manifestly restored to him a mors 
complete command of his mental powers, although he might 
not have been absolutely sobered. The rest of the party 
continued in the gallery, while Mr. Dillon presented th* 
renovated captain to the colonel, when the latter did hi* 
the same kind office with the ladies. 

** ]VIiss Plowden," said the veteran, for she offered first ii 
the circle^ " this is my friend. Captain Borroughcliffe : hi 
has long been ambitious of this honor, and I have no doabl 
his reception will be such as to leave him no cause to repeal 
he has been at last successful." 

Katherine smiled, and answered, with ambiguous en^ 
phasis, — 

'^ I know not how to thank him sufficiently for the can 
Ae has bestowed on our poor persoii^" 



■Toc2>s4 steadily at her for a moment, with an 
lye that seemed to threaten a retaliation in kind, ere he 
replied, — 

" OLe of those emiles, madam, would be an ample eom- 
pennation for services that are more real thau such as exist 

Katherine bowed with more complacency than she usually 
bestowed on those who wore the British uniform ; and they 
pfoceeded to the next. 

"This IB Miss Alice Dunacombe, Captain Borrouglicliffe, 
daughter of a very worthy clergyman who was formerly the 
nraie of this pariah, and a lady who does us the pleasure 
Wgiviug ua a good deal of her society, though far less than 
■e all wish for." 

The captain returned the civil inclination of Alice, and 
tie colonel proceeded. 

"Miaa Howard, allow me to present Captain Borrough- 
diffe, a gentleman who, having volunteered to defend St. 
Biilh in these critical times, merits all tlic favor of its 
nuatress," 

Cecilia gracefully rose, and received her guest with sweet 
complacency. The soldier made no reply to the customary 
compliments that she uttered, but stood an instant gazing 
U her speaking countenance, and then, laying his hand 
inToIuntarUy on his breast, bowed nearly to his sworii-hilt.. 

These formalities duly observed, the colonel declared his 
Jeadioess to receive the prisoners. As the door was opened 
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CHAPTER Xn. 

Pood for powder; thej*]l fill a pit as wdl as better. 

FAUVAvr. 

The three men who now entered the apartment appeared 
Uf he nothing daunted by the presence into which they wert 
ushered, though clad in the coarse and weather-beaten 
vestments of seamen who had been exposed to recent and 
severe duty. They silently obeyed the direction of tha 
soldier's finger, and took their stations in a distant comer of 
the room, like men who knew the deference due to rankj 
at the same time that the habits of their lives had long ao* 
customed them to encounter the vicissitudes of the worli 
With this slight preparation, Colonel Howard began thfl 
business of examination. 

" I trust ye are all good and loyal subjects," the vetemo 
commenced, with a considerate respect for innocence, " but 
the times are such that even the most worthy characters 
become liable to suspicion ; and, consequently, if our ap- 
prehensions should prove erroneous, you must oveilook the 
mistake, and attribute it to the awful condition into which 
rebellion has plunged this empire. We have much rea8(»i 
to fear that some project is about to be undertaken on the 
coast by the enemy, who has appeared, we know, with i 
frigate and schooner ; and the audacity of the rebels is only 
equaled by their shameless and wicked disrespect for th« 
rights ol the sovereign." 

While Colonel Howard was uttering his apologetic pre* 
amble, the prisoners fastened their eyes on him with mud 
interest ; but when he alluded to the apprehended attack 
the gaze of two of them became more keenly attentive, an^ 
before he concluded, they exchanged furtive glances of deef 
me&idng. No reply was made, \io^^Nev^ and afler a shoil 
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^086) as if to allow time for his words to make a proper 
^pression, the veteran continued : — 

" We have no evidence, I understand, that you are in the 
Mnallest degree connected with the enemies of this country ; 
but as you have heen found out of the king's highway, or, 
father, on a by-path, which I must confess is frequently 
Qsed by the people of the neighborhood, but which is nev« 
ertheless nothing but a by-path, it becomes no uk re than 
what self-preservation requires of us, to ask you a few such 
I questions as I trust will be satisfactorily answered. To 
4 Qse your own nautical phrases, ^ From whence came ye, 
pray ?' and « Whither are ye bound ? ' " 
A low, deep voice replied, — 

^ From Sunderland, last, and bound, overland, to White- 
haven." 
This simple and direct answer was hardly given, before 
attention of the listeners was called to Alice Dunscombe, 
who uttered a funt shriek, and rose from her seat involun- 
tarily, while her eyes seemed to mU fearfully, and perhaps 
a little wildly, round the room. 

"Are you ill, Miss Alice ? " said the sweet, soothing tones 
of Cecilia Howard ; " you are, indeed you are : lean on me, 
that I may lead you to your apartment." 

" Did you hear it, or was it only fancy ? " she answered, 
iier cheek blanched to the whiteness of death, and her 
whole frame shuddering as if in convulsions ; -* say, did you 
tear it too?" 

**I have heard nothing but the voice of my unc'e, who la 
landing near you, anxious, as we all are, for your recovery 
ihm this dreadfrd agitation." 

Alice still gazed wildly from face to face. Her eye did 
^t rest satisfied with dwelling on those who surroundei^ 
^Tf but surveyed, with a sort of frantic eagerness, the fig 
■res and appearance of the three men, who stood in hurtblo 
patience, the silent and unmoved witnesses of tliis extraor 
binary scene. At length she veiled her eyes with both hor 
il koids, as if to shut out some horrid vision, and then remov- 
4 H *c™> 8^® smiled languidly, as she signed for CeciWa XjCi 
4 liiirt her ^m the roouL To the poJite and assidviou* 
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offers of the gentlemen^ she returned no other thuiks Ai0 
those conveyed in her looks and gestures ; but when fht 
sentinels who paced the gallery were passed, and tfae Ubi 
were alone, she breathed a long, shivering sigh, and fbonl 

an utterance. 

^< 'Twas like a voice from the silent grave ! " she naif 
^ but it could be no more than mockery. No, no, 'tis a joit 
punishment for letting the image of the creature fill tli» 
place that should be occupied only with the Creator. Ah I 
Miss Howard, Miss Flowden, ye are both young — intli0 
pride of your beauty and loveliness — but little do ye kiK)*^ 
and less do ye dread, the temptations and errors of a aiM 
world." 

" Her thoughts wander I " whispered ELatherine, wiA 
anxious tenderness ; ^ some awful calamity has affected btf 
intellect ! " 

^^ Yes, it must be ; my sinful thoughts have wanderA 
and conjured sounds that it would have been dreadM t^ 
hear in truth, and within these walls," said Alice, mort 
composedly, smiling with a ghastly expression, as she gart4 
on the two beautiful, solicitous maidens who supported her 
yielding person. " But the moment of weakness is passed, 
and I am better ; aid me to my room, and return, that ye* 
may not interrupt the reviving harmony between yourselves 
and Colonel Howard. I am now better — nay, I am quite 
restored." 

" Say not so, dear Miss Alice," returned Cecilia ; " yoiff 
fece denies what your kindness to us induces you to utter; 
ill, very ill, you are, nor shall even your own commaiA 
induce me to leave you." 

" Remain, then," said Miss Dunscombe, bestowing a loo» 
of gratetul affection on her lovely supporter ; " and while 
our Katlieriiie returns to the drawing-room, to give the 
gentlemen their coffee, you shall continue with me, as tny 
gentle nurse." 

13y this time they had gained the apartment, and Kath 
erine, after assisting her cousin to place Alice on her bed. 
•©turned to do tlie honors of the drawing-room. 

Colonel iiu ward ceased his examination of the prisonel* 
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mee, to inquire, with courtly boUp 
Invalid ; and when his que^^tioua were answ 
[itoceeded aa followa ; — 
"This is what the lads would call plai 
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and labor. All very [jrobahle, aod 
my respectahle host," returned th« 



dlSe : they a 
MqnaiDtancee : 
are going for a 
pfltfectly harmless." 

'Nothing more si 
joBiod Holdier ; " but it 8e-;meth a grievous mi-friitune that 
» trio of such flesh and bli-od should need woik wlieiewilhal 
lo exercise their thews and sinews, while so m:iiiy of the 
»wsels of hia majesty's fleet navigate the ocuiiii in quest of 
the enemies of old England." 

"There is truth in that; much trnth in yuur remark," 
nied the colonel. " What say you, my iads, will you fight 
ihe Frenchmen and the Don — aye, and even my own i-e- 
liellious and infetuated countrymen ? Nay, hy IK^aven, it is 
liol a triHe that shall prevent his miijeaty fi'oni possessing 
the services of three such heroes. Here are five gniueaa 
'piece for you the moment tliat you put foot on board the 
Alacrity cutter ; and that can easily be done, as she lies at 
Mchor this very night, oidy two short leagues to the south 
of this, in a small port, where she is riding out the gale as 
ain|ly aa if she were in a corner of this room." 

ftie of the men affected to gaze at the money with long-- 
inf eyes, while te asked, as if weighing the terras of the 
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"Ihave eve:i fnlleu in with the plact. ,ou nioution, li^ - 
returned the sailoi' ; " and must own the berth quite gool 
anough for sndi as I am, if it tallies with yonr deBcriptioB. ] 

" The deuce liike these blue-jackets," mutl#red Borroa^ 
clifFe, addresflitg himself unconsciously to M»' PlowdeaJ 
near whom he Lapjieued to be at the time ; " thej fun tbsE 
tarry counteni uces into all the conierB of the eai*b,an^ 
abridge a man most lamontalily in his comparisons. iliflS 
who the devil vould have thought that fellow had ever pi( 
his sea-green eves on the paJaco of King Louis ?" 

Katherine hi>°'''-^ ^.^i i.;. OT.==-h, hut sat eying the pnJ 
oners with a a iug expreasion of coiinti* 

nance, while ( eiiewod the discouree, W 

exclaiming, — -I 

" Come, cmm let us give the laas w I 

tales for a recn i, honest English — Goil 

bless the langu; ir which it was first m!^ 

too ! There is ill tliese men, if the; i«« 

wliat they seem amen, that a cutter of U^' 

guns contains all the room auu uucotnmodation of a palace.", 

"Do you allnw iiothini: for English oak and Englisill 
comfort, mine host?" saiil the immovable captain; "*• 
you think, good sir, that I measui-e fitness and propriety bf 
square and compass, aa if I were planning Solomon's tem^, 
anew ? All I mean to say is, that the Alacrity is a TMsd 
of singular compactness and magical arrangement of roon- 
Like the tent of that handsome brother of the fairy, in tto 
Arabian Nights, she is l)ig or .=he is little, as occasion neat 
eth. ; and now, hang mo, if I don't think I have uttered iiio(f| 
in her favor than her commander would say to help ma W 
» recruit, tliougli no lad in tl:e three kingdoms should If" 
(»3ar willing to try how a scarlet coat would suit his hoorisH 
figure." 

"Tliat time 1 as not y t arrived, and God forbid thstit 
ever should w! le 1 e o ch needs a soldier in the fieM 
to jiiotL'ct Ilia gl li hat say ye, my men ? yoo h»n 

heard the n, me dat o tliat Captain Borroughcliffe h* 
given of tlie Ala y vh ch is altogether true — afttr mA 
ui^ some allowances for la guage. Will yeaerre? abi 
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nrder jon a cheering glass a man, and lay by the gold, till I 
hear from the cutter that you are enrolled under the banners 
of the best of kings ? " 

Katherine Plowden, who • hardly seemed to breathe, so 
and intent was the interest with which she regarded 
the seamen, fancied she observed lurking smiles on their 
ices ; but if her conjectures were true, their disposition to 
be merry went no ftirther, and the one who had spoken 
hitherto replied, in the same calm manner as before, — 

"You will excuse us, if we decline shipping in the cutterj 
*ir; we are used to distant voyages and largo vessels, 
whereas the Alacrity is kept at coast duty, and is not of a 
"ize to lay herself alongside of a Don or a Frenchman with 
» double row of teeth." 

" If you prefer that sort of sport, you must to the right- 
about for Yarmouth ; there you will find ships that will 
iQeet anything that swims," said the colonel. 

"Perhaps the gentlemen would prefer abandoning the 
cares and dangers of the ocean for a life of ease and gayety," 
>aid the captain. " The hand that has long dallied with a 
Daarlinspike may be easily made to feel a trigger, as grace- 
My as a lady touches the keys of her piano. In short, 
there is and there is not a great resemblance between the 
Ke of a sailor, and that of a soldier. There are no gah^s 
of wind, nor short allowances, nor reefing toi)sails, nor shij)- 
^ecks, among soldiers ; and, at the same time, there is just 
*8 much, or even more, grog-drinking, jollifying, care-killing 
foil around a canteen and an open kna[)S{ick, than there is 
on the end of a mess-chest, with a full can and a Saturday 
flight's breeze. I have crossed the ocean several times, and 
I must own that a ship, in good weatlicr, is very much tlie 
toe as a camp or comfortable barracks ; mind, I say only 
hvery good weather." 

"We have no doilbt that all you sav is true, sir," observed 
the spokesman of the three ; " but what to you may seem a 
hardship, to us is pleasure. We have faced too many a gale 
to mind a capful of wind, and sliould think ourselves always 
in the calm latitudes in one of your barracks, w\\ere W\^Tft\& 
tothii^ to do but to eat our g^uh^ and tc march a Yt\Xe iw^ 
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aDd aft a small piece of green earth. We hardly know oi 
end of a musket from the other." 

^' No ! " said Borroughcliife, musing ; and then advaociiii 
with a quick step towards them, he cried, in a spirited 
manner, " Attention ! right ! dress ! " 
•^ .The speaker, and the seaman next him, gazed at the cap 
tain in silent wonder ; but the third individual of the party 
who had drawn himself a little aside, as if willing to b< 
unnoticed, or perhaps pondering on his condition, involuB' 
tarily started at this unexpected order, and erecting himself 
threw his head to the right as promptly as if he had beei 
on a parade-ground. 

" Oho I ye are apt scholars, gentlemen, and ye «■ 
learn, I see," continued Borroughcliffe. " I feel il to b« 
proper that I detain these men till to-morrow morning 
Colonel Howard ; and yet I would give them better quarten 
than the hard benches of the guard-room." 

"Act your pleasure. Captain Borroughcliffe," returned 
the host, " so you do but your duty to our royal mast*- 
They shall not want for cheer, and they can have a room 
over the servants' offices in the south side of the Abbey." 

" Three rooms, my colonel, three rooms must be provide^ 
though I give up my own." 

" There are several small empty apartments there, whert 
blankets might be taken, and the men placed for safe-keop* 
ing, if you deem it necessary ; though, to me, they seem lik* 
good, loyal tars, whose greatest glory it would be to serv* 
their prince, and whose chief pleasure would consist it ff^ 
ting alongside of a Don or a Monsieur." 

" We shal] discuss these matters anon," said Borrougb* 
cliffe, dryly. " I see Miss Plowden begins to look grave 9^ 
our abusing her patience so long, and I know that cold coi 
fee is, like withered love, but a tasteless sort of a beverage 
Come, gentlemen, en avant ! you have seen the Tuileriei 
and must have heard a little French. Mr. Christopher DB' 
Ion, know you where these three small apartments aJ< 
situate, lying, and being,' as your parchments read ? " 

^^I do, air," said the complying lawyer, " and shall tab 
macb pleasure in guiding you lo t\i^m. 1 \!ic^k ^our deoi^ 
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" Ah ! it is those very things called names that I nco* 
allude to," said Katherine, quickly. " But au hour since 
you were indignant, my dear guardian, because you suspected 
that I insinuated you ought to write jailer behind the name 
of Howard, and even now you submit to have the office 
palmed upon you." 

" You forget. Miss Katherine Plowden, that it is the 
[)leasiire of one of his majesty's officers to detain these 
men." 

"But I thought that the glorious British constitution, 
which yoi so often mention,'* interrupted the young lady, 
spiritedly, "gives liberty to all who touch these blessed 
shores ; you know, sir, that out of twenty blacks that you 
brought with you, how few remain ; the rest having fled on 
the wings of the spirit of British liberty ! " 

This was touching a festering sore in the colonel's feel- 
aigs, nnd his provoking ward well knew the effects her ob- 
iervation was likely to produce. Her guardian did not 
oreak forth in a violent burst of rage, or furnish those man- 
ifestations of his ire that he was wont to do on less impor- 
tant subjects ; but he arose, with all his dignity concentered 
in a look, and, after making a violent effort to restrain bis 
feelings within the bounds necessary to preserve the decorum 
of his exit, he ventured a reply. 

" That the British constitution is glorious, madam, is 
most true. That this island is the sole refuge where liberty 
has been able to find a home, is also true. The tyranny 
and oi)pression of the Congress, which are grinding down 
the colonics to the powder of desolation and poverty, are 
not worthy the sacred name. Rebellion pollutes all that it 
fonches, niadani. Altliough it often commences under the 
lanrtjon of holy liberty, it ever terminates in despotism. 
The annuls of the world, from the time of the Greeks and 
Romans down to the present day, abundantly prove it" 
1 here was that Jnlins Ciesar — he was one of your peo- 
ple's men, and he ended a tyrant. Oliver Cromwell was 
another — a rebel, a demagogue, and a tyrant. The grad* 
tions, madam, are as inevitable as from childhood to youtU 
wd from youth to age. As for the little affair that joi 
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. kiTebeeu plcasiMl to mention, of the — of t!ie — of my pri- 
vate concerns, X can only say that the affairs of nations are 
not to be jadged of by domestic incidents, ;iiiy more than 
dnmestic occurrences are to be judged of by iiStioual poli- 
tia" The colonel, like many a better logiciiui. mistook his 
Aotithcais for argument, and paused a moment to admire his 
own eloquence ; but the current of his thouglita, which 
nlwiiya flowed in torrenta on this suhjeci, sHipt him along 
in its course, and he continued : " Yes, iiia'i.iin. here, and 
Here alone, is true liberty to be found. IViili this solemn 
KSOTeration, which is not liglitly made, hut i\hich is the re- 
mit of sixty years' experience, I leave you. Mi-is Plowdeu ; 
let it be a subject of deep reflection with you. fuv I too well 
widerBtand your treacherous feelings not to knuw that your 
political errors encourage youi' personal foibli?s ; rellect, for 
Joorown sake, if you love not only your own h:ip|>inesa, but 
jour respectability and standing in the world. As for tiie 
tltck hounds that you spoke of, they are a set of rebellious, 
OutiLOus, ungrateful rascals; and if ever I meut one of the 



The colonel had so tar controlled his feelings, as to leave 
Jte presence of the lady before he broke out into the bitter 
ui'ectivea we have recorded, and Katheriiie stood a minute, 
Prtsaing her forefinger on her lips, listening to Jiis voice aa 
''gnimbled along tlie gallery, until the sounds were finally 
*>duded by the closing of a distant door. The willful girl 
Uien shook her dark locks, and a smile of arcli mischief 
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fler light form glided from the room, while she w( 
speaking ; and flitting along the dimly lighted passa 
disappeared in one of those turnings tiiat led to the 
•a6rot apartipents of the Abbey. 



m 




reader moit doc inagDK dux due w<irid ib>»l ttiH 
the occorrenoe of the ioexms w« bdtre niattd. Bj 
e the three feamen v<re plaMjed m u mszk j dxflerent 
ind a ■entinel wm oado&eii ia xi^ ^^Ikrr couuDom 
i aD, in fDch a mancxer ai to Ik^ aa eje oa Ui 
faarge at ooeeythe hf/ar had nm ^^^mxo the iu^;fal. 
I BononghdHfe obert^ a waaroosjit (r*An the eokmel, 
ide him an eraare %\fjLf/Q tor the change in their 
'b annuement, and chaIl«Lg»d hli goest to a renevai 
attack on the Madeira. TLls vas too gratefnl a 

be li^itlj disc32£s^ bj iLte CApit&Zii ; azid the Abbej 
id giren forth as njHij of in iZfOurLfol recK>aLc:iranoea 
livisioD of the boars wol-id penrrv before thtr Ge|:<a- 

In the mean time. Mr. Dilloii became ix^vi^ible; 
a serrazity when qu^tioned bj tbe Lot: on ihe sob- 
noimoed, that * \^ believed Mr. Guistopber bad 
to ride over to . to be in Teacl3i^£S to join the 

1 the monking, wiib the dawn." ^VbIle the gentle 
:re thos iiMioIging tbemcelres in the dining-parlor, 
gh^ng oyer the tales of o*iier times and hard cam- 
two Terj difierent feceneg occurred in other paru of 
ding. 

D the quiet of the Abbey was only interrnpted bj 
rling of the wind, or bj the loud and prolonged 
irbieh echoed through the passages from the joToos 
o were thus ooxnforiablT established by the side of 
le, a door was gently opened on one of the galleriea 
- ckMsteny" and Xatfaerzne Plowden ibbu^ ttom. il^ 
} MB 3 date MDMBtle, Mnd bedding in Yier band ik^kiaak* 
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l^er lamp, which threw its dim light faintly along the gloomi 
waUs in front, leaving all behind her obscured in darknem 
She was, however, soon followed by two other female fig- 
ures, clad in the same manner, and provided with similar 
lights. When all were in the gallery, Katherine drew the 
door softly to, and proceeded in front to lead the way. 

" Hist ! " said the low, tremulous voice of Cecilia, " th^ 
are yet up in the other parts of the house ; and if it be as 
you suspect, our visit would betray them, and prove the 
means of their certain destruction." 

" Is the laugh of Colonel Howard in his cups so singular 
and unknown to your ear, Cecilia, that you know it not?* 
said Katherine with a little spirit ; " or do you forget that 
on such occasions he seldom leaves himself ears to hear, or 
eyes to see with ? But follow me ; it is as I suspect — it 
must be as I suspect ; and unless we do something to rescae 
them, they are lost, unless they have laid a deeper scheme 
than is apparent." 

" It is a dangerous road ye both journey," added the 
placid tones of Alice Dunscombe ; " but ye are young, and 
ye are credulous." 

" K you disapprove of our visit," said Cecilia, " it cannot 
be right, and we had better return." 

" No, no ; I have said naught to disapprove of your 
present errand. If God has put the lives of those in your 
custody whom ye have taught yourselves to look up to 
with love and reverence, such as woman is bound to yieW 
to one man, He has done it for no idle purpose. L^a^ 
as to their doors, Katherine ; let us relieve our doubts, at 
. east" 

The ardent girl did not wait for a second bidding, but she 
led them, with light and quick steps, along the gallery, until 
they reached its termination, where they descended to th© 
Iwisement floor by a flight of narrow steps ; and carefoUj 
opening a small door, emerged into the open air ThoJ 
now stood on a small plat of grass, which lay betTreen tb* 
building and the ornamental garden, across which they 
moved rapidly, concealing their lights, and bending thrf^ 
Bbrinking formB before the shiveT\iig\>Vai^\a\Xi'aA. 'poured the*^ 



hry npon them from the ocean. 'ITiej bool reached a 
lai^ but rough addition to the buildings, tliat cutir^iiled itf 
pl^n architecture behhiil the more labored and highly- 
Bnished parts of the edifice, into whicli they i?iitiired 'hrminh 
t massive door th^it stood ajar, as if to admit iIl^'iii, 

" Chloe has been true lo my orders," ivlii-]n nd Katlier. 
Die, as they passed out of the chilling air ; ■• uju. il' all tUe 
lerrantsare aeleep, our cbaDCQ to escape mjjjoticed amoiintg 
to certainty." 

It became necessary to go through the servants' hall, 
which tliey effected unobserved, as it liad but one occupant, 
•n aged black man, who, being posied witli his ear witliin 
tVD feet of a bell, in this attitude bad committed himself to 
> deep sleep. Gliding through this hall, they entered divers 
lung and iutricate passages, all of which seemed a<i fitmiliar 
to Katherine as they were unkuown to !ier eorapaiiious, 
OEtil they reached another flight of Btepa. whicli they as- 
*iided. They wfire now near their goali and sto]>ped to 
famine whether any or what diiRculties were likely to be 
apposed to their furtlier progress. 

"Now, indeeii, our ease seems iiopeless," wliispered Kath- 
'"■ine, as they stood, concealed by tlie darkness, in one end 
rf an extremely long narrow passage ; " here is the sentinel 
^ the building, instead of being, aa I hatl supjiosed, under the 
•indows ; what is to be done n 

id Cecilia, in the same manner ; ' my 
with my uncle is great, even though hu see 
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As she spoke, she advanced : they had not proceeded ft^ j 
before the stern voice of the soldier challenged the party, 

"*Ti8 no time to hesitate," whispered Katherine: ** 
are the ladies of the Abbe j, looking to our domestic affidn/ 
she continued aloud, ^'and think it a little remarkable thifj 
we are to encounter armed men, while going through 
own dwelling." 

The soldier respectfully presented his musket, and 
plied, — 

" My orders are to guard the doors of these three 
ladies ; we have prisoners in them, and as for anything 
my duty will be to serve you all in my power." 

" Prisoners ! " exclaimed Katherine, in affected surpxiNr^ 
^does Captain Borroughcliffe make St. Ruth's Abb^ 
jail I Of what offenses are the poor men guilty ? " 

" I know not, my lady ; but, as they are sailors, I sup] 
they have run from his majesty's service." 

" This is singular, truly ! and why are they not sent 
the county prison ? " 

" This must be examined into," said Cecilia, dropping 
mantle from before her face. " As mistress of this houses 
claim a right to know whom its walls contain; you 
oblige me by opening the doors, for I see you have the 
suspended from your belt." 

The sentinel hesitated. He was greatly awed by 
presence and beauty of the speakers, but a still voice 
minded him of his duty. A lucky thought, however, int 
posed to relieve him from his dilemma, and at the 
time to comply with the request, or rather order, of 
iady. As he handed her the keys, he said, — 

" Here they are, my lady ; my orders are to keep 
prisoners in, not to keep any one out. When you are 
with them, you will please return them to me, if it be 
to save a poor fellow's eye; for unless the door is 
locked, I shall not dare to look about me for a moment' 

Cecilia promised to return the keys, and she had ajpf 

one of them to a lock with a trembling hand, when J 

Panscombe arrested her arm, and addressed the soldier 

^Sajrjroa there are three? — ai^ \Ja«^ T»eii in jenii 
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elo,mj la3y, all good EerviceaUe lada, wbo couldn't do 

oetier than to serve his majesty, or, as it may prove, worsB 
tban to rnn from their colors." 

"But are their yeara and appearance siuiilar? I ask, 
for I have a friend who haa beeo guilty of some boyish 
Iricka, and has tried the seas, I hear, among oCher fooUHh 
bajianis." 

-There is no Iwy here. In the far room dQ the left is t. 
ffliirt, soldier-looking chap, of ahout thirty, ivlio the captain 
tiioka baa carried a musket before now ; i.in him I am 
charged to keep a particular eye. Next to him is as pretty. 
» lookiog youth as eyea could wish to see, and it makes one 
feel mournful to think wliat he must come to, if he has 
really deserted hia ship. In the room near yoJ, is a smaller, 
quiet little body, who might make a hetlar preacher than a 
tseiot, or a soldier either, he haa soch a gentle way with 

Alice covered her eyes with her hand a moment, and 
^ herself, proceeded ; — 
: may do more with the unfortunate men 
iltan fear ; here is a guinea ; withdraw to the far end of 
Ife passage, where you can watch them as well as here, 
thile we enter, and endeavor to make tliem confess who 
»0d what they really are." 

The soldier took the money, and after looking ahout him 
m a little uncertainty, he at length complied, as it waa 
obviously true they could ouly escape by pas 
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no vain or weak errand, IVIiss Howard, but to »pare ] 
blood." She paused, as if struggling to s^eak c 
^ But no one can witness the interview except our Gri 

" Go, then," said Katherine, secretly rejoicing at h 
termination, " while we inquire into the characters 
others." • 

Alice Dunscombe turned the key; and gently o] 
the door, she desired her companions to tap for her, a 
returned, and then instantly disappeared in the aparti 

Cecilia and her cousin proceeded to the next door, 
they opened in silence, and entered cautiously into the 
Katherine Plowden had so far examined into the ar 
ments of Colonel Howard, as to know that at the sam 
he had ordered blankets to be provided for the prisons 
had not thought it necessary to administer any fiirt 
the accommodations of men who had apparently mad^ 
beds and pillows of planks for the greater part of theii 

The ladies accordingly found the youthful sailor 
they sought, with his body rolled in the shaggy cov 
extended at his length along the naked boards, and 1 
in a deep sleep. So timid were the steps of his vi 
and so noiseless was their entrance, that they apprc 
even to his side without disturbing his slumbers. Th( 
of the prisoner lay rudely pillowed on a billet of woo 
hand protecting his face from its rough surface, ar 
other thrust into his bosom, where it rested, with a r< 
gi*asp, on the handle of a dirk. Although he slep 
that heavily, yet his rest was unnatural and perturbed, 
breathing was hard and quick, and something like th 
rapid murmurings of a confused utterance mingled wi 
respiration. The moment had now arrived when the 
acter of Cecilia Howard appeared to undergo an 
change. Hitlierto she had been led by her cousin, 
activity and enterprise seemed to qualify her so well i 
office of guide ; but now she advanced before Katl 
and, extending her lamp in such a manner as to thr( 
light across the face of the sleeper, she bent to exam: 
countenance, with keen and anxious eyes. 
''Am I right ? " whispered \\er co\x«fli. 
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•May God, in his iDfiuilfi compassion, jiity smj pnilect 
Wm!" mnrmured Cecilia, her whole fiarne involuntarily 
ihndderiiig, aa the conviction that she beheld GrilTith flashed 
KTOss her mind. " Yes, Katherine, it is he, anrt presump- 
tuoua maduesa has driven him here. But time presses ; he 
BiBt be awakened, and bis escape effected at every Ija/arrl." 

"Nay, then, delay no loiiger, but rouse him from liit 
llMp." 

"Griffith! Edward Griffith!" said the soa Umea ol 
Cedlia ; " Griffith, awake ! " 

" Yonr call is useless, for they sleep u ! 1 a 

pests and boisterous soimds," said Kather I 1 h e 

lieard it said tlrnt the smallest touch wdl 11} .se 

one of them to stir." 

" Griffith ! " repeated Cecilia, laying he f band m dly 

Tlie flash of lightning is not more nit 1 1 n 1 e 1 p 

L Ikt the young mau made to his feet, wl h h o s one 

■ gained, than his dirk gleamed in the ligh f 1 Ian p a 
lis brandished it fiercely with one hau 1 wi I w b 1 e 

I Qtlier be extended a pistol, hi a meuaciji^ u 1 Is 

I Lis disturbers. 

" Stand back ! " he exclaimed ; "lam up o ly 

' U B, corpse ! " 

I The iierceness of his front, and the gla u 1 II 1 

Klleii wildly around him. appalled Ceciha. I h nk b k 
in fear, dropping her mantle from ber per 1 u 11 
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" 'Tis my cousin Kate ; to her piercing eyes you owi 
your detectioD, and she has kindly consented to accompany 
me, that we might urge you to — nay, that we might, if 
necessary, assist you to fly. For 'tis cruel folly, Griffith, 
thus to tempt your fate." 

" Have I tempted it, then, in vain ! Miss Plowden, to 
you I must appeal for an answer and a justification." 

Katherine looked displeased ; but after a moment's bew- 
tation, she replied, — 

" Your servant, Mr. Griffith ; I perceive that the erudite 
Captain Barnstable has not only succeeded in spelling 
through my scrawl, but he has also given it to all hands 
for perusal." 

" Now you do both him and me injustice," said Griffitih ; 
" it surely was not treachery to show me a plan in which I 
was to be a principal actor." 

" Ah ! doubtless your excuses are as obedient to your calli 
as your men," returned the young lady ; " but how comes i* 
that the hero of the Ariel sends a deputy to perform a duty 
that is so peculiarly his own ? is he wont to be second in 



rescues ? " 



" Heaven forbid that you should think so meanly of biffl 
for a moment ! We owe you much. Miss Plowden ; but w€ 
may have other duties. You know that we serve our com- 
mon country, and have a superior with us, whose beck ifl 
our law." 

" Return, then, Mr. Griffith, while you may, to the service 
of our bleeding country," said Cecilia ; " and, after the joint 
effiarts of her brave children have expelled the intruder^ 
from her soil, let us hope there shall come a time whec 
Katherine and myself may be restored to our native homes. 

^' Think yon, i\Iiss Howard, to how long a period th< 
iniglity arm of the Britisli king may extend that time? Wc 
shall prevail ; a nation fighting for its dearest rights must 
exar prevail ; but 'tis not the work of a day, for a people 
poor, scattered, and impoverished as we have been, to bea' 
down a power like that of England ; surely you forget, tlia 
hi bidding me to leare you with such expectations, Mb 
Howard, you doom me to an almost hopeless banishment I 
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' •WenmattrnBt to thewHI of God," eaiJ Cecilia; "if He 
Dixkun that America ig la be free only after protected Buf 
ferioga, I ciiu aid her but with my prayers ; but you have 
M arm aud an experience, Griffltb, that might do hi.'r Letter 
serriee ; waste not jour usefulness, then, in viaionary schomea 
forprivate happiness, but seize the moments aa they offer, 
ind returu to your ship, if indeed it is yet in aufety, and eu- 
AekFor to fsrget this mad undertaking, and, for a time, the 
bang who has led you to the adventure." 

"TluE ia a reception that I had not anticipated," returned 
Griflith ; *' for though accident, and not inteiitiou, has thrown 
me into your presence this evening, I did impe that wheu I 
i%m saw the frigate, it would he iu your company, Cecilia." 

"Tou cannot justly reproach me, Mr. Griffith, with your 
fcappoiotment ; for I have uot uttered or aulhurized a syl- 
I lilile that could induce you or a^y one to believe that I 
I Wold consent to quit my uncle." 

I 'Miss Howard will not think me presumptuous, if I re- 
mind her that there was a time wheu she did not think me 
IBwortliy to be intrusted willi her person and happiness." 

A riii bloom mantled on the face of Cecilia, as sha 
fejjlieii, — 

"Nor do I DOW, Mr, Grifiith; hut you do well to remind 
me of my former weakness, for the recollection of its folly 
Md imprudence only adds to my present strength." 

"Kay," interrupted her eager lover, " if I intended a re- 
pmach, or harbored a boastful thought, spurn me from you 
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in a building where his ancestors have dwelt before hiin,}ret 
he walks as an alien through its gloomy passages, and wodU 
find the empty honor but a miserable compensation for the 
kindness and affection of one whom he has loved and clier* 
ished from her infancy." 

" And yet he is opposed to you in your private wisheSi 
Cecilia, unless my besotted vanity has ied me to believe whal 
it would now be madness to learn was false ; and in yoof 
opinions of public things, you are quite as widely separated. 
I should think there could be but little happiness dependent 
on a connection where there is no one feeling entertained io 
common." 

"There is, and an all-important one," said Miss Howard | , 
** 'tis our love. He is my kind, my affectionate, and, unlea \ 
thwarted by some evil cause, my indulgent uncle and guard- 
ian, — and I am his brother Harry's child. This tie is not . 
easily to be severed, Mr. Griffith ; though, as I do not wish to j 
see you crazed, I shall not add, that your besotted vanity hai i 
played you false ; but surely, Edward, it is possible to fed j 
a double tie, and so to act as to discharge our duties to both. ^ 
I never, never can or will consent to desert my uncle, » 
stranger as he is in the land whose rule he upholds so 
blindly. You know not this England, Griffith ; she receives 
her children from the colonies with cold and haughty dis- 
trust, like a jealous stepmother, who is wary of the fevors 
that she bestows on her fictitious offspring." 

" I know her in peace, and I know her in war," said th0 
young sailor, proudly, " and can add, that she is a haughtf 
friend, and a stubborn foe ; but she grapples now with thoss 
who ask no more of her than an open sea and an enemy'i 
&vors. But this determination will be melancholy tidings 
for me to convey to Barnstable." 

" Nay," said Cecilia, smiling, " I cannot vouch for othei* 
who have no uncles, and who have an extra quantity of ifl' 
humor and spleen against this country, its people, and iW 
laws, although profoundly ignorant of them all." 

** Is Miss Howard tired of seeing me under the tiles w 
St. Ruth ? " asked Katherine. " But hark ! are there vf^ 
6x)t8tep3 approaching along lYie ^aHl^i^*^"' 
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sloied, in broaxiilesB sleiioe. tz^l yxxL bard d» 
3 approacliing tread cf =jirr :ljkz; '>ii^ ysrwjsu 
re quite audible, abd befi^re :orT Lhi :iii«7 v^ «o- 
at was best to be do::-=- :!-= ■«-:rl= ,f Ljt >iCf;::;kk«n 
ictlj heard at the d'>jr -if :l-rl: ittl k.iifc-":.-i*^". Li 
he has a military air ab:^:;! llii. i'^V:.*?. v-.ag v«J 
a prize ; oome. oyzzk iLe i»r.~ 
Is not his room, tout tr^zj^zr s^iii '1^ Hjirsai 
he qoartera in die las: r»ii ii. "±-i i-iJl-r.-j.'' 
know you that, fellow? 0:1^2- Lr-»i-4jt lii* JL*y, 
be way for me ; I care l,jI v'zaj -^-^yz lkj-s ; \ust% 
g but I may enlist iLein iLL iLr^rzS' 
J moment of dreadfiil ii.«:r:fT:iii =--yjytji-^ wbdnt 
b1 was heard saying, in r^iflj v> •-!-• y::':^z^jTj 

ght your honor waiii^d v> 9^ :ije c^iie whA iImi 
t, and so left the nst of liac k^y- aki :i^ v.£i^ eui 
age; but" — 

othing, you loon ; a Scr :r''.-^ eLv:^i juvkrt ciiry 
ibout him, like a j^-er : f v J : -v. ir^r:!^ Shiii I/tsi ius 
who dresses so well Vj *-i^ :1^--:-' 
heart of Katherii.^ brgi:- v^ r^sit: 1^« '•Ki^zz^^r^'ji 

.orroughdiffe. ai.d Vy./ ir-*_--i: v. •»% V-a: w> .-jstv*; 

y in the door : \-i\ ^l^\ 1- Vy :^ v,:,^ ? ■««; ;.4»v<5 
lent for consul taiioL." 

e day dawus.'' aaii C-^v.lli:- \J.',c.'. - 1 *.:.k^. >/,:A 

r the pretense cf d.i'. ^.-.-.i- -.',:• :»- ;/-v '/*;i 

lis no needof riik::.z i' '-i.^.v :/..• ;,-.■. '>Jf;\v,'* z,^ 
Griffith; -I htrilv :;......; --: ..-..i.. >; --v-^.v/J, 

are, Barnstable >. i: ._:... . .;. ^ :,v: I.;*.': W/i^l 

se recruits to :Le :. .: ...... ,r ..-:, ;.,. 

that would lead :o ..,■.•...-;.. i , ./,;.-.> o/ /y>r 

claimed Cecllia- 

il" cried Ka::.er::.e, -:..:. > -.-,.•-, i.,.-. ^-/i.;, i" 

now stopped, '^'-^^ ::.,.:. i: ■.;.;.: .vo;; >y;..',/j w^i 

ftly, and the facfc c,: i:.e ^r;- :.-■;. vi^* *.:.;'i*v ii»U# 

eeuL 
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^ Captain BorroughdifTe is on his rounds, and for fifk 
your guineas I would not leave you here another minui 

" But one word more," said Cecilia. 

" Not a syllable, my lady, for my life," returned the r 
^ the lady from the next room waits for you, and in m 
to a poor fellow, go back where you came from.'* 

The appeal was unanswerable, and they complied, Ce 
laying, as they left the room, — 

^ I shall send you food in the morning, young man, 
directions how to take the remedy necessary to your safi 

In the passage they found Alice Dunscombe, with 
hice concealed in her mantle ; and, it would seem, by 
heavy s^hs that escaped from her, deeply agitated by 
interview which she had just encountered. 

But as the reader may have some curiosity to know i 
occurred to distress this unoffending lady so sensibly 
Bhall detain the narrative, to relate the substance of 
which passed between her and the individual whom 
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to tLe world. If I have once dsteemed you — if I hart 
plighted to you my troth, and in my confiding folly forgot 
my higher duties, God has amply punished me for the weak- 
ness in your own evil deeds." 

" Nay, let not our meeting be embittered with uselesi 
and provoking recriminations," said the other ; " for we have 
much to say before you communicate the errand of mercy 
on which you have come hither. I know you too well, 
Alice, not to see that you perceive the peril in which I am 
placed, and are willing to venture something for my safety. 
Your mother — does she yet live ? " 

" She is gone in quest of my blessed father," said Alice 
covering her pale face with her hands ; " they have left me 
alone, truly ; for he who was to have been all to me, waa 
first false to his faith, and has since become unworthy of my 
confidence." 

The stranger became singularly agitated, his usually quiet 
eye glancing hastily from the floor to the countenance of 
his companion, as he paced the room with hurried steps ; at 
length he replied, — 

" There is much, perhaps, to be said in explanation, that 
you do not know. I left the country, because I found in it 
nothing but oppression and injustice, and I could not invite 
you to become the bride of a wanderer, without either name 
or fortune. But I have now the opportunity of proving my 
truth. You say you are alone ; be so no longer, and try 
how far you were mistaken in believing that I should one 
day supply the place to you of both father and mother." 

There is something soothing to a female ear in the offer 
of even protracted justice, and Alice spoke with less of 
acrimony in her tones, during the remainder of their con- 
ference, if not with less of severity in her language. 

^ You talk not like a man whose life hangs but on a 
thread that the next minute may snap asunder. Whither 
would you lead me ? is it to the Tower at London ? " 

** Think not I have weakly exposed my person witboul ^ 
a sulficient protection," returned tho stranger, with cool ii^ 
difference ; " there are many gallant men who only wait my 
signal, to crush the paltry ioxce oi \Xa& Q^cer like a wom 
beneath my feet." 
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^Then has the conjecture of Colone Howard been tme 1 
and the manner in which the enemy's vessels have passed 
the shoals is no longer a mystery ! you have been their 
P'lot!'' 
« I have." 

" What ! would ye pervert the knowledge gained in the 
■pringtime of your guileless youth to the foul purpose of 
hringing desolation to the doors of those you once knew and 
fespected ! John ! John ! is the image of the maiden whom 
Di her morning of beauty and simplicity I believe you did 
k>?e, 80 feintly impressed, that it cannot soften your hard 
teart to the misery of those among whom she has been born, 
»nd who compose her little world ? " 

*^Not a hair of theirs shall be touched, not a thatch shall 
Uaze, nor shall a sleepless night befall the vilest among 
them — and all for your sake, Alice ! England comes to 
this contest with a seared conscience, and bloody hands, but 
iU shall be forgotten for the present, when both opportunity 
Md power offer to make her feel our vengeance, even in her 
vitals. I came on no such errand." 

" What, then, has led you blindly into snares, where all 
your boasted aid would avail you nothing ; for, should I call 
aloud your name, even here, in the dark and dreary pas- 
sages of this obscure edifice, the cry would echo through 
the country ere the morning, and a whole people would 
be found in arms to punish your audacity." 

"My name has been sounded, and that in no gentle 
strains," returned the Pilot, scornfully, " when a whole 
people have quailed at it, the craven, cowardly wretches fly- 
ing before the man they had wronged. I have lived to 
bear the banners of the new republic proudly in sight of 
the three kingdoms, when practiced skill and equal arms 
Iiavo in vain st.r'iggled to pluck it down. Aye, Alice, the 
echoes of my guns are still roaring among your eastern hills, 
and would render my name more appalling than inviting to 
^rour sleeping yeomen." 

** Boa»c not of the momentary success that the arm of 
Sod has yielded to your unhallowed eflbrts," said M\cfe \ 
*§»u dky of severe and heavy retribution must ioMo^ 
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nor flatter yourself with the idle hope, that ^our name^ 
terrible as ye have rendered it to the virtuous, is sufficient 
of itself, to drive the thoughts of home, and country, and 
kin, from all who hear it. Nay, I know not that even 
now, in listening to you, I am not forgetting a solenm duty, 
which would teach me to proclaim your presence, that thd 
land might know that her unnatural son is a dangerous bop- 
then in her bosom." 

The Pilot turned quickly in his short walk ; and, after 
reading her countenance, with the expression of one who 
felt his security, he said, in gentler tones, — 

" Would that be Alice Dunscombe ? would that be like 
the mild, generous girl whom I knew in my youth ? Bat 
I repeat, the threat would fail to intimidate, even if you 
were capable of executing it. I have said that it is only to 
make the signal, to draw around me a force sufficient to 
scatter these dogs of soldiers to the four winds of heaven." 

*' Have you calculated your power justly, John ? " said 
Alice, unconsciously betraying her deep interest in lii« 
safety. '' Have you reckoned the probability of Mr. Dillon's 
arriving, accompanied by an armed band of horsemen, with 
the morning's sun ? for it's no secret in the Abbey that he 
is gone in quest of such assistance." 

"Dillon!" exclaimed the Pilot, starting ; "who is he? 
and on what suspicion does he seek this addition to your 
guard ? " 

" Nay, John, look not at me, as if you would know the 
secrets of my heart. It was not I who prompted him to 
such a step ; you cannot for a moment think that I would 
betray you ! But too surely he has gone ; and, as the night 
wears ra})i(lly away, you should be using the hour of grace 
to etlect your own security." 

" Fear nut for me, Alice," returned the Pilot proudly; 
V'hile a faint smile struggled around his compressed lip 
^ and yet I like not this movement either. Plow call yoO 
his n:inie ? Dillon ! is he a minion of King George ? " 

•" He is. John, what you aie not, a loyal subject of hii 
80verei«ni loi'd the kinir ; and, thouirh a native of the re* 
voJtt'il (•()!; jnii's, h«' h IS presei-ved his virtue uncontamiuatod 
tunid the corrupr ion.- uu\ UnuyaaVuiu?. o^ Uui limes." 
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■ud Alice. " Are no^ the relations of dot 

eatiiblialiing, aud hfiye not the nations ^ 
as branches spread from the stem, till thm 
the land ? Tis fin ancient ajid Bacrvd t 
to his nation ; neither can it be severeil v 

The Pilot smiled disdainfully, and t 
rough exterior of his dresa, he drew fof 
several articles, while a glowing pridt 
oance, as he offered them singly to hei' 

" See, Alice ! " he said, " call you 
broad sheet of parchment is stampM wi 
importance, aud it bears the royal uf 
Louis also ! And vievv this cross I decoH 
jewels, the gift of the same illustrious huia 
be given to the children of infiuny, m ' 
decorous to stigmatize a man who haa n 
worthy to consort with princes and m 
brioua uame of the ' Scotch Pirate.' " 

" And have ye not earned the title,| 
deeds and bitter animosity ? 1 could I 
show me, if they were a thousand times ] 
they been laid upon your hreast by the h J 
prince ; but now they appear to my ejesi 
upon your attainted name. As for yoi 
heard of them : aud it seemeth that a qti 
employed than encoui'aging by her Bmiles I 
jects of other moiiarchs, though even hot 
only knows when his pleasure may suffer a 
tion to rise up among the people of her ■ 
then the thought that she has ei 
both bitter aud unwelcome," 

" That the royal and lovely Antoinette 1 
repay my services with a small portion of Jf 
prolmtion is not among the least of my boas 
Pilot, in affected humility, while secret pride ' 
even in his lofty attitude. " But ventore q 
ber dispraise, for you know not whom you a 
k leas distinguished by W illustnaoB lurth t 
■ ••'oD, than by heir virtues aai Vot Omiw ^i S 
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flfit of her sex in Europe : the daughter of an empei or, the 
WMort of the most powerful king, and the smiling and be- 
loved patroness of a nation who worship at her feet Her 
Kfe is above all reproach, as it is above all earthly punish- 
tnent, were she so lost as to merit it ; and it has been the 
'nil of Providence to place her far beyond the reach of all 
human misfortunes." 

" Has it placed her above human errors, John ! punish- 
ment is the natural and inevitable consequence of sin ; and 
onless she can say more than has ever fallen to the lot of 
humanity to say truly, ^she may yet be made to feel the 
chastening arm of One, to whose eyes all her pageantry and 
power are as vacant as the air she breathes — so insignifi- 
cant must it seem when compared to his own just rule! 
But if you vaunt that you have been permitted to kiss the 
hem of the robes of the French queen, and have been the 
companion of high-born and flaunting ladies, clad in their 
richest array, can ye yet say to yourself, that amid them all 
ye have found one whose tongue has been bold to tell you 
the truth, or whose heart has sincerely joined in her false 
professions ? " 

" Certainly none have met me with the reproaches that 
I have this night received from Alice Dunscombe, after a 
separation of six long years," returned the Pilot. 

" If I have spoken to you the words of holy truth, John, 
let them not be the less welcome, because they are strangers 
to your ears. O ! think that she who has thus dared to 
use the language of reproach to one whose name :s terrible 
to all who live on the border of this island, is led to the rash 
VA by no other motive than interest in your eternal weL 
be." 

" Alice ! Alice ! you madden me with these foolish 
«;»eeches ! Am I a monster to frighten unprotected women 
Wid helpless children? What mean these epithets, as 
Boupled with my name ? Have you, too, lent a credulous 
Bar to the vile calumnies with which the policy of your 
filers has ever attempted to destroy the fair fame of those 
^ho oppose them, and those chiefly who oppose l\ieni >N\\)ck 
Kjoceas? My name may he terrible to the officexa oi \\a 
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royal fleet, but where and how haye I earned a daiili to Ibe 

considered formidable to the helpless and unoffending ? " 

Alice Dunscombe cast a furtive and timid glanoe at the 
Pilot, which spoke even stronger than her words, as she re- 
plied, — 

^< 1 know not that all which is said of you and your deedi 
is tiue. I have often prayed, in bitterness and sorrow, that 
a tenth part of that which is laid to your charge may not b^ 
heaped on your devoted head at the great and final account. 
But, John, I have known you long and well, and Heaven 
forbid, that on this solemn occasion, which may be the hmU 
the last of our earthly interviews, I should be found want 
ing in Christian duty, through a woman's weakness. I have 
often thought, when I have heard the gall of bitter reproach 
and envenomed language hurled against your name, that 
they who spoke so rashly, little understood the man they 
vituperated. But, though ye are at times, and I may f^J 
almost always, as mild and even as the smoothest sea ovef 
which ye have ever sailed, yet God has mingled in your na- 
ture a fearful mixture of fierce passions, which, roused, are 
more like the southern waters when troubled with the to^ 
nado. It is difficult for me to say how far this evil spint 
may lead a man, who has been goaded by fancied wrongs 
to forget his country and home, and who is suddenly clothed 
with power to show his resentments." 

The Pilot listened with rooted attention, and his piercing 
eye seemed to reach the seat of those thoughts which she 
but half expressed ; still he retained the entire command o 
himself, and answered, more in sorrow than in anger, — 

" If anything could convert me to your own peaceftu 
and unresisting opinions, Alice, it would be the reflectioni 
that offer themselves at this conviction, that even you hav< 
been led, by the base tongues of my dastardly enemies, ^ 
doubt my honor and conduct. What is fame, when a ©an 
can be thus traduced to his nearest friends ? But no more 
of these childish reflections ! they are unworthy of myself 
my office, and the sacred cause in which I have enlisted*/ 

^Nay, John, shake them not off*," said Alice, unconsdoadj 
iMjing her hand on his ann *, ^^ t\ie;^ ^^ ^ x)^^ dew to tbi 
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ptfdied herbage, and may fjcshen the feelings of joar 
yooth, and soften the heart that has grown hard, if hard it 
be, more by unnatural indulgence, than its own base incli- 
nations.'* 

"Alice Dunscombe," said the Pilot, approaching her with 
solemn earnestness, " I have learnt much this night, though 
I came not in quest of such knowledge. You have taught 
Die how powerful is the breath of the slanderer, and how 
frail is the tenure by which we hold our good names. Full 
twenty times have I met the hirelings of your prince in 
open battle, fighting ever manfully under that flag which 
Was first raised to the breeze by my own hands, and which, 
I thank my God, I have never yet seen lowered an inch ; 
but with no one act of cowardice or private wrong in all 
that service can I reproach myself; and yet, how am I re- 
warded ! The tongue of the vile calumniator is keenei 
than the sword of the warrior, and leaves a more indelible 
scar!" 

"Never have ye uttered a truer sentiment, John, and 
God send that ye may encourage such thoughts to your 
own eternal advantage," said Alice, with engaging interest. 
'' You say that you have risked your precious life in twenty 
combats, and observe how little of Heaven's favor is be- 
stowed on the abettors of rebellion ! They tell me that the 
World has never witnessed a more desperate and bloody 
struggle than this last, for which your name has been made 
to sound to the furthermost ends of the isle." 

"*Twill be known wherever naval combats are spoken 
of!" interrupted the Pilot, the melancholy which had be- 
gun to lower in his countenance giving place to a look of 
proud exultation. 

"And yet its fancied glory cannot shield your name from 
Wong, nor are the rewards of the victor equal, in a tempo- 
^ sense, to those which the vanquished has received 
Know you that our gracious monarch, deeming your advc* 
Muy*8 cause so sacred, has extended to him his royal favor ? * 

"Aye! he has dubbed him knight!" exclaimed the 
Wot, with a scornful and bitter laugh : " let limi \>^ 2L«^\\i 
tomiflhed with a abip, and me with another oppoitvniiX.^, «uA 
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I promise him an earldom, if being agsdn vanqabfaed cii 

constitute a claim ! " 

" Speftk not so rashly, nor vaunt yourself of possessing n 
protecting power that may desert you, John, when you most 
need it, and least expect the change," returned his compan- 
ion ; " the battle is not always to the strong, neither is the 
race to the swift." 

** Forget you, my good Alice, that your words will admit 
of a double meaning ? Has the battle been to the strong ! 
Though you say not well in denying the race to the swift 
Yes, yes ; often and again have the dastards escaped me 
by their prudent speed ! Alice Dimscombe, you know 
not a thousandth part of the torture that I have been made 
to feel, by high-born miscreants, who envy the merit they 
cannot equal, and detract from the glory of deeds that they 
dare not attempt to emulate. How have I been cast upon 
the ocean, like some unworthy vessel that is commissioned 
to do a desperate deed, and then to bury itself in the ruin 
it has made ! How many malignant hearts have triumphed 
as they beheld my canvas open, thinking that it was spread 
to hasten me to a gibbet, or to a tomb in the bosom of the 
ocean ! but I have disappointed them ! " 

The eyes of the Pilot no longer gazed with their piercing 
and settled meaning ; but they flashed with a fierce and 
v'Hd pleasure, as he continued, in a louder voice, — 

" Yes, bitterly have I disappointed them ! O ! the tn- 
amph over my fallen enemies has been tame to this heart- 
felt exultation which places me immeasurably above those 
false and craven hypocrites ! I begged, I implored the 
Frenchmen, for the meanest of their craft, which possessed 
but the common qualities of a ship of war ; I urged the pO'' 
rcy and necessity of giving me such a force, for even then 1 
promised to be found in harm's way ; but envy and jealousy 
robbed me of my just dues, and of more than half my glory 
They call me pirate ! If I have claim to the name, it W** 
furnished more by the paltry outfit of my friends, than W 
Any act towards my enemies ! " 

^ And do not these recollections prompt you to return ^ 
^our allegiaDce, to your prince an^ h^Axn^ land, Johr ? 
«A/ Alice^ in a subdued yoice. 
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Away with the silly thought ! " interrupted the Pilot, 
lied to himself as if by a sudden conviction of the weak- 
he had betrayed ; " it is ever thus where men are made 
ipicuous by their works — but to your visit ; I have the 
er to rescue myself and companions from this 'paltry 
bement, and yet, I would not have it done with violence 
four sake. Bring you the means of doing it in quiet ? " 
When the morning arrives, you will all be conducted to 
apartment where we first met. This will be done at 
jolicitation of Miss Howard, under the plea of compas- 
dud justice, and with the professed object of inquiring 
your situations. Her request will not be refused ; 
wnilo your guard is stationed at the door, you will be 
Ti, oy another entrance, through the private apartments 
le wing, to a window whence you can easily leap to the 
nd, where a thicket is at hand ; afterwards we shall 
. your safety to your own discretion." 
And if this Dillon, of whom you have spoken, should 
set the truth, how will you answer to the law for aiding 
escape ? " 

I believe he little dreams who is among the prisoners," 
Alice, musing, " though he may have detected the char^ 
' of one of your companions. But it is private feelingj 
)r than public spirit, that urges him on." 
I have suspected something of this," returned the Pilot, 
a smile, that crossed those features where ungovernable 
ons had so lately been exhibited, with an effect that 
it be likened to the last glimmering of an expiring con- 
ation, serving to render the surrounding ruin more ob- 
}. " This young Griffith has led me from my direct 
with his idle imprudence, and it is right that his mis- 
should incur some risk. But with you, Alice, the case 
Ferent ; here you are only a guest, and it is unnecessary 
you should be known in the unfortunate affair. Should 
lame get abroad, this recreant American, this (yolonel 
rard, will find all the favor he has purchased by advo- 
»g the cause of tyranny necessary to protect him from 
displeasure of the ministry." 
I feaj to trust so delicate & measure to tXift '5a\Ka% 
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I of mj- amiable fiieod," said Alin^'^S Aniji 



» Remember, that she has her attachineiit to plead in )i» 
eicn^ ; but dai-e you say to the world that you stiU t» 
menibar, with gemle feelings, the man whom you Hi^iosiiif 
with such opproljriuus epithete?" 

A Blight color gleamed over th« brow of Alicf 
combe, as s^ nttereil, in a voice that was barefy audible,—^ 

" There is do longer a reason why the world ^umA 
know of such a vreakness. though it did eiist," And, a» tS* 
^nt glow passed imay, leaving her face pale nearly as tb 
hue of death, her eyes kindled with unusual lire, and sIk. 
ftdded, " They ran but take my life, John ; and that I tm 
ready to lay down in your service ! " 

" Alice ! " exclaimed the softened Pilot, " my kind, mj 
gentle Alice ! " 

The knock of the sentinel at the door was heard at tliii 
critical moment. Without waiting for a reply to bis Brntt- 
mons, the man entered the apartment ; and, in hurried !»o- 
guagc, declared the urgent necessity that existed for tlM 
lady to retire. A t'i?w brief remonstrances were uttered bj 
both Alice and tin? Pilot, who wished to comprehend more 
clearly each other's iiitenlioDa relative to the intended ei- 
cape ; but the feiir of personal punishment rendered the mI" 
dier obdurate, and u (Ireud of exposure at length indued 
the lady to comply. She arose, and was leaving the apsK- 
ment with lingering steps, when the Pilot, toaching htf 
hand, whispered to her impressively, — 

" Alice, we meet again before I leave this iaiand ibr* 
ever ? " 

" We meet in the morning, John," she returned, in tto 
same tone of voice, " in the apartments of Miss Howard." 

He dropped her hand, and she glided from the roon*. 

when tlie impatient sentuiel dosed the door, and sileiiii? 

''"ued the key on hia prisoner. The Pilot remained i" • 

ling attitude, until the light footsteps of the retiriii| 

were no longer audible, when he paced hia confiw^ 

ent with perturbed stops, occasionally pausing to h(M 

I driving clouds, and the groaoisg oaks that «e<* 
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tremolmg and rocking their broad arms in the fitful gasta 
of the gale. In a few minutes the tempest in his own pas- 
sions had gradually subsided to the desperate and still calm- 
ness that made him the man he was ; when he again seated 
lumself where Alice had found him, and began to muse on 
tbe events of the times, from which the transition to pro- 
jectmg schemes of daring enterprise and mighty conse- 
qnenoes was but the usujJ employment of bis actiye and 
'f% ^^Am mind. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

I hftfe no exquisite reason foT% but Vve reason good enougk. 

Twelfth Nkobr 

Twa countenance of Captain Borroughcliffe, when tin 
icntinel admitted him to the apartment he had selected, wii 
in that state of doubtful illumination, when looks of peculiar 
cunning blend so nicely with the stare of vacancy, that the 
human face is rendered not unlike an April day, now smit 
ing and inviting, and at the next moment clouded and 
dreary. It was quite apparent that the soldier had an ob» 
ject for his unexpected visit, by the importance of his aiff 
and the solemnity of the manner with which he entered on 
the business. He waved his hand for the sentinel to retire, 
with lofty dignity, and continued balancing his body, during 
the closing of the door, and while a sound continued audible 
to his confused faculties, with his eyes fixed in the direction 
of the noise, with that certain sort of wise look that in many 
men supplies the place of something better. When the cap* 
tain felt himself secure from interruption, he moved round 
with quick military precision, in order to face the man of 
whom he was in quest. Griffith had been sleeping, though 
uneasily, and with watchfulness ; and the Pilot had been 
calmly awaiting the visit which it seemed he had antici- 
pated ; but their associate, who was no other than Captain 
Manual, of the marines, was discovered in a very different 
condition from either. Though the weather was cool, and 
the night tempestuous, he had thrown aside his pea-jacketf 
with most of his disguise, and was sitting ruefully on hi« 
blanket, wiping, with one hand, the large drops of sweat 
from his forehead, and occasionally grasping his throat witk 
the other, \Vith a kind of convulsed mechanical movemesti 
He 9tared wildly at lus viaiU>T, \Xio\x^ \ia& entrance pr<r 



fHE PILOT. 159 

no other alteradon in these pursuits, than a moro 
it appli<»tion of his handkerchief^ and a more frequent 
D^ of his naked neck, as if he were willing to ascer- 
►y actual experiment, what degree of pressure the part 
)le to sustain, without exceeding a given quantity of 
'enience. 

omrade, I greet ye ! " said Borroughcliffe, staggering 
side of his prisoner, where he seated himself with an 
absence of ceremony : " Cbmrade, I greet ye ! Is the 
)m in danger, that gentlemen traverse the island in 
iform of the regiment of incognitus, incognitii, 'torum 
Dome, how I forget my Latin ! Say, my fine fellow, 
u one of these 'torums ? " 

Qual breathed a little hard, which, considering the 
ir he had been using his throat, was a thing to be ex- 

; but, swallowing his apprehensions, he answered 

lore spirit than his situation rendered prudent, or the 

)n demanded. 

ly what you will of me, and treat me as you please, I 

ny man to call me Tory with truth." 

ou are no 'tonim ! Well, then, the war-office has got 

Qew dress ! Your regiment must have earned their 

5 in storming some water battery, or perhaps it has 

luty as marines. Am I right ? " 

1 not deny it," said Manual, more stoutly : " I have 

as a marine for two years, though taken from the 

r'— 

he army," said Borroughcliffe, interrupting a most 
Qg confession of which " state rine " the other had be- 
[ to. "I kept a dog-watch, myself, once, on board the 
f my Lord Howe ; but it is a service that I do not 
my man. Our afternoon parades were dreadfully un- 
for it's a time, you know, when a man wants solid 
i to stand on. However, T purchased my company 
ome prize-money that fell in my way, and I always 
iber the marine service with gratitude. But this ia 
ork. I have put a bottle of sparkling Madeira in my 
t, with a couple of glasses, which we will discMsa, 'S'i\i\ift 
k over wore important matters. Thrust yoxir YiSiSv^ 
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into my right pocket ; I have been used io dress to tiiefroni 
fio long, that it oomes mighty awkward to me to make tilui 
backward motion, as if it were into a cartridge-box." 

Manual, who had been at a loss how to construe the man- 
ner of the other, perceived at once a good deal of pkii 
English in this request, and he dislodged one of ColcHiA 
Howard's dusty bottles, with a dexterity that denoted tOf 
earnestness of his purpose. Borroughdiffe had made i 
suitable provision of glasses ; and extracting the cork in i 
certain scientific manner, he tendered to his companion i 
bumper of the liquor, before another syllable was uttered Iq 
either of the expectants. The gentlemen concluded then 
draughts with a couple of smacks, that sounded not unlikl 
the pistols of two practiced duellists, though certainly i 
much less alarming noise, when the entertainer renewed tfafl 
discourse. 

<< I like one of your musty-looking bottles, that is covofri 
with dust and cobwebs, with a good southern tan on it,** h 
said. '^ Such liquor does not abide in the stomach, bat it 
gets into the heart at once, and becomes blood in the beat- 
ing of a pulse. But how soon I knew you ! That sort of 
knowledge is the freemasonry of our craft. I knew you to 
be the man you are, the moment I laid eyes on you in what 
we call our guard-room ; but I thought I would humor the 
old soldier who lives here, by letting him have the formula 
of an examination, as a sort of deference to his age and 
former rank. But I knew you the instant I saw you. 1 
have seen you before ! " 

The theory of Borroughcliffe, in relation to the incorpo- 
lation of wine with the blood, might have been true in the 
case of the marine, whose whole frame appeared to undergp 
a kind of magical change by the experiment of drinking 
which, the reader will understand, was diligently persevered 
in, while a drop remained in the bottle. The perspiration 
no longer rolled from his brow, neither did his throat man*» 
fest that uneasiness which had rendered such constant eX" 
temal applications necessary ; but he settled down into al 
Mjr of cool but curious interest, which, in some moasore, wt^ 

neceaBaiy concomitant oi \n& ^\X.\]LaL\A.Q\i» 
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** We maj haye met before, as I haye been mncb in ser- 
fioe, aud yet I know not where you could haye seen me," 
add Manual. " Were you ever a prisoner of war ? " 

^ Hum ! not exactly such an unfortunate devil ; but a 
lort of conventional non-combatant. I shared the hardships, 
the glory, the equivocal victories (where we killed and drove 
fioondess numbers of rebels — who were not), and, woe is 
me! the capitulation of Burgoyne. But let that pass— - 
which was more than the Yankees would allow us to do. 
loQ Know not where I could have seen you ? I have seen 
yon on parade, in the field, in battle and out of battle, in 
eamp,in barracks, in short, everywhere but in a diawing- 
itxmu No, no ; I have never seen you before this night in 
I drawing-room ! " 

Mft^nnal stared in a good deal of wonder and some un- 
ttriness, at these confident assertions, which promised to put 
Ui life in no little jeopardy ; and it is to be supposed that 
the peculiar sensation about the throat was revived, as he 
fetde a heavy draught, before he said, — 

" You will swear to this — can you call me by name ? " 

** I will swear to it in any court in Christendom," said 
4e dogmatical soldier ; " and your name is — is — Fugle- 
ttum!'* 

" If it is, I'll be danmed ! *' exclaimed the other with ex- 
alting precipitation. 

" Swear not ! " said Borroughcliffe, with a solemn air ; 
"for what mattereth an empty name ! Call thyself by what 
appellation thou wilt, I know thee. Soldier is written on 
Ay martial front ; thy knee bendeth not ; nay, I even doubt 
if the rebellious member bow in prayer." 

" G)me, sir," interrupted Manual, a little sternly ; " no 
laore of this trifling, but declare your will at once. Rebel* 
lions member, indeed I These fellows will call the skies of 
^erica rebellious heavens shortly ! " 

"I like thy spirit, lad," returned the undisturbed Bor- 

fooghdiflfe : '^ it sits as gracefully on a soldier, as his sa^b 

«nd gorget ; but it is lost on an old campaigner. I marvel, 

Wever, that thou takest such umbrage at my s\ig\it. aV 

^ on thj- orthodoxy. I tear the for'tress must be N^^aik, 
11 
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where the outworks are defended with such a watte of ■ 
necessary courage I ** 

" I know not why or wherefore you have paid me iM 
visit, Captain Borroughcliffe," said Manual,, with a laudaU 
discretion, which prompted him to reconnoitre the othei^ 
views a little, before he laid himself more open ; " if captai 
be your rank, and Borroughcliffe be your name. But ilii 
I do know, that if it be only to mock me in my present sil 
nation, it is neither soldier-like nor manly ; and it is ^fdit 
in other circumstances, might be attended by some hazard 

" Hum ! " said the other, with his immovable coolness 
" I see you set the wine down as nothing, though the kii^ 
drinks not as good ; for the plain reason that the sun a 
England cannot find its way through the walls of Windso 
Castle as easily as the sun of Carolina can warm a garre 
covered with cedar shingles. But I like your spirit mor 
and more. So draw yourself up in battle array, and let ■ 
have another charge at this black bottle, when I shall 1»; 
before your military eyes a plan of the whole campaign." 

Manual first bestowed an inquiring glance on his com 
panion ; when, discovering no other expression than foolial 
cunning, which was fast yielding before the encroachin, 
footsteps of stupid inebriety, he quietly placed himself in th 
desired position. The wine was drunk, when Borroughclifl 
proceeded to open his communications more unreservedly. 

" You are a soldier, and I am a soldier. That you ai 
a soldier, my orderly could tell ; for the dog has both see 
a campaign, and smelt villainous saltpetre, when compounde 
according to a wicked invention ; but it required the office 
to detect the officer. Privates do not wear such line 
is this, which seemeth to me an unreasonably cool attii 
for the season ; nor velvet stocks, with silver buckles ; n( 
is there often the odorous flavor of sweet-scented pomatoi 
to be discovered around their greasy locks. In short, the 
art both soldier and officer." 

" I confess it," said Manual ; " I hold the rank of captai 
. ftud shall expect the treatment of one." 

" J think I have furnished you with wine fit for a ge 
0ral^" r^tjrned Borrougkcliff^ *, '■^Xixxt Wn^ '^our own yn 
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[ Now, it would be apparea: zr, zz^-.z^ -^tr/^. ScyC'lfA LkI tj-a 
been rendered clear Lt icrh. 'xri.Vi^t ».* ^5 'W^.'i!'.2 
tbonndeth with, thac wi-rn t: ■. '.-fiy.rt ^ . ^l-.t ".i.-:-^i". ■...- 
Uand, clad in the nr ir'^Tii. !..•.: -•jt-:.-'-:i- •■i.'.:- :/- ; . -• 
case, means the mariii.'= o.r^-i- ?..:::j^i:_;.^- le Li :j.t " — .1 
I BWre than nsoal mosiirL.:. .>jl:il-:-'-t ,"•1- -.l-l* *!.-:_..-.■. *> 
i to their prince, and q-tii t-^ Li.v., v- -^i.'. ■ -il.-::- ^jlI "I.e. 
I Of war, there is noce iii. :Lr r*iAljr. : .: ** r^-.- -.i-r.-.r: . .: 
wins, I reget to sav. :L*: it. i'.'.-i v.;:.^. ^v.wt .•.:.- ^-^z ;^ 
j ttd dear. Do I sp-^^k :o "Ji-r ]. -j^^.t-:. ^.-.i^-^^ir, ': " 
[ "Proceed," said ^I^:.u.il ■aiM:«-r: rv-rs "a-r:-: -,: 1-r?- i::TL- 
j tire than his ears^ ir^ a L.;.*^ v.- dlyxv^: -*Lt:L-:.- Li? :rie 
ebaracter were nnders^/»i- 

"En arant ! in plai:: PI:LZ^i-h- f:rariri :::Lir:h; W-ll 
then, the difficaltv lies :--T:"Si'-:^- w^zi^:. k:.i t::,^ : wLij.-:, 
^len the former are pr^ttj. i^i ::.r liTVir rl'.i- is i VTrj 
igteeable sort of an a*>:rL.'*:Ivf:. 'IT.*: :: i^ lo: wiLt: vf 
which yoQ are in ques- 1 ra'A^: ':>:l:-i:Vr. nj o./SL'-^^i-r cij.:*!::. 
or you would not ifo 01. :Le akivr^'.^rf: Ll s-i-.i: =Lib\'T sTTirr. 
loa will excuse me. 0*1: wlo -a-.-^i '.lL'Jjl of 7.u:::lj: iZT- 
flung better than their P^r: -rti.z-. i iTual ;- i t-aIt ■:: :.-.rr: i 
frowsers? ^^lo! no I H./]'.^- 1?. ;r:^^:^-j>->'rell>y H.lli:.!:;, 
is a potation good eL^oa^i: :o tr: l-;:^:t jLe 0: iLe pre=>TL: 
bearing." 

"And yet I have me: w:::. Lim "sr:. j Las ire^iei sic :o ::-;^ 
Aoicest of the 5oa:h-j: ie 31*1- :ri ! " 

** Enow vou the vrrv tMe Irom 'nLich ih.e i recio'is zu:i 
comes! That looks more in f^vor of :Le wilc. Bu:. a::rr 
ill, woman, dear capri::o-j.^ woitlu;.. who o:.c zijiari.: fji'^.ir* 
•be sees a hero in regime:-. ^al.-;. a^i ::.c i:ex: a ^ui:.: in a ca?- 
BOck;and who silw&ys tees i^om-r'.iilL^ liiiiLiriillv :':: a sii::.:\ 
whether he be clad in 10 "n- or vdv-: — wj-ji-iu is a: i'hh 
bottom of this mTsterio-a? ini-ju-riiiiiii:. Am I rijh:, Ccx- 
nde?" 

By this time ^laijual ha-l 'i:sc.jverr i i:;:i: In- was f;i:V. :i:.,"! 
He retoriied to the con vers :i:::n w::ii a rt-viwd of ali Lii 
eidy wits, which had bet-n &:^a:i^:c•ly jiunilyzed by h:^ pre- 
I TiOQi disorder in the region of XhK^ throat. First W>.\o\N\\\vi 
I iwitked wink on his companion, aud a look \iia\ \\o\\\l\ 
f ^imuMme the wisest aspect of Solomon, he repVie^ — 
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** Ah ! woman has much to answer for ! * 

** I knew it," exclaimed Borroughcliffe ; ** and ttw ooato 
sion only confirms me in the good opinion I have always ea* 
tertained of myself. If his majesty has any particular wul 
to close this American business, let him have a certain ooih 
veution burnt, and a nameless person promoted, andiM 
shall see ! But, answer as you love truth ; is it a busio€tf 
of holy matrimony, or a mere dalliance with the sweets of 
Cupid ? " 

^ Of honest wedlock," said Manual, with an air as seriotf 
as if Hymen already held him in his fetters. 

" Tis honest ! Is there money ? " 

" Is there money ? " repeated Manual, with a sort of ooa* 
temptuous echo. " Would a soldier part with his lihert^f 
but with his life, unless the chains were made of gold ? ** 

" That's the true military doctrine ! " cried the other |: 
" faith, you have some discretion in your amphibious corp^ 
I find ! But why this disguise ? are the * seniors grafe^ . 
as well as * potent and reverend ' ? Why this disguise, I 
again ask ? " 

" Why this disguise ! " repeated Manual, cooJly : " is thew 
any such thing as love in your regiment without disguise* 
With us, it is a regular symptom of the disease." 

^ A most just and discreet description of the passion, vBf 
amphibious comrade ! " said the English officer ; " and J^ 
the symptoms in your case are attended by some very nar 
lignant tokens. Does your mistress love tar ? " 

** No ; but she loveth me ; and, of course, whatever attirt 
I choose to appear in." 

" Still discreet and sagacious ! and yet only a most pJ" 
pable feint to avoid my direct attack. You have heard rf 
such a place as Gretna Green, a little to the north of tlu8> I 
dare say, my aquatic comrade. Am I right ? " 

" Gretna Green ! " said Manual, a little embarrassed bf 
his ignorance ; " some parade-ground, I suppose ? " 

" Aye, for those who suffer under the fire of Master Cup» 

A parade-ground ! well, there is some artful simplicity 5* 

^hat 1 But all will not do with an old campaigner. It is * 

diMcult thing to impose on aix o\<i ^\^^T^\2[i^ -^^.ter battety 
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Now listen and answer ; and you shall see what it is to poa- • 
Mwa discernment — therefore deny nothing. You are in 
love!" 

'^I deny nothing," said Manual, comprehending at once 
that this was his safest course. 

^ Your mistress is willing, and the money is ready, but 
file old people say, Halt ! " 

^I am still mute!" 

" Tis prudent. You say, March — Gretna Green is the 
•bject ; and your flight is to be by water I " 

"Unless I can make my escape by water, I shall never 
make it," said Manual, with another sympathetic movement 
with his hand to his throat. 

^ Keep mute ; you need tell me nothing. I can see into a 
iBjrstery that is as deep as a well, to-night. Your companions 
He hirelings ; perhaps your shipmates ; or men to pilot you 
on this expedition ! " 

^One is my shipmate, and the other is our pilot," said 
Manual, with more truth than usual. 

* You are well provided. One thing more, and I shall 
keoome mute in my turn. Does she whom you seek lie in 
tins house ? " 

" She does not ; she lies but a short distance from this 
place ; and I should be a happy fellow could I but once 
Biore put foot " — 

" Eyes on her. Now listen, and you shall have your wish. 
You possess the ability to march yet, which, considering the 
lateness of the hour, is no trifling privilege ; open that win- 
dow — is it possible to descend from it ? " 

Manual eagerly complied, but he turned from the place 
m iisappointment. 

"It would be certain death to attempt the leap. The 
devil only could escape from it." 

" So I should think," returned Borroughclifle, dryly. 
"^Tou must be content to pass for that respectable gentleman 
fcf the rest of your days, in St. Ruth's Abbey. For through 
that identical hole must you wing your flight on the oiniouf 
•f love." 

* But how J The timg ig impossible." 
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^ In imagination only. There is some stir, a good 
of foolish apprehension, and a great excess of idle c iriosit|;ti 
among certain of the tenants of this house, on your acco 
They fear the rebels, who, we all know, have not 8oldi< 
enough to do their work neatly at home, and who, of coursfli 
would never think of sending any here. You wish to bt 
snug — I wish to serve a brother in distress. Throng: 
that window you must be supposed to fly — no mattef 1 
how ; while by following me you can pass the sentinel, and 
retire peaceably, like any other mortal on your own tiwi 
stout legs." 

This was a result that exceeded all that Manual had aiif 
dcipated from their amicable but droll dialogue ; and tht 
hint was hardly given, before he threw on the garmentti 
that agitation had before rendered such encumbrances ; ani 
in less time than we have taken to relate it, the marine wai 
completely equipped for his departure. In the mean timabJ 
Captain Borroughcliffe raised himself to an extremely erect 
posture, which he maintained with the inflexibility of a ligii 
martinet. When he found himself established on his feet 
the soldier intimated to his prisoner that he was ready to 
proceed. The door was instantly opened by Manual, and /" 
together they entered the gallery. 

" Who comes there ? " cried the sentinel, with a vigilanci 
and vigor that he intended should compensate for his pre- 
vious neglect of duty. 

" Walk straight, that he may see you," said Borrougfc- 
diffe, with much philosophy. 

" Who goes there ? " repeated the sentinel, throwing hii 
musket to a poise, with a rattling sound that echoed along 
the naked walls. 

" Walk crooked," added Borroughcliffe, " that if he fiii 
he may miss." 

" We shall be shot at, with this folly," muttered Manmi 
" We are friends, and your ofiicer is one of us." 

" Stand, friends ; advance, ofiicer, and give the counter 
lign," cried the sentinel. 

'^ That is much easier said than done," returned his cap 
iBin ; '^fornrardy Mr. Ampbibioxiia, ^o^i casi^«]Us. like a pcM^ 



THE PILOT. 161 

, move to the front, and proclaim the magical virord, 
Loyalty ; ' 'tis a standing comitersign, ready furnished to 
ny hands by mine host, the colonel ; your road is then clear 
irfore you — bat hark " — 

Manual made an eager step forward, when, recollecting 
limself, he turned, and added, — 

^ My assistants, the seamen I I can do nothing without 
them." 

^ Lo ! the keys are in the doors, ready for my aumis- 
BOO," said the Englishman ; ^' turn them, and bring out your 
brces." 

Quick as thought, Manual was in the room of Griffith, 
to whom he briefly communicated the situation of things, 
when he reappeared in the passage, and then proceeded ou 
ft fflmilar errand to the room of the Pilot. 

" Follow, and behave as usual," he whispered ; " say not 
» word, but trust all to me." 

The Pilot arose, and obeyed these instructions without 
>^g a question, with the most admirable coolness. 

"I am now ready to proceed," said Manual, when they 
W joined Borroughcliffe. 

During the short lime occupied in these arrangements, 
tile sentinel and his captain had stood looking at each other 
with great military exactitude. The former ambitious of 
fiianifesting his watchfulness, the latter awaiting the return 
<rf the marine. The captain now beckoned to Manual to 
•dvance and give the countersign. 

"Loyalty," whispered Manual, when he approached the 
•entmeL But the soldier had been allowed time to reflect ; 
«nd as he well understood the situation of hio officer, he 
hesitated to allow the prisoner to pass. After a moment*! 
I»a8e, he said, — 

"Advance, friends." At this summons the whole party 
■wved to the point of his bayonet ; when the man contm- 
•ed: "The prisoners have the countersign. Captain Bor* 
^Wjghcliffe, but I dare not let them pass." 

* Why not ? " asked the captain ; " am I not here, sirrah ' 
^ you not know me ? " 

•Yen^ nr, J know jour honors and respect your \ioiiOt 
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bat I was posted here by my sergeant, and ordered nol ii 

let these men pass out on any account." 

'< That*s what I call good discipline," said Borfoughdifb 
with an exulting laugh ; " I knew the lad would not mid 
me any more than that he would obey the orders of thi 
lamp. Here are no slaves of the lamp, my amphibiov 
comrade ; drill ye your marines in this consummate style U 
niceties ? " 

" What means this trifling ? " said the Pilot, sternly. 

'^ Ah ! I thought I should turn the laugh on you," criai 
Manual, affecting to j«in in the mirth ; " we know all thei 
things well, and we practice them in our corps ; but thongl 
the sentinel cannot know you, the sergeant will; so 10 
him be called, and orders be given through him to the mai 
on post, that we may pass out." 

" Your throat grows uneasy, I see," said Borroughdilfoi 
" you crave another bottle of the generous fluid. Well, 8 
shall be done. Sentinel, you can throw up yon windo* 
and give a call to the sergeant." 

" The outcry will ruin us," said the Pilot, in a whisper tt 
Griffith. 

" Follow me," said the young sailor. The sentinel wai 
turning to execute the orders of his captain as Griffld 
spoke, when springing forward, in an instant he wrenchaJ 
the musket from his hands ; a heavy blow with its botl 
felled the astonished soldier to the floor ; then, poising hii 
weapon, Griffith exclaimed, — 

" Forward ! we can clear our own way now ! " 

" On ! " said the Pilot, leaping lightly over the prostrate 
soldier, a dagger gleaming in one hand, and a pistol pre 
sented in the other. 

Manual was by his side in an instant, armed in a simiia 
manner ; and the three rushed together from the building 
without meeting any one to oppose their flight 

Borroughcliffe was utterly unable to follow, and so aJ 

bounded was he by this sudden violence, that several mii 

ates passed before he was restored to the use of his speed 

a faculty which seldom deserted him. The man had reco' 

ered bia aensea and lus feet, Yio^e^^T \ «ad the two sto( 
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pong at each other in mute condolence. At length the 
lentinel broke the silence : — 

•* Shall I give the alarm, your honor ? " 

** I rather think not, Peters. I wonder if there be any 
nch thing as gratitude or good-breediug in the marine 
owpsl" 

* I hope your honor will remember that I did my duty, 
and that I was disarmed while executing your orders." 

**I can remember nothing about it, Peters, except that 
it is rascally treatment, and such as I shall yet make this 
imphibions aquatic gentleman answer for. But lock the 
door — look as if nothing had happened, and " — 

** Ah ! your honor, that is not so easily done as your 
bonor may please to think. I have not any doubt but 
there is the print of the breech of a musket stamped on my 
Uck and shoulders, as plainly to be seen as that light." 

" Then look as you please ; but hold your peace, sirrah. 
Here is a crown to buy a plaster. I heard the dog throw 
•way your musket on the stairs — go seek it, and return to 
your post ; and when you are relieved, act as if nothing 
had happened. I take the responsibility on myself." 

The man obeyed ; and when he was once more armed, 
Borroughdiffe, a good deal sobered by the surprise, made 
the best of his way to his own apartment, muttering threats 
•ad execrations against the '^ corps of marines and the 
vUe ncef** as he called them, " of aquatic amphitHi." 
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CtlAPTER XVL 



Nor longer waste mj hours in aluggUh qutet 

The soldier passed the remainder of the night in tin 
heavy sleep of a bacchanalian, and awoke late oa lb 
Ibllowing mornidg, only when aroused by the entrance ol 
hJB EervauL When the customary summoua had indvtxl 
the captain to unclose his eyelida, he arose in his bed, ud 
after performing the usual operation of a diligent frictioB 
on his organs of yision, he turned sternly to his inan, aBJ 
remarked, with an ill-humor that seemed to implicate <iM 
bnocent servant in the fault which hb master condemned,— 

" 1 thouglit, sirrah, that I ordered Sergeant Drill not to 
let a drumstick touch a sheep-skin while we quartered ii 
the dwelling of this hospitable old colonel ! Does the fellow 
despise my commands? or docs he think the roll of a dnmv 
echoing through the crooked passages of St. Ruth, a. oA 
ody that is fit to disturb the slumbers of its inmates ? " 

" I believe, sir," returned the man, " it was the wish of 
Colonel Howard himself, that on this occasion the sergeanl 
should turn out the guard by the roll sf the drum." 

" The devil it was ! I see the old fellow loves to tiokh 
the drum of his own ear now and then with familiar sonndsi 
hut have you had a muster of the cattle from the fiirm-yail 
loo, as well as a parade of the guard? I Lear the trait- 
pliug of feet, as if the old Abbey were a second ark, nnJ ill 
the beasts of the field were coming aboard of 

" 'Tia nothing but the party of dragoons fr 
are wheeling into the court-yard, sir, where the col 
gone out to receive them." 

* Court-yard ! light dragoons ! " repealed 
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imacement ; ^ and has it come to this, that twenty stout 

Hows of the ^th are not enough to guard such a rook* 

7 as this oid Abbey, against the ghosts and northeast 
)nn8, but we must have horse to reinforce us ? Hum ! I 
ppose some of these booted gentlemen have heard of this 
mth Carolina Madeira.'* 

" 0, no, sir I " cried his man ; " it is only the party that 
r. Dillon went to seek last evening, after you saw fi% sir, 
pot the three pirates in irons." 

^Pirates in irons!" said BorroughcMe, again passing 
I hands over his eyes, though in a more reflecting manner 
m before : " ha ! O ! I remember to have put three < 
ipicious-looking rascals in the black-hole, or some such 
u»; but what can Mr. Dillon, or the light dragoons, 
ve to do with these fellows ? " 

^ That we do not know, sir ; but it is said below, sir, as 
ne suspicions had feJlen on their being conspirators and 
)els from the colonies, and that they were great officers 
1 Tories in disguise ; some said that one was General 
ashington, and others that it was only three members of 
> Yankee parliament, come over to get our good old 
iglish fashions to set themselves up with." 
'* Washington ! Members of Congress ! Go — go, sim- 
tton, and learn how many these troopers muster, and 
at halt they make ; but stay, place my clothes near me. 
'W, do as I bid you, and if the dragoon officer inquire for 
, make my respects, and tell him I shall be with him 
•n. Go, fellow ; go." 

WTien the man left the room, the captain, while he pro- 
ded with the business of the toilet, occasionally gave 
3rance to the thoughts that crowded on his recollection, 
jr the manner of a soliloquy. 

* Aye ! my conunission to a half-pay ensigncy, that some 
these lazy fellows, who must have a four-legged beast to 
ry them to the wars, have heard of the ' south side.' 
ith side ! I believe I must put au advertisement in the 
indoD Gazette,* calling that amphibious soldier to an 
rant. If he be a true man, he wiU not Mde \nms.^^ 
sr his 'm(x>£njio, but w'll give me a meeting, li vXi'aA 
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should fail, damme, J'U ride across to Yarmoath, and 
ont the first of the mongrel breed that I fall in 
"^eath I was ever such an insult practiced on a gentle 
and a scldier, before ? Would that I only knew his m 
Why, if the tale should get abroad, I shall be the star 
joke of the mess-table, until some greater fool than m] 
can be found. It would cost me at least six duels tc 
rid of it. No, no ; not a trigger will I pull in my 
regiment about the silly afifair : but I'll have a cra< 
gome marine in very revenge ; for that is no more 
reasonable. That Peters! if the scoundrel should 
* whisper anything of the manner in which he was star 
with the breech of the musket ! I can't flog him for it 
if I don't make it up to him the first time he gives J 
chance, I am ignorant of the true art of balancing 
mental accounts." 

By the time the recruiting officer had concluded 
soliloquy, which affords a very fair exposition of the 
rent of his thoughts, he was prepared to meet the 
comers, and he accordingly descended to the court-yai 
in duty bound, to receive them in his proper pe 
Borroughcliffe encountered his host, in earnest convers 
with a young man in a cavalry uniform, in the pric 
entrance of the Abbey, and was greeted by the fo 
with, — 

"A good morning to you, my worthy guard and 
lector ! here is rare news for your loyal ears. It 6 
that our prisoners are enemies to the king in disguise ; 
Cornet Fitzgerald — Captain Borroughclifie, of the — 
permit me to make you acquainted with Mr. Fitzgeral 

the th Light Dragoons." While the soldiers excb 

their salutations, the old man continued, " The come 
been kind enough to lead down a detachment of his 
to escort the rogues up to London, or some other 
where they will find enough good and loyal officers to 
a court-martial, that can authorize their execution as 
Christopher Dillon, my worthy kinsman. Kit, saw into 
real characters at a g\a\\ce •, \\\\vl<i you and I, like tv 
»usp€ctin<r hoys, t\ioug\\t l\i<i yvx^^c-A^ \NQvi\Wi.^<i \3as3 
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■eb io bonre the king. But Kit has an eye and a head 
htA lew enjoy like him, and I would that he might receive 
au dues at the English bar." 

"It is to be desired, sir," said Borroughcliffe, with a 
,t»T8 aspect, that was produced chiefly by his effort to 
give effect to his sarcasm, but a little, also, by the recollec- 
<icn of the occurrences that were yet to be explained; 
*but what reason has Mr. Christopher Dillon to belieye 
that the three seamen are more or less than they seem ? " 

"I know not what; but a good and sufficient reason, I 
will venture my life," cried the colonel ; " Kit is a lad for 
reasons, which you know is the foundation of his profession, 
ind knows how to deliver them manfully in the proper 
place ; but you know, gentlemen, that the members of the 
bar cannot assume the open and bold front that becomes a 
wldier, without often endangering the cause in which they 
are concerned. No, no ; trust me, Kit has his reasons, and 
in good time wiU he deliver them." 

" I hope, then," said the captain carelessly, " that it may 
be found that we have had a proper watch on our charge, 
Colonel Howard ; I think you told me the windows were 
too high for an escape iu that direction, for I had no sen- 
tinel outside of the buildino." 

" Fear nothing, my worthy friend," cried his host ; " un* 
less your men have slept, inj^tead of watching, we have 
them safe ; but, as it will be necessary to convey tliem 
away before any of the civil authority can lay hands on 
them, let us proceed to the rear, and unkennel the dogs 
A party of the horse might proceed at once with theni 

to , while we are breaking our fjxsts. It would be no 

veiy wise thing to allow the civilians to deal with them, for 
they seldom have a true idea of the nature of the crime." 

** Pardon me, sir," said the young officer of horse ; " 1 
iras led to believe, by Mr. Dillon, that we might meet W:ih 
a party of the enemy in some little force, and that I should 
find a pleasanter duty than that of a constable ; besides, sir, 
the laws of the realm guarantee to the subject a trial by 
hi8 peers, and it is more than I dare do to carry l\ie tcl^iv \jf^ 
the barracks, without first taking them before a ma^aU^Joa^ 
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^ Aje ! you speak of loyal and dutiful subjects,** said tht 
oolonel ; ^ and, as respects them, doubtless, yon are right 
but sucb privfleges are withheld from enemies and traitors* 

" It must be first proved that they are such, before they 
can receive the treatment or the punishment that they 
merit," returned the young man, a little positively, who fek 
die more confidence, because he had only left the Temple 
the year before. " If I take charge of the men at aD, it 
will be only to transfer them safely to the civil authority.** 

" Let us go and see the prisoners," cried Borroughdift 
with a view to terminate a discussion that was likely to 
wax warm, and which he knew to be useless ; " perhapi 
they may quietly enroll themselves under the bsmners rf 
our sovereign, when all other interference, save that of 
wholesome discipline, will become unnecessary." 

" Nay, if they are of a rank in life to render such a step 
probable," returned the comet, " I am well content that 
the matter should be thus settled. I trust, however, that 

Captain Borroughclifie will consider that the ^th li^ 

dragoons has some merit in this affair, and that we are fitf 
short of our numbers in the second squadron." 

" We shall not be difficult at a compromise," returned the 
captain ; " there is one apiece for us, and a toss of a guinei 
shall determine who has the third man. Sergeant ! follow, 
to deliver over your prisoners, and relieve your sentry." 

As they proceeded, in compliance with this arrangement 
to the building in the rear. Colonel Howard, who made one 
of the party, observed, — 

" I dispute not the penetration of Captain Borroughdifti 
but I understand Mr. Christopher Dillon that there is rea- 
son to believe one of these men, at least, to be of a da* 
altogether above that of a common soldier ; in which case, 
fj'jr plans may fall to the ground." 

" And who does he deem the gentleman to be ? " asked 
Borroughcliffe, " a Bourbon in disguise, or a secret repre- 
sentative of the rebel Congress ? " 

" Nay, nay : le said nothing more ; my kinsman Bt 

keeps a close mouth wl[ieiie\er Dame Justice is aboat to 

balance he^ B3ales. T\ieie ac^ xa^Ti ^\v^ i&a:^ \^ ««id tl 
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ktre been bom to be soldiers ; of which nomber I should 
QiD the Earl CorDwallis, who makes such head against the 
rebels in the two Carolinas ; others seem to be intended by 
Datnre for divines, and saints on earth, such as their Graces 
of York and Canterbury ; while another class appears as if 
it were impossible for them to behold things unless with 
discriminating, impartial, and disinterested eyes ; to which; 
r should say, belong my Lord Chief Justice Mansfield, and 
nay kinsman, Mr. Christopher Dillon. I trust, gentlemen, 
that, when the royal arms have crushed this rebellion, his 
majesty's ministers will see the propriety of extending the 
dignity of thfe peerage to the colonies, as a means of reward 
to the loyal, and a measure of policy to prevent further 
disaffection ; in which case I hope to see my kinsman dec- 
orated with the ermine of justice bordering the mantle of a 
peer." 

**Your expectations, my excellent sir, are right reasou- 
>ble; as I doubt not your kinsman will become, at some 
fcture day, that which he is not at present, unhappily for 
liis deserts, right honorable," said BorroughclifFe. " But be 
of good heart, sir ; from what I have seen of his merits, I 
doubt not that the law will yet have its revenge in due 
season, and that we shall be properly edified and instructed 
how to attain elevation in life, by the future exaltation of 
Mr. Christopher Dillon ; though by what title he is to be 
then known, I am at a loss to say." 

Colonel Howard was too much occupied with his own 
ex-parte views of the war and things in general, to observe 
the shrewd looks that were exchanged between the soldiers ; 
but he answered with perfect simplicity, — 

" I have reflected much on that point, and have come to 
ife opinion, that as he has a small estate on this river, be 
ihculd cause his first barony to be known by the title of 
Pedee.' " 
^ Barony ! " echoed BorroughclifFe ; " I trust the new 
nobles of a new world will disdain the old worn-out distinc- 
tions of a hackneyed universe — eschew all baronies, mine 
jhost, and cast earldoms and dukedoms to the sYi&de^. 'YVv^ 
'igsanortal Locke bos unlocked his fertile miivd to iwxm^ 
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you with appellations suited to the originality of yoor oo» 
dition and the nature of your country. Ah ! here oonMii 
the Cacique of Pedee, in his proper person I " 

As Borroughcliffe spoke, they were ascending the flight 
of stone steps which led to the upper apartments, where 
the prisoners were still supposed to be confined ; and, at 
the same moment, the sullen, gloomy features of Dillon 
wore seen as he advanced along the lower passage, with as 
expression of malicious exultation hovering about his dark 
brow, that denoted his secret satisfaction. As the hoan 
passed away, the period had come round when the man who 
had been present at the escape of Griffith and his fiiend^ 
was again posted to perform the duty of sentinel. As thil 
soldier well knew the situation of his trust, he was veij 
coolly adjusted, with his back against the wall, endeavoiiDf 
to compensate himself for his disturbed slumbers during thd 
night, when the sounds of the approaching foosteps warned 
him to assume the appearance of watchfulness. 

" How now, fellow ! " cried Borroughcliffe ; " what hava 
you to say to your charge ! " 

" I believe the men sleep, your honor ; for I have heard 
no noises from the rooms since I relieved the last senti- 
nel." 

" The lads are weary, and are right to catch what sleep 
they can in their comfortable quarters," returned the cap- 
tain. " Stand to your arms, sirrah ! and throw back yoor 
shoulders ; and do not move like a crab, or a train-band 
corporal; do you not see an officer of horse coming up? 
Would you disgrace your regiment ? " 

" Ah ! your honor, Heaven only knows whether I shaD 
ever get my shoulders even again." 

"Buy another plaster," said Borroughcliffe, slipping i 
shilling into his hand ; " observe, you know nothing buJ 
your duty." 

" Which is, your honor " — 

" To mind me, and be silent. But here comes the ac? 
geant with his guard: he will relieve you." 

The rest of the party alo^^^d at the other end of 4 
gallery, to allow the few ii\ea oi: ^o\^\«t^ ^Vci \s^^ led hi 
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die order! J to pass them, when they all moved towards ths 
pnsons in a body. The sentmel was relieved in due mil- 
itary style when Dillon placed his hand on one of the 
doors, and said, with a malicious sneer, — 

" Open here first, Mr. Sergeant ; this cage holds the man 
we most want." 

" Softly, softly, my Lord Chief Justice, and most pui»» 
Mmt Cacique," said the captain ; " the hour has not je^ 
oome to impanel a jury of fat yeomen, and no man must 
interfere with my boys but myself." 

"The rebuke is harsh, I must observe, Captain Boi^ 
loughdiffe," said the colonel ; " but I pardon it because it 
is idlitary. No, no, Kit ; these nice points must be left to 
martial usages. Be not impatient, my cousin ; I doubt not 
the hour will come, when you shall hold the scales of jus- 
tice, and satisfy your loyal longings on many a traitor. 
Zounds ! I could almost turn executioner myself in such a 
cause I " 

"I can curb my impatience, sir," returned Dillon, with 
hypocritical meekness, and great self-command, though his 
eyes were gleaming with savage exultation. " I beg par- 
don of Captain BorroughclifFe, if, in my desire to render 
the civil authority superior to the military, I have trespassed 
on your customs." 

" You see, BorroughclifFe ! " exclaimed the colonel, ex- 
aldngly, " the lad is ruled by an instinct in all matters of 
law and justice. I hold it to be impossible that a man 
thus endowed can ever become a disloyal subject. But our 
breakfast waits, and Mr. Fitzgerald has breathed his horse 
his cool morning; let us proceed at once to the exam'iia- 
aon." 

Borroughcliffe motioned to the sergeant to open the door 
wrhen the whole party entered the vacant room. 

" Your prisoner has escaped ! " cried the cornet, after ai 
lingle moment employed in making sure of the fact. 

" Never ! it must not, shall not be ! " cried Dillon, quiv- 
ering with rage, as he glanced his eyes furiously around the 
»pai*tment ; " here has been treachery ! and fa iV U^^sovv Xft 

Jie kin^ i '* 

J2 
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* By whom committed, Mr. Christopher Dillon ? ** tiid 
BorroughclifFe, knitting his brow, and speaking in a sop 
pressed tone : " dare you, or any man living, charge treason 
to the th ! " 

A very different feeling from rage appeared now to in- 
crease the shivering propensities of the future judge, who 
at once perceived it was necessary to moderate his passion ; 
and he returned, as it were by magic, to his former plausi- 
ble and insinuating manner, as he replied, — 

" Colonel Howard will understand the cause of my warm 
feelinors, when I tell him that this very room contained, last 
night, that disgrace to his name and country, as well as 
traitor to his king, Edward Griffith, of the rebel navy." 

" What ! " exclaimed the colonel, starting, " has that rec- 
reant youth dared to pollute the threshold of St Ruth 
with his footstep ? but you dream. Kit ; there would be 
too much hardihood in the act." 

" It appears not, sir," returned the other ; " for though 
in this very apartment he most certainly was, he is here no 
longer. And yet from tliis window, though open, escape 
would seem to be impossible, even with much assistance." 

'* If I thought that the contumelious boy had dared to be 
guilty of such an act of gross impudence," cried the colonely 
" I should be tempted to resume my arms, in my old age, 
to punish his effrontery. What ! is it not enough that he 
entered my dwelling in the colony, availing himself of the 
distraction of the times, with an intent to rob me of my- 
choicest jewel — aye ! gentlemen, even of my brother 
Harry's daughter — but that he must also invade this hal- 
lowed island with a like purpose, thus thrusting his treason, 
as it were, into the i)resence of his abused prince ! No, 
nCy Kit, thy loyalty misleads thee ; he has never dared to 
dc the deed ! " 

" Listen, sir, and you shall be convinced," returned the 
plia it Christopher. " I do not wonder at your unbelielj 
but as a ijjood testimony is the soul of justice, I cannot re* 
eist its inlluence. You know that two vessels, coi respond 
ing in a})pearance to the two rebel cruisers that annoyed 
UB so much in the CaroYinas, \iaN^ li^^w seen on ihe oo»i^ 
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br several days, which induced us to beg the protection of 
UptaiQ Borroughcliffe. Three men are found, the day 
iQoceeding that on which we hear that these vessels came 
within the shoals, stealing through the grounds of St. Ruth, 
ia sailors' attire. They are arrested, and in the voice ol 
one of them, sir, I inmiediately detected that of the traitor 
Griffith. He was disguised, it is true, and cunningly so ; 
but when a man has devoted his whole life to tl e businesA 
of mvestigating truth," he added, with an air of uiuch mod- 
08ty, " it is difficult to palm any disguise on his senses.'' 

Colonel Howard was strongly impressed with the proba- 
»>ility of these conjectures, and the closing appeal confirmed 
Wm immediately in his kinsman's opinion, while Borrough- 
cliffe listened with deep interest to the speakers, and mon^ 
t^ once bit his lip with vexation. When Dillon con- 
cluded, the soldier exclaimed, — 

" ril swear there was a man among them, who has been 
«i8ed to the drill." 

** Nothing more probable, my worthy friend," said Dil- 
Jon ; « for as the landing was never made without some evil 
Purpose, rely on it, he came not unguarded or unprotected. 
*^ dare say, the three were all officers, and one of them might 
*^ve been of the marines. That they had assistance is cer- 
*^, and it was because I felt assured they had a force 
^creted at hand, that I went in quest of the reinforce 
^ent" 

There was so much plausibility, and, in fact, so much 
^th in all this, that conviction was unwillingly admitted 
oy Borroughcliffe, who walked aside a moment, to conceal 
he confusion which, in spite of his ordinary mtiexibility of 
Countenance, he felt was manifesting itself in his rubric vis- 
age, while he muttered, — 

"The amphibious dog! he was a soldier, but a tra.tci 
*nd an enemy. No doubt he will have a marvelous satisfiic- 
^on in delighting the rebellious ears of his messmates, by 
^hearsing the manner in which he poured cold water down 

"ic back of one Borroughcliffe, of the Ih, who was 

•uausmg him, at the same time, by pouring goo^, fv$^^ 
**fttb-ffld^ Madeira down his own rebellious throat. \ V^.^^ 
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a good mind to exchange my scarlet coat tor a biu^ jaicket. 
OQ purpose to meet the sly rascal on the other element 
where we can discuss the matter over again. Well, ser 
geant do you find the other two ? " 

" They are gone together, your honor," returned the or- 
derly, who just then reentered from an examination of th« 
other apartments ; " and imless the evil one helped tliern 
off, it*s a mysterious business to me." 

" Colonel Howard," said Borroughcliffe, gravely, " yonf 
precious south-side cordial must be banished from the boar^ 
regulaiiy with the cloth, until I have my revenge ; for sat- 
isfaction of this insult is mine to claim, and I seek it this 
instant. Go, Drill; detail a guard for the protection of 
the house, and feed the rest of your command, then beat 
the general, and we will take the field. Aye, my worthy 
veteran host, for the first time since the days of the unlucky 
Charles Stuart, there shall be a campaign in the heart of 
England." 

" Ah ! rebellion, rebellion ! accursed, unnatural, unholy 
rebellion, caused the calamity then and now ! " exdaimexi 
the colonel. 

** Had I not better take a hasty refreshment for my men 
and their horses ? " asked the cornet ; " and then make a 
sweep for a few miles along the coast ? It may be my luck 
to encounter the ftigitives, or some part of their force." 

" You have anticipated my very thoughts," returned Bor- 
roughcliffe. " The Cacique of Pedee may close the gate« 
of St. Ruth, and, by barring the windows, and arming the 
servants, he can make a very good defense against an at- 
tack, should they think proper to assail our fortress ; aftef 
he has repulsed them, leave it to me to cut off their re- 
treat." 

Dillon but little relished this ^ roposal ; for he thought an 
attempt to storm the Abbey would be the most probable 
courge adopted by Griffith, in order to rescue his mistress; 
and the jurist had none of the spirit of a soldier in his 
composition. In truth, it was this deficiency that had in* 
duced him to depart in person, the preceding night, in qaert 
of the reinforcement, instead oi ^fex\^\w^ ^li ^x^x^sa on tb< 



THE l-ILOT. 181 

nod. But tLe necessity of devising an nxcnse for a 
aoge in this dangerous arrangement was obviated by 
)lonel Howard, who exdaimed, as soon as Borroughcliffe 
Deluded his plan, — 

**To me, Captain Borroughcliffe, belongs, of right, the 
ty of defending St Ruth, and it shall be no boys play to 
•ce my works ; but Kit would rather try his chance m ine 
en field, I know. Come, let us to our breakfast, and then 
shall mount, and act as a guide to the horse, along the 
ficult passes of the sea-shore." 

" To breakfast then let it be," cried the captain ; " I dis- 
8t not my new conmiander of the fortress ; and in the 
d the Cacique forever! We follow you, my worthy 
it" 

This arrangement was hastily executed in all its parts, 
e gentlemen swallowed their meal in the manner of men 
lO ate only to sustain nature, and as a duty ; after which 
) whole house became a scene of bustling activity. The 
ops were mustered and paraded ; Borroughcliffe, setting 
irt a guard for the building, placed himself at the head 
the remainder of his little party, and they moved out of 
s court-yard in open order, and at quick time. Dillon joy- 
ly beheld himself mounted on one of the best of Colonel 
)ward's hunters, where he knew that he had the control, 
a great measure, of his own destiny ; his bosom throbbing 
th a powerful desire to destroy Griffith, while he enter- 
Jied a lively wish to effect his object without incuriing 
y personal risk. At his side was the young cornet, seated 
th practiced grace in his saddle, who, after giving time 
f the party of foot-soldiers to clear the premises, glanced 
8 eye along the few files he led, and then gave the wo id 
move. The little division of horse wheeled briskly into 
>eii column, and, the officer touching his cap to Colonel 
oward, they dashed through the gateway together, an J 
Issued their route towards the sea-side at a hand-gallop. 
The veteran lingered a few minutes, while the clattering 

• hoofe was to be heard, or the gleam of arms was visible, 

* hear and gaze at sounds and sights that he stiVi \o\fe^ \ 
f^3r which he proceeded, in person, and not vrSO^ouV. i 
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secret enjoyment of the excitement, to barricade the doofi 
and windows, with an imdaunted determination of making 
in case of need, a stout defense. 

St. Ruth lay but a short two miles from the ocean ; to 
which numerous roads led, through the grounds of the Abbey, 
which extended to the shore. Along one of these patltf 
Dillon conducted his party, until, after a few minutes d 
hard riding, they approached the cliffs, when, posting his 
troopers under cover of a little copse, the comet rode in ad- 
vance with his guide, to the verge of the perpendicular rockfiy 
whose bases were washed by the foam that still whitened the 
waters from the surges of the subsiding sea. 

The gale had broken before the escape of the prisoners; 
and as the power of the eastern tempest had gradually 
diminished, a light current from the south, that blew directly 
along the land, prevailed ; and, though the ocean still rolled 
in fearful billows, their surfaces were smooth, and they were 
becoming, at each moment, less precipitous and more regu- 
lar. The eyes of the horsemen were cast in vain over the 
immense expanse of water that was glistening brightly under 
the rays of the sun, which had just risen from its bosom, in 
quest of some object, or distant sail, that might confirm their 
suspicions, or relieve their doubts. But everything of that 
description appeared to have avoided the dangerous naviga- 
tion during the violence of the late tempest, and Dillon was 
withdrawing his eyes in disappointment from the vacant 
view, when, as they fell towards the shore, he beheld that 
which caused him to exclaim, — 

^' There they go ! and, by Heaven, they will escape ! " 

The cornet looked in the direction of the other's finger, 
when he beheld, at a short distance from the land, and ap- 
parently immediately under his feet, a little boat that looked 
like a dark shell upon the water, rising and sinking amid 
the waves, as if the men it obviously contained were resting 
on their oars in idle expectation. 

" 'Tis they ! " continued Dillon ; " or, what is more prob» 
able, it is their boat waiting to convey them to their vessel 
zo common business would induce seamen to lie in this oaifr 
ies8 manner, within arch a narYONv ^\^\axvQ,^ oil \3&a wirf,'* 
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" And what is to be done ? They cannot be made ^o 
feel horse where they are ; nor wonld the mnskets of the 
foot be of any use. A light tbree-pounder would do its 
work handsomely on them ! " 

The strong desire which Dillon entertained to intercept, 
or rather to destroy the party, rendered him prompt at ex- 
pedients. After a moment of musing, he replied, — 

" The runaways must yet be on the land ; and by scour- 
JDg the coast, and posting men at proper intervals, their re- 
treat can easily be prevented ; in the mean time I will ride 
'nid3r the spur to bay, where one of his majesty's cut- 
ters now lies at anchor. It is but half an hour of hard rid- 
ing, and I can be on board of her. The wind blows directly 
^ her &vor ; and if we can once brinor her down behind 
»at headland, we shall infallibly cut off or sink these mid- 
liight depredators." 

"Off, then!" cried the cornet, whose young blood was 
Wling for a skirmish ; " you will at least drive them to the 
Aore, where I can deal with them." 

The words were hardly uttered, before Dillon, after gal- 
loping furiously along the cliffs, and turning short into a 
thick wood that lay in his route, was out of sight. The 
fcyalty of this gentleman was altogether of a calculating na- 
to, and was intimately connected with what he considered 
lis fealty to himself. He believed that the possession of 
Ifiss Howard's person and fortune were advantages that 
>^ould much more tlian counterbalance any elevation that he 
^^ likely to obtain by the revolution of affairs in his native 
'Jolony. He considered Griffith as the only natural obstacle 
*o his success ; and he urged his horse forward with a des- 
perate determination to work the ruin of the young sailor, 
Wore another sun had set. Wlien a man labors in an evil 
cause, with such feelings, and with such incentives, he seldom 
i/ights or neglects his work ; and Mr. Dillon, accordingly, 
Iras on board the Alacrity several minutes short of the time 
io which he had promised to perform the distance. 

The plain old seaman who commanded the cutter, listened 
I his tale with cautious ears ; and examined into t.\ie &\,aX>^ 
f Ibe weather, and other matters connected with. Viis AutN 
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with the slow and deliberate decision of one who had neytt 
done much to acquire a confidence in himself, and who Id 
been but niggardly rewarded for ^he little he had actoall; 
performed. 

As Dillon was urgent, however, and the day seemed pro- 
pitious, he at length decided to act as he was desired, soi 
the cutter was accordingly gotten under way. 

A crew of something less than fifty men moved with no 
little of their commander's deliberation ; but as the litde 
vessel rounded the jroint behind which she had been ancb 
ored, her guns were cleared, and the usual preparations were 
completed for immediate and actual service. 

Dillon, sorely against his will, was compelled to continiM 
on board, in order to point out the place where the unsos* 
pecting boatmen were expected to be entrapped. Everf 
thing being ready, when they had gained a safe distant 
from the land, the Alacrity was kept away before the win4 
and glided along the shore with a swift and easy progreM 
that promised a speedy execution of the business in lAkh 
oommander had embarked. 
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CHAPTER XVn. 

Very like a whale. 

Shakespeabb, 

'WITHSTANDING the object of their expedition was of 
c nature, the feelings which had induced both Griffith 
imstable to accompany the Pilot with so much will- 
, it will easily be seen, were entirely personal. The 
itercourse that he had maintained with his associates 
I the mysterious leader of their party to understand 
iracters of his two principal officers so thoroughly, as 
ce him, when he landed, with the purpose of recon- 
ig to ascertain whether the objects of his pursuit still 
eir determination to a«isemble at the appointed hour, 
►se Griffith and Manual as his only associates, leaving 
able in command of his own vessel, to await their 
and to cover their retreat. A good deal of argu- 
ind some little of the authority of his superior officer, 
cessary to make Barnstable quietly acquiesce in this 
iment ; but as his good sense told him that nothing 
be unnecessarily hazarded, until the moment to strike 
lal blow had arrived, he became gradually more 
d ; taking care, however, to caution Griffith to recon- 
the Abbey while his companion was reconnoitering 
3use. It was the strong desire of Griffith to comply 
lis injunction, which carried them a little out of their 
path, and led to the consequences that we have partly 
. The evening of that day was the time when the 
atended to complete his enterprise, thinking to entrap 
ae while enjoying the festivities that usually succeeded 
jports ; and an early hour in the morning was 
ted, when Barnstable should appear at \ke \i^axfe^\ 
7 the Abbey, and take off bis couutTymeii, in V)T^«i 



186 THE PILOT. 

that they might be as little as possible subjected to the gii 
of their enemies by daylight. If they failed to arrival 
the appointed time, his instructions were to return to h 
schooner, which lay snugly embayed in a secret and retii'e 
haven, that but few ever approached, either by land c 
water. 

While the young comet still continued gazing at il 
whale-boat (for it was the party from the schooner that I 
Baw), the hour expired for the appearance of Griffith an 
his companions ; and Barnstable reluctantly determined I 
comply with the letter of his instructions, and leave them I 
their own sagacity and skill to regain the Ariel. The bcN 
had been suffered to ride in the edge of th«i surfj since tl 
appearance of the sun ; and the eyes of her crew were kej 
anxiously fixed on the cliffs, though in vain, to discover tl 
signal that was to call them to the place of landing. Afb 
looking at his watch for the twentieth time, and as oftc 
casting glances of uneasy dissatisfaction towards the shor 
the lieutenant exclaimed, — 

" A charming prospect, this, Master Coffin, but rather tc 
much poetry in it for your taste ; I believe you relish i 
land that is of a harder consistency than mud ! " 

" I was born on the waters, sir," returned the cockswai 
from his snug abode, where he was bestowed with his usu 
economy of room, " and it's according to all things for 
man to love his native soil. I'll not deny, Captain Bar 
stable, but I would rather drop my anchor oix i% oottom tb 
won't broom a keel, though, at the same time, I harbor i 
great malice against dry land." 

" I shall never forgive it, myself, if any accident h 
befallen Griffith in this excursion," rejoined the lieuteuan 
** his pilot may be a better man on the water than on ter 
firma, long Tom." 

The cockswair turned his solemn visage, with an e 
fcraordinary meaning, towards his commander, before '. 
replied, — 

** For as long a time as I have followed the waters, fi 
and that has been ever smce I've drawn my rations, seei 
that I waa bom while tiie \io«k.\. ^^'^ ^x^^im^ '^ointad 
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Aoalg, IVe never known a pilot come off in greater need, 
than the cne we fell in with, when we msule that strelch or 
two bn the land, in the dog-watch of yesterday." 

^Aye, the fellow has played his part like a man; the 
occasion was great, and it seems that he was quite equal to 
Ins work." 

"The frigate's people tell me, sir, that he handled the 
ihip like a top," continued the cockswain ; ^' but she is a 
ihip that is a nateral inimy of the bottom ! " 

** Can you say as much for this boat. Master Coffin ? " 
tried Barnstable ; " keep her out of the surf, or you'll have 
^ rolling in upon the beach, presently, like an empty water- 
cask; you must remember that we cannot all wade, like 
yourself^ in two-fathom water." 

The cockswain cast a cool glance at the crests of foam 
tbt were breaking over the tops of the billows, within a 
few yards of where their boat was riding, and called aloud 
to his men, — 

" Pull a stroke or two ; away with her into dark water." 

The drop of the oars resembled the movements of a nice 
Baachine, and the light boat skimmed along the water like a 
^ock, that approaches to the very brink of some imminent 
^ger, and then avoids it, at the most critical moment, 
apparently without an effijrt. While this necessary move- 
Dient was making, Barnstable arose, and surveyed the cliffs 
with keen eyes, and then turning once more in disappoint 
ment from his search, he said, — 

" Pull more from the land, and let her run down at an 
easy stroke to the schooner. Keep a lookout at the cliffe, 
boys ; it is possible that they are stowed in some of the 
feles in the rocks, for it's no daylight business they are 
on." 

The order was promptly obeyed, and they had glided 
along for nearly a mile in this manner, in the most pro- 
found silence, when suddenly the stillness was broken by a 
heavy rush of air, and a dash of the water, seemingly at no 
great distance from them, 

** By Heaven, Tom," cried Barnstable, startixig) ^^ \)aKv% 
s the bloTT of a whale J " 
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^ Aye, aye, sir," returned the cockswain with nndistiirbei 
composure ; " here is his spout not half a mile to seaward 
the easterly gale has driven the creatur' to leeward, and b 
b^ns to find himself in shoal water. He*s been sleepini 
while he should have been working to windward ! '* 

" The fellow takes it coolly, too ! he's in no hurry to gc 
ma otfing ! " 

^ I rather conclude, sir," said the cockswain, rolling ov« 
his tobacco in his mouth, very composedly, while his littli 
sunken eyes began to twinkle with pleasure at the sight 
" the gentleman has lost his reckoning, and don't knoi 
which way to head to take himself back into blue water." 

" 'Tis a fin-back ! " exclaimed the lieutenant ; " he wil 
soon make headway, and be off." 

" No, sir, 'tis a right whale," answered Tom ; " I saw hi 
spout ; he threw up a pair of as pretty rainbows as a Chri» 
tian would wish to look at. He's a raal oil-butt, thai 
%llow ! " 

Barnstable laughed, turned himself away from the tempfc- 
ing sight, and tried to look at the cliffs ; and then uncon* 
ficiously bent his longing eyes again on the sluggish animal) 
who was throwing his huge carcass, at times, for many feet 
^om the water, in idle gambols. The temptation for sportj 
and the recollection of his early habits, at length prevailed 
over his anxiety in behalf of his friends, and the young 
officer inquired of his cockswain, — 

" Is there any whale-line in ihe boat, to make fast to that 
harpoon which you bear about with you in fair weather oi 
foul ? " 

^ I never trust the boat from the schooner without port 
of a shot, sir," returned the cockswain ; " there is some- 
thing nateral in the sight of a tub to my old eyes." 

B^imstable looked at his watch, and again at the difii 
when he exclaimed, in joyous tones, — 

" Give strong wiiv, n:y hearties ! There seems nothinj 
better to be done ; iei us have a stroke of a h*rpoon tf 
that impudent rascal." 
The men shouted BpcxilaxLeoxjLsly, and the old oocHwJU* 
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tile whale-boat sprang forward like a courser for the goal 
Daring the few minutes they were pulling towards theii 
game, long Tom arose from his crouching attitude in the 
Btem-sheets, and transferred his huge form to the bows of 
the boat, where he made such preparations to strike the 
whale as the occasion required. The tub, containing about 
iudf of a whale line, was placed at the feet of BarnstableL 
who had been preparing an oar to steer with in place of 
the rudder, which was unshipped, in order that, if necessary, 
the boat might be whirled round when not advancing. 

Their approach was utterly unnoticed by the monster of 
the deep, who continued to amuse himself with throwing 
the water in two circular spouts high into the air, occasion- 
afly flourishing the broad flukes of his tail with a graceful 
hat terrific force, until the hardy seamen were within a few 
hondred feet of him, when he suddenly cast his head down- 
Ward, and, without an apparent eflbrt, reared his immense 
hody for many feet above the water, waving his tail vio- 
knUy, and producing a whizzing noise, that sounded lik» 
the rushing of winds. 

The cockswain stood erect, poising his harpoon, ready 
fcr the blow ; but when he beheld the creature assume this 
formidable attitude, he waved his hand to his commander, 
who instantly signed to his men to cease rowing. In this 
situation the sportsmen rested a few moments, while the 
whale struck several blows on the water in rapid succession, 
the noise of which reechoed along the cliffs, like the hollow 
reports of so many cannon. After this wanton exhibition 
of his terrible strength, the monster sank again into his 
native element, and slowly disappeared from the eyes of hia 
pursues. 

" Which way did he head, Tom ? " cried Barnstable, the 
'oomenfc the whale was out of sight. 

"Pretty much up and down, sir," returned the cock 
•wain, whose eye was gradually brightening with the ex- 
crtement of the sport ; " he'll soon rmi his nose against the 
bottom if he stands long on that course, and will be glad to 
|et another snuflT of pure air ; send her a few iatkoxxi^ xq 
•tarfwaA^ 8uy und I promise we shall not be out oi \ia 
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The conjecture of the experienced old seaflian pro?«i 
true ; for in a few moment-s the water broke near theiii) 
and another spout was cast into the air, when the huge ani- 
mal rushed for half his length in the same direction, ai'i 
fell on the sea with a turbulence and foam equal to that 
which is produced by the launching of a vessel, for the first 
time, into its proper element. After this evolution the 
whale rolled heavily, and seemed to rest &om furtliff? 
efforts 

His slightest movements were closely watched by Bam» 
stable and his cockswain, and when he was in a state of 
comparative rest, the former gave a signal to his crew to 
ply their oars once more. A few long and vigorous strokes 
sent the boat directly up to the broadside of the whalOr 
with its bows pointing towards one of the fins, which wan, 
at times, as the animal yielded sluggishly to the action of 
the waves, exposed to view. The cockswain poised hii 
harpoon with much precision, and then darted it from his 
with a violence that buried the iron in the blubber of their 
foe. The instant the blow was made, long Tom shouted, 
with singular earnestness, — 

" Starn all ! " 

" Stern all ! " echoed Barnstable ; when the obedient 
seamen, by united efforts, forced the boat in a backward 
direction beyond the reach of any blow from their formida- 
ble antagonist. The alarmed animal, however, meditated 
no such resistance ; ignorant of his own power, and of the 
Insignificance of his enemies, he sought refuge in flight 
One moment of stupid surprise succeeded the entrance cf 
the iron, when he cast his huge tail into the air, with a 
violence that threw the sea around him into increased com' 
motion, and then disappeared with the quickness of light- 
ning, amid a cloud of foam. 

*' Snub him ! " shouted Barnstable ; " hold on, Tom ; he 
rises already." 

" Aye, aye, sir," replied the composed cockswain, seizing 
the line, which was running out of the boat with a velodt? 
that rendered such a manoeuvre rather hazardous, and cans- 
ay it to yield more gradvxaXV^ toutA >L)(i^ \^^ loggerhead 
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Aic was placed in the bows of the boat for that purposa 
Presently the line stretched forward, and rising to the sur- 
fiwe with tremulous vibrations, it indicated the direction in 
irhioL the animal might be expected to reappear. Bam* 
ttable had cast the bows of the boat towards that point, be- 
fore the terrified and wounded victim rose once more to the 
surface, whose time was, however, no longer wasted in hig 
sports, but who cast the waters aside, as he forced his way, 
with prodigious velocity, along the surface. The boat was 
dragged violently in his wake, and cut through the billows 
with a terrific rapidity, that at moments appeared to bury 
the slight fabric in the ocean. When long Tom beheld his 
^ctim throwing his spouts on high again, he pointed with 
Bxultation to the jetting fiuid, which was streaked with the 
deep red of blood, and cried, — 

" Aye, Fve touched the fellow's life ! it must be more 
ftan two foot of blubber that stops my iron from reaching 
the life of any whale that ever sculled the ocean ! " 

" I believe you have saved yourself the trouble of using 
fte bayonet you have rigged for a lance," said his com- 
niander, who entered into the sport with all the ardor of 
one whose youth had been chiefly passed in such pursuits : 
"feel your line, Master Coffin ; can we haul alongside of 
oar enemy ? I like not the course he is steering, as he 
tows us from the schooner." 

" Tis the creatures way, sir," said the cockswain ; " you 
how they need the air in their nostrils, when they run, 
the same as a man ; but lay hold, boys, and let's haul up to 
him." 

Hie seamen now seized the whale-line, and slowly drew 
their boat to within a few feet of the tail of the fisli, whose 
pi ogress became sensibly less rapid, as he grew weak with 
tfce loss of blood. In a few minutes he stopped running, 
"iiid appeared to roll uneasily on the water, as if suffering 
the agony of death. 

" Shall we pull in, and finish him, Tom ? " cried Bam- 
itable ; " a few sets from your bayonet would do it." 

The cockswain stood examining his game with cool dW 
Mtioiii and repUed to thia mterrogdtoTYy — 
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**No, sir, no — he's going into h\% flurry ; there's no <» 
casion for disgracing ourselves by tsing a soldier's weapoi 
in tak'ng a whale. Starn off, sir, a tarn off! the creatm'i 
in his flurry ! " 

The warning of the prudent cochswam was promptlj 
obeyed, and the boat cautiously drf w off to a distancep 
leaving to the animal a clear space, irhile under its dying 
agonies, frrom a state of perfect rest, the terrible monster 
threw its tail on high, as when in sport, but its blows were 
trebled in rapidity and violence, till all was hid from view 
by a pyramid of foam, that was deeplj dyed with, blood. 
The roarings of the fish were like the btTowing of a herd 
of bulls ; and to one who was ignorant of the fact, it woidd 
have appeared as if a thousand monsters YTv^rd engaged ll 
deadly combat, behind the bloody mist thav obstructed the 
view. Gradually, these effects subsided, and irhen the di^ 
colored water again settled down to the lon^ md regular 
swell of the ocean, the fish was seen, exhausted, and yield» 
ing passively to its fate. As life departed, tUo enoriiKMi^ 
black mass rolled to one side; and when the vhite aal 
glistening skin of the belly became apparent, the seamen 
well knew that their victory was achieved. 

" What's to be done now ? " said Barnstable, aa ho stood 
and gazed with a diminished excitement at their victiiiit 
" he will yield no food, and his carcass will probably drift 
to land, and furnish our enemies with the oil." 

" If I had but that creatur' in Boston Bay," said ^ 
cockswain, " it would prove the making of me ; but snfik ** 
my luck forever ! Pull up, at any rate, and let me get r^ 
harpoon and line — the English shall never get them wh?* 
old Tom Coflln can blow." 

" Don't speak too fast," said the strokesman of the boat * 
^whether you get your iron or not, here he comes i»j 
chase ! " 

** What mean you, fellow ? " cried Barnstable. 

" Captain Barnstable can look for himself," returned tit 
•eaman, " and tell whether I speak truth." , 

The young sailor turned, and saw the Alacrity, beaii 
down before the wind, w\l\i %W.\i€t ^^^ «^t^ as she ioium 
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I headland, but a ehort hai ^ league to windward of the 
1^ where the boat lay. 

^ Pass that glass to me,"! aid the captain, with steady 
composure. " This promises vs work in one of two ways ; 
if she be armed, it has become our turn to run ; if not, i^e 
He strong enough to carry her." 

A very brief survey made the experienced officer ac- 
foainted with the true character of the vessel in sight ; and, 
lepbdng the glass with much coolness, he said, — 

''That fellow shows long arms, and ten teeth, beside 
King Greorge's pennant from his topmast-head. Now, my 
Us, you are to pull for your lives ; for whatever may be 
the notions of Mr. Coffin on the subject of his harpoon, I 
kye no inclination to have my arms pinioned by John 
Ban, though his majesty himself put on the irons." 

The men well understood the manner and meaning of 
ftdr commander ; and, throwing aside their coats, they 
i|^ed themselves in earnest to their task. For haF an 
- kor a profound silence reigned in the boat, which made an 
linazing progress. But many circumstances conspired to 
lid the cutter ; she had a fine breeze, with smooth water, 
•nd a strong tide in her favor ; and, at the expiration of 
the time we have mentioned, it was but too apparent that 
the distance between the pursued and the pursuers was les- 
lened nearly half. Barnstable preserved his steady coun- 
tenance, but there was an expression of care gathering 
troond his dark brow, which indicated that he saw the in- 
oeasing danger of their situation. 

" That fellow has long legs. Master Coffin," he said, in a 
cheerful tone ; " your whale-line must go overboard, and 
the fifUi oar must be handled by your delicate hands." 

Tom arose from his seat, and proceeding forward, he cast 
the tub and its contents together into the sea, when he seated 
himself at the bow oar, and bent his athletic frame with 
tiDaiing vigor to the task. 

" Ah I there is much of your philosophy in that stroke, 
bug Tom," cried his commander ; " keep it up, boys ; and 
t we gain nothing else^ we shall at least gain time iot ^i^- 
ibendon. Come, Master CoBii, what Uiiuk vou\ ^^\iJKH% 

13 ^ 
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throe resources before us ; let us hear which is jour (M» 
first, we can turn and fight and be sunk ; secondly, we <M 
pull to the land, and endeavor to make good our retreat to 
the schooner in that manner ; and thirdly, we can head to 
the shore, and possibly, by running under the guns of that 
fellow, get the wind of him, and keep the air in our noo» 
trils, after the manner of the whale. Damn the whale I 
but for the tow the black rascal gave us, we should haivt 
been out of sight of this rover ! " 

" If we fight," said Tom, with quite as much oomposuiv 
as his commander manifested, ^^ we shall be taken or sunk i 
if we land, sir, I shall be taken for one man, as I nevtf 
could make any headway on dry ground ; and if we try to 
get the wind of him by pulling under the cliffs, we shall ba 
cut off by a parcel of lubbers that I can see running along 
their edges, hoping, I dare say, that they shall be able to 
get a skulking shot at a boat's crew of honest sea£uiog 
men." 

" You speak with as much truth as philosophy, Tom,* 
said Barnstable, who saw his slender hopes of success cm^ 
tailed, by the open appearance of the horse and foot on tho 
cliffs. " These Englishmen have not slept the last nighti 
and I fear Griffith and Manual will fare but badly. That 
fellow brings a capful of wind down with him — 'tis just 
his play, and he walks like a race-horse. Ha ! he be^no 
to be in earnest ! " 

While Barnstable was speaking, a column of white smoke 
was seen issuing from the bows of the cutter ; and as the 
report of a cannon was wafted to their ears, the shot wai 
seen skipping from wave to wave, tossing the water in spray, 
and flying to a considerable distance beyond them. Tho 
aeamen cast cursory glances in the direction of the passing 
ball; but it produced no manifest effect in either their coin 
iiuct or appearance. The cockswain, who scanned its range 
with an eye of more practice than the rest, observed, 
** That's a lively piece for its metid, and it speaks with a 
good clear voice ; but if they hear it aboard the Ariel, the 
aum who fired it wiW be sott'j \\. Yfasn't born dumb." 
^You are the priuce oi ^VAo^^^t^^ ^&a&\Kt Cjq^I* 
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ined BamstaUe; ''there is some hope in thai; let the 
finglishmen talk away, and my life on it, the Ariels doji't 
believe it is thunder ; hand me a musket — I'll draw an- 
other shot" 

The piece was given to Barnstable, who discharged it sev- 
eral times, as if to taunt their enemies ; and the scheme 
was completely successful. Groaded by the insults, the cut- 
ter discharged gun after gun at the little boat, throwing the 
Aot frequently so near as to wet her crew with the spray, 
bat without injuring them in the least. The failure of 
these attempts of the enemy excited the mirth of the reck 
kfls seamen, instead of creating any alarm ; and whenever 
I shot came nearer than common, the cockswain would utter 
lome such expression as — 

^ A ground swell, a long shot, and a small object, make 
I dean target ; " or, ^ A man must squint straight to hit a 
boat." 

As, notwithstanding their unsuccessM gunnery, the cut- 
ter was constantly gaining on the whale-boat, there was a 
prospect of a speedy termination of the chase, when the re- 
port of a cannon was thrown back like an echo from one of 
flw Englishman's discharges, and Barnstable and his com- 
panions had the pleasure of seeing the Ariel stretching 
riowly out of the little bay where she had passed the night, 
with the smoke of the gun of defiance curling above her 
taper masts. 

A loud and simultaneous shout of rapture was given by 
[ the lieutenant and all his boat's crew, at this cheering sight, 
while the cutter took in all her light sails, and, as she 
\ tiaaled up on a wind, she fired a whole broadside at the 
IQccessful fugitives. Many stands of grape, with several 
round shot, flew by the boat, and fell upon the water near 
them, raising a doud of foam, but without doing any in- 
jury, 

" She dies in a flurry," said Tom, casting his eyes at the 

(Bttte vortex into which the boat was then entering. 
** If her commander be a true man," cried Barnstable, 
*he11 not leave us on so short an acquaintance. Qivs^ 
•*y> Day souls J give way ! I would see mox© oi OctiA Xo' 
fatdoas cmiaer," 
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1 he temptation for exertion was great^ and it was IM 
disregarded by the men ; in a few jniuutes the whale-boj 
reached the schooner, when the crew of the latter receive 
their commander and his companions with shouts and cheei 
that rang across the waters, and reached the ears of the dil 
ippoiiited gpectatorg on the yerge of the difb. 




The joyfiJ Bhouts and hearty cheers of t! A'lil a crew 
WMiuqkI for some time after her comman 1 r 1 1 1 le iclifd 
herdeck Barnstable ansn-crt^d the coogratul i^iuiia uf hia 
officers by cordial shakes of tha hand , and ^ftcr •/• iitiiig 
fi)r the ebullition of deliRht among the seamei] to subside a 
utile he beckoned with an au of authority i i\ ikiiLi. 

I thank you rav lads for your godil n ill li ■- iid, whon 
all were gtthered around hiia in d(,ej> itiLi ti m ' they 
hjve given us a tough chase, and if you hill ft ns luotln,! 
ttiile to go, we hid been lost Thit fellow is i Kiii^i cutttr, 



and though his dispo'iitiou to lun to leewit 1 i 
■oollified, vet he shows scgns of hglit At 
stopping off some of his clotlies, wIiilIi IujI 
game Luckily for us, Captam JIiiiuil hi 
OiariQes ashore with him (thou^l 



,'i.od lie d 
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was need of such thing, like the best dictionary that tm 
was launched." 

During this short harangue, and the subsequent com 
ments, the Ariel had been kept under a doiid of canTa% 
as near to the wind as she could lie ; and as this was hef 
best sailing, she had stretched swiftly out from the land, to I 
distance whence the cliffs, and the soldiers who were spread 
along their summits, became plainly visible. Bamstabto 
turned his glass repeatedly, from the cutter to the shore, ai 
different feelings predominated in his breast, before he agac 
spoke. k 

" If Mr. Griffith is stowed away among those rocks," ha 
at length said, ^ he shall see as pretty an argument dia* 
cussed, in as few words, as he ever listened to, provided tba 
gentlemen in yonder cutter have not changed their jm^ 
as to the road they intend to journey — what think yo«» 
Mr. Merry ? " 

" I wish with all my heart and soul, sir," returned ito 
fearless boy, ^^ that Mj*. Griffith was safe aboard us; it 
seems the country is alarmed, and God knows what will 
happen if he is taken ! As to the fellow to windward, hell 
find it easier to deal with the Ariel's boat than with her 
mother ; but he carries a broad sail ; I question if he meaitf 
to show play." 

" Never doubt him, boy," said Barnstable ; " he is working 
off the shore, like a man of sense, and besides, he has his 
spectacles on, trying to make out what tribe of Yankee 
Indians we belong to. You'll see him come to the wind 
presently, and send a few pieces of iron down this way, by 
way of letting us know where to find him. Much as I like 
your first lieutenant, Mr. Merry, I would rather leave hiio 
in the land this day, than see him on my decks. I want 
uo fighting captain to work this boat for me ! But teU the 
drummer, sir, to beat to quarters." 

The boy, who was staggering under the weight of hiP 

melodious instrument, had been expecting this commandf 

%ud, without waiting for the midshipman to communicali 

the order, he commenced tksit. short rub-a-dub air, that wil 

Mt taij time rouse a l\io\xaa\vd toi^ii i\<yai >iXx^ ^s»^v^ sl^ 
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ind Ganse them to fly to their means of offense with a conk- 
tton soul. The crew of the Ariel had been collected in 
Kfonpsi stadying the appearance of the enemy, cracking 
tbeir jokes, and waiting only for tliis usual order to repair 
to the guns ; and at the first tap of the drum, they spre&d 
with steadiness to the different parts of the little vessel, 
where their various duties called them. The cannon were 
Rirrounded by small parties of vigorous and athletic youn^ 
men; the few marines were drawn up in array with mus- 
kets; the officers appeared in their boarding-caps, with 
pistols stuck in their belts, and naked sabres in their hands. 
Barnstable paced his little quarter-deck with a firm tread, 
dangling a speaking-trumpet, by its lanyard on his fore* 
tnger, or occasionally applying the glass to his eye, which, 
when not in use, was placed under one arm, while his sword 
Was resting against the foot of the mainmast; a pair of 
keayy ship's pistols were thrust into his belt also ; and piles 
of muskets, boarding-pikes, and naked sabres, were placed 
on different parts of the deck. The laugh of the seamen 
Was heard no longer ; and those who spoke uttered their 
thoughts only in low and indistinct whispers. 

The English cutter held her way from the land, until she 
got an offing of more than two miles, when she reduced her 
Kuls to a yet smaller number ; and heaving into the wind, 
•he fired a gun in a direction opposite to that which pointed 
*A the Ariel. 

"Now I would wager a quintal of codfish, Master Coffin," 
•aid Barnstable, " against the best cask of porter that was 
wer brewed in England, that fellow believes a Yankee 
schooner can fly in the wind's eye ! If he wishes * o speak 
to us, why don't he give his cutter a little sheet, and come 
down?" 

The cockswain had made his arrangements for the com* 
kftt,with much more method and philosophy than any other 
ttian in the vessel. When the drum beat to quarters, he 
^rew asido liis jacket, vest, and shirt, with as little nesita- 
tbu as if he stood under an American sun, and with all tlid 
bcretion of a man who had engaged in an \ixid^T\aAL\\i!^ 
tbu xeqmred the &ee use of iiis utmost po^rera. A& Va 
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was known to be a privileged individual in the Ariel, and 
one whose opinions, in all matters of seamanship, were 
regarded as oracles by the crew, and were listened to by 
his commander with no little demonstration of respect, the 
question excited no surprise. He was standing at the 
breech of his long gun, with his brawny arms folded on a 
breast that had been turned to the color of blood by long 
exposure, his grizzled locks fluttering in the breeze, and hii 
tall form towering far above the heads of all near him. 

" He hugs the wind, sir, as if it was his sweetheart," wai 
his answer ; " but he'll let go his hold soon ; and if he 
don't, wo can find a way to make him fall to leeward." 

" Keep a good full ! " cried the commander, in a stort 
voice; "and let the vessel go through the water. That 
fellow walks well, long Tom ; but we are too much for him 
on a bowline ; though, if he continue to draw ahead in this 
manner, it will be night before we can get alongside him." 

" Aye, aye, sir," returned the cockswain ; " them cutters 
carries a press of canvas when they seem to have but 
little; their gaffs are all the same as young booms, and 
spread a broad head to their mainsails. But it*s no hard 
matter to knock a few cloths out of their bolt-ropes, when 
she will both drop astaru and to leeward." 

" I believe there is good sense in your scheme, this time, 
said Barnstable; "for I am anxious about the frigate's 
people — though I hate a noisy chase ; speak to him, Tom, 
jind let us see if he will answer." 

^ Aye, aye, sir," cried the cockswain, sinking his body in 
such a manner as to let his head fall to a level with the 
cannoD that he controlled, when, after divers orders, and 
«;uidry movements to govern the direction of the piece, he 
applied a match, with a rapid motion, to the priming. An 
immense body of white smoke rushed from the muzzle oi 
t)\e cannon, followed by a sheet of vivid fire, until, losiui 
it& power, it yielded to the wind, and, as it rose from the 
water, spread like a cloud, and, passing through the maet* 
of the schooner, was driven far to leeward, and soon blended 
in the mists which were swiftly scudding before the tcei 
oreezea of the ocean. 
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Althongli nrany carious eyes were watching this beautiful 
Bg^t from the Gli£&, there was too little of novelty in the 
ediibition to attract a single look of the crew (»f the 
Bchooner, from the more important examination of the effect 
of the shot on their enemy. Barnstable sprang lightly on 
a gan, and watched the instant when the ball would strike, 
widi keen interest, while long Tom threw himself aside 
from the line of the smoke with a similar intention ; hold' 
iog one of his long arms extended towards his namesake, 
with a finger on the vent, and supporting his frame by plao* 
iog the hand of the other on the deck, as his eyes glanced 
through an opposite port-hole, in an attitude that most men 
Qiight have despaired of imitating with success. 

" There go the chips I " cried Barnstable. " Bravo ! 
Master Coffin, you never planted iron in the ribs of an 
Englishman with more judgment. Let him have another 
piece of it ; and if he like the sport, we'll play a game of 
long bowls with him ! " 

" Aye, aye, sir," returned the cockswain, who, the instant 
he witnessed the effects of his shot, had returned to superin- 
tend the reloading of his gun ; " if he holds on half an hour 
longer, Til dub him down to our own size, when we can 
dose, and make an even fight of it." 

The drum of the Englishman was now, for the first time, 
I, rattling across the waters, and echoing the cj»11 to 
quarters, that had already proceeded from the Ariel. 

"Ah I you have sent him to his guns ! " said Barnstable ; 
we shall now hear more of it ; •wake him up, Tom — wake 
Wupl" 

"We shall start him on end, or put him to sleep alto 
gether, shortly," said the deliberate cockswain, who never 
•Uowed himself to be at all hurried, even by his commander, 
"My shot are pretty much like a shoal of porpoises, an J 
wmnionly sail in each other's wake. Stand by — hea/e 
lier breech forward — so; get out of that, you damned 
yomig reprobate, and let my harpoon alone ! " 

" What are you at, there, JNIaster Cofiin ? " cried Barn- 
stable ; " are you tongue-tied ? " 

"Here's one of the bojra skylarking with my \iaivit>Q.ii v* 
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the lee-scuppers, and bj-and-by, when I shall want it nxwli 

there'll be a no-man's-land to hunt for it in/* 

" Never mind the boy, Tom ; send him aft here to DMk 
and I'll polish his behavior ; give the Englishman sodm 
more iron." 

" I want the little villain to pass up my cartridges,** w* 
tamed the angry old seaman ; " but if you'll be so good, fliii 
as to hit him a crack or two, now and then, as he goes hj 
you to the magazine, the monkey will learn his nlanneis, 
and the schooner's work will be all t.he better done for it 
A yoimg herring-faced monkey ! to meddle with a tool y« 
don't know the use of. If your parents had spent more of 
their money on your edication, and less on your outfit, you'd 
ha' been a gentleman to what ye are now." 

" Hurrah ! Tom, hurrah ! " cried Barnstable, & Mttle im* 
patiently ; " is your namesake never to open his tiifoa* 
again ! " 

"Aye, aye, sir; all ready," grumbled the cockswiun; 
*' depress a little ; so — so ; a damned young baboon-behaved 
curmudgeon ; overhaul that forward fall more ; stand by 
with your match — but I'll pay him ! — fire ! " This wa8 
the actual commencement of the fight ; for as the shot of 
Tom Coffin travelled, as he had intimated, very much in the 
same direction, their enemy foimd the sport becoming too 
hot to be endured in silence, and the report of the second 
gun from the Ariel was instantly followed by that of the 
whole broadside of the Alacrity. The shot of the cutter 
flew in a very good directfen, but her guns were too light 
to give them efficiency at that distance ; and as one or two 
were heard to strike against the bends of the schooner, and 
foil back, innocuously, into the water, the cockswain, whose 
good-humor became gradually restored as the combat thick- 
ened, remarked with his customary apathy, — 

^Them count for no more than love-taps — does the 
Englishman think that we are firing salutes ! " 

'•■ Stir him up, Tom ! every blow you give him will help 
to open his eyes," cried Barnstable, rubbing his hands with 
glee, as he witnessed tlie success of his effiDrts to close. 
ThuB far the cockswam aivvV \i\ft cx^^ V^ xJaa ^^V^ on tb^ 
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part of the Ariel, altogether to t^rmselves, the men who 
were stationed at the smaller and shorter guns standing in 
perfect idleness by their sides ; but in ten or fifteen minutes 
the commander of the Alacrity, who had been staggered by 
the weight of the shot that had struck him, found that it 
was no longer in his power to retreat, if he wished it ; wheD 
he decided on the only course that was left for a brave ma:; 
to pursue, and steered boldly in such a direction as would 
Boonest bring him in contact with his enemy, without e2 pos- 
ing his vessel to be raked by his fire. Barnstable watched 
Bach movement of his foe with eagle eyes, and when the 
Vessel had got within a lessened distance, he gave the order 
for a general fire to be opened. Tlie action now grew 
Warm and spirited on both sides. The power of the wind 
Was counteracted by the constant explosion of the cannon ; 
Mid, instead of driving rapidly to leeward, a white canopy 
of curling smoke hung above the Ariel, or rested on the 
Water, lingering in her wake, so as to mark the path by 
which she was approaching to a closer and still deadlier 
truggle. The shouts of the young sailors, as they handled 
their instruments of death, became more animated and fierce, 
while the cockswain pursued his occupation with the silence 
and skill of one who labored in a regular vocation. Barn- 
stable was unusually composed and quiet, maintaining the 
grave deportment of a commander on wliom rested the for- 
ces of the contest, at the same time that his dark eyes 
were dancing with the fire of suppressed animation. 

** Give it them ! " he occasionally cried, in a voice that 
inight be heard amid the bellowing of the cannon ; " never 
inind their cordage, my lads ; drive home their bolt^ and 
Dtoke your marks below their ridge-ropes." 

In \he mean time the Englishman played a manful game. 

lie had suffered a heavy loss by the distant cannonade, 
which no metal he possessed could retort upon his enemy ; 
W he struggled nobly to repair the error in judgment with 
which he had begun the contest. The two vessels gradu- 
ally drew nigher to each other until they both entered into 
»he ooounon doud created by their fire, which. th\ckevi<eA 
^ spresf] around thew in such a manner as io f^ucfis^ 
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their dark hulls from the gaze of the curioiyt and interested 
spectators on the cliffs. The heavy reports of the cannon 
were now mingled with * the rattling of muskets and pistols* 
and streaks of fire might be seen glancing like flashes (A 
lightning throut^h the white cloud which enshrouded the 
combatants ; and many minutes of painful uncertainty fol- 
lowed, before the deeply-interested soldiers, who were gas- 
ing at the scene, discovered on whose banners victory had 
alighted. 

We shall follow the combatants into their misty wreath, 
and display to the reader the events as they occurred. 

The fire of the Ariel was much the most quick and 
deadly, both because she had suffered less, and her men 
were less exhausted ; and the cutter stood desperately on 
to decide the combat, after grappling, hand to hand. Barn- 
stable anticipated her intention, and well understood her 
commander's reason for adopting this course ; but he was not 
a man to calculate coolly his advantages, when pride and 
daring invited him to a more severe trial. Accordingly, he 
met the enemy half-way, and as the vessels rushed together, 
the stern of the schooner was secured to the bows of the 
cutter, by the joint efforts of both parties. The voice of 
the English commander was now plainly to be heard, in 
the uproar, calling to his men to follow him. 

" Away there, boarders ! repel boarders on the starboard 
quarter ! " shouted Barnstable through his trumpet. 

This was the last order that the gallant young sailor 
gave with this instrument ; for, as he spoke, he cast it from 
him, and, seizing his sabre, flew to the spot where the 
enemy was about to make his most desperate effort The 
shouts, execrations, and tuuntings of the combatants, now 
succeeded to the roar of the cannon, which could be used 
po longer with effect, though the fight was still maintained 
with spirited discharges of the small-arms. 

'* Sweep him from his decks ! " cried the English com- 
mander, as he appeared on his own bulwarks, surrounded 
by a dozen of his bravest men ; " drive the rebellious dogi 
atf} the sea I " 
'^ Away there, marines \" r^loTlft^ "^a^xwaXaJcJi^^ firing b» 
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piilol at the advaucing enemy ; '^ leave not a man of them 
to tap his grog again." 

The tremendous and dose volley that succeeded thu 
order, nearly accomplished the command of Barnstalle to 
the letter, and the commander of the Alacrity, perceiving 
that he stood alone, reluctantly fell back on the deck of Ills 
own vessel, in order to bring on his men once more- 

" Board her! gray-beards and boys, idlers and all!" 
floated Barnstable, springing in advance of his crew ; a 
Powerful arm arrested the movement of the dauntless sea- 
ioan, and before he had time to recover himself, he was 
hawn violently back to his own vessel by the irresistible 
^asp of his cockswain. • 

" The fellow's in his flurry," said Tom, " and it wouldn't 
•e wise to go within reach of his flukes ; but I'll just step 
■head and give him a set with my harpoon." 

Without waiting for a reply, the cockswain reared his 
^ frame on the bulwarks, and was in the attitude of 
topping on board of his enemy, when a sea separated the 
Missels, and he fell with a heavy dash of the waters into the 
cean. As twenty muskets and pistols were discharged at 
16 instant he appeared, the crew of the Ariel supposed his 
Ul to be occasioned by his wounds, and were rendered 
oubly fierce by the sight, and the cry of their commander 
> — 

" Revenge long Tom ! board her I long Tom or death ! " 
They threw themselves forward in irresistible numbers, 
Qd forced a passage, with much bloodshed, to the forecastle 
f the Alacrity. The Englishman was overpowered, I'ut 
till remained undaunted — he rallied bis crew, and bore up 
lost gallantly to the fray. Thrusts of pikes and blows of 
abres were becoming close and deadly, while muskets and 
'istols were constantly discharged by those who were kept 
^t a distance by the pressure of the throng of closer com- 
^tants. 

Barnstable led his men in advance, and became a mark 
» peculiar vengeance to his enemies, as they slowly yielded 
^ore his vigorous assaults. Chance had placed \Xv^ V«^ 
**>Maandera on opposite sides of the cutter' a decik^axi^''^* 
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victory seemed to incline towards either party, wherefff 

these daring officers directed the struggle in person. Bnt 
the Englishman, perceiving that the ground he maintained 
in person was lost elsewhere, made an effort to restore 'he 
battle, by changing his position, followed by one or two rf 
his best men. A marine, who preceded him, leveled bit 
musket within a few feet of the head of the American com* 
mu.2der, and was about to fire, when Merry glided among 
the combatants, and passed his dirk into the body of the 
mau; who fell at the blow ; shaking his piece, with horricl 
imprecations, the wounded soldier prepared to deal hi« 
vengeance on his youthful assailant, when the fearleBS 
boy leaped within its muzzle, and buried his own keen 
weapon in his heart. 

" Hurrah ! " shouted the unconscious Barnstable, froo 
the edge of the quarter-deck, where, attended by a few men, 
he was driving all before hun. " Revenge ! — long Tom 
and victory ! " 

" We have them ! " exclaimed the Englishman ; " handle 
your pikes ! we have them between two fires." 

The battle would probably have terminated very diffe^ 
ently from what previous circumstances had indicated, had 
not a wild-looking figure appeared in the cutter's channel 
at that moment, issuing from the sea, and gaining the deck 
at the same instant. It was long Tom, with his iron visage 
rendered fierce by his previous discomfiture, and his 
grizzled locks drenched with the briny element from which 
ae had risen, looking like Neptune with his trident. With* 
out speaking, he poised his harpoon, and, with a powerful 
effort, pinned the unfortunate Englishman to the mast of 
ois own vessel. 

" Starn all ! " cried Tom by a sort of instinct, when the 
blow was struck ; and catching up the musket of the fallen 
CLUirine, he dealt out terrible and fatal blows with its bnt^ 
un all who approached him, utterly disregarding the use of 
the bayonet on its muzzle. The unfortunate commandfli 
oi the Alacrity brandished his sword with frantic gesturei 
tFliUe bis eyes rolled in lion'id wildness, when he wrifcW 
<>r an instant in his passing agovivfe^, '<mA >i^<»^^^& histoij 
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tpped lifelesa upon hia gored breast, lie liiiii;; iguinyt tha 
ip*r, a spectacle of disiuay to hJB crew A iHV of the 
Englishineu stood chained lo tiie spot in f-lliiii horror at 
ihe sight. Imt most of them fled to their I.hvit deck, or 
liastened to conceal themselves in the secret |>!U'ts of ihe 
^&iel, leaving to the Americuns the undiaputeil posfe^ioD 
cf ike Alacrity. 

Two thirds of the cutter's crew suffered eiilicr in life ot 
limbs, hy this short struggle; nor waa Ihe vii'ti>ry olil!iiin;d 
hj Barnstable without paying the price of ti_n..v[il valuable 
Uvea. The first burst of conquest was not, hmvcver, the 
iiHiiaent to appreciate the sacrifice, and loud itml reiterated 
Blionta proclaimed the exultation of tiie toii([iiorors. As 
lie flush of victory subsided, however, recoilet'liin] rcturneJ, 
ud Barnstable issued such orders as humanity iiikI Ius <liity 
Wndered necessary. While the veasela were separating, 
tod the bodies of the dead aud wounded were removing, 
the conqueror paced the deck of his prize, as if lost in deep 



reflection. He passed his hitrid fi'e(|iiciitly across 
«oed and hlood-staiiied brow, ivhiU- Ins eyes wo 
Biamine the vast canopy of smoke that was Imvi 
the vessels, like a dense fog exhaling from the oi 
Ksult of his deliberations was soon atmounced t< 

" Haul down all your flags," he cried ; " set tl 
man's colors again, and show tJje enemy's j:^ck 
ensign in the Ariel." 

The appearance of the whole chaime! tl 
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" If the Englishmen grumble at the fight, and thiuk ^ 
not fair play/' muttered the old cockswain, " let as try it 
over again, sir ; as thej are somewhat short of hands, they 
can send a boat to the land, and get off a gang of them 
lazy riptyles, the soldiers, who stand looking at us, like so 
many red lizards crawling on a beach, and we'll give them 
anotJier chance ; but damme, if I see the use of whipping 
them, if this is to be the better end of the matter." 

" What's that you're grumbling there, like a dead north- 
ebster, you horse mackerel ? " said Barnstable ; " where are 
our friends and countrymen who are on the land ? are we 
to leave them to swing on gibbets or rot in dungeons ? " 

The cockswain listened with great earnestness, and when 
his commander had spoken, he struck the palm of his broad 
hand against his brawny thigh, with a report like a pistol, 
and answered, — 

" I see how it is, sir ; you reckon the red-coats have Mr. 
Griffith in tow. Just run the schooner into shoal water, 
Captain Barnstable, and drop an anchor, where we can get 
the long gun to bear on them, and give me the whale-boat 
and ^ve or six men to back me — they must have long 
legs if they get an offing before I run them aboard ! " 

" Fool ! do you think a boat's crew could contend with 
fifty armed soldiers ? " 

" Soldiers ! " echoed Tom, whose spirits had been strongly 
excited by the conflict, snapping his fingers with ineffable 
disdain ; " that for all the soldiers that were ever rigged : 
one whale could kill a thousand of them ! and here stands 
the man that has killed his round hundred of whales ! " 

" Pshaw, you grampus, do you turn braggart in your old 
age ? " 

** It's no bragging, sir, to speak a log-book truth ! but if 
Captain Barnstable thinks that old Tom Coffin carries • 
speaking-trumpet for a figure-head, let him pass the word 
forrard to man the boats." 

" No, no, my old master at the marlinspike," said Barft' 

stable, kindly, "' I know thee too well, thou brother of Nep* 

cune 1 but shall we not throw the bread-room dust in thoe< 

Englishmen's eyes, by wearm^ \Xv^\t \iw\iV\\i^ Wiaile, tit 

something may oflTer to \\e\p o\u: ca\)\Arc^^ Q.Q,>\\i\x^\aKQ.V 
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' He cockswain Ehook his head ami cogit.il 
•a if strack witli guDdry uew ideas, when he 

"Aye, aye, sir; that's blue-water philosoiihv 
the sea! Let the riptylea dew up iho enr 
mouths to their eyebrows, now ! wlien they i 
tha raal Yankee truth of the matter, tliey nl 
down 10 th^ir leather ueckcloths I " 

With thi3 reflection the cockswain waa in 
aiid the busiueaa of repairing dama^'es and 
prije proceede<l without fiirther intermption 
The few prisoners wl.o were unhurt, were i 
feired to the Ariel. "While Barnstable was 
Ihis duty, an unusual bustle drew his eyes ( 
hatchways, where he beheld a couple of bia i 
gicg forward a gentleman, whose demeanor anil 
bdicated the most abject terror. After exii 
eitraordinary appearance of this individual, tij 
in silent amazement, the lirutenant exclaimed, — 

"Who haTfi we here? some amateur in 111 
^pUBilive, wonder-seeking nf>n-comb,»taiit, who 
Uered to serve his king, and perhaps draw a 
Write a hook, to serve bimaelf ! I'ray, sir, in w 
did you serve in this vessel ? " 

The captive ventured a sidelong glance at h 
tor, in whom he expected to encounter Grilfilh, 
ing that it was a face he did not know, he fl'lt 
TOofidence that enabled him to reply, — 
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** Dillon ! " exclaimed Barnstable, rubbing his handA viA 
pleasure ; ^' what, Kit of that name ! he with ^ the Savannik 
&ce, eyes of black, and skin of the same color ? ' he's grown 
a little whiter with fear ; but he's a prize, at this moment^ 
worth twenty Alacrities ! " 

These exclamations were made in a low voice, and aft 
some little distance from the prisoner, whom he bow 
upproached and addressed. 

" Policy, and consequently duty, require that I shouH 
detain you for a short time, sir ; but you shall have a sailor^i 
welcome to whatever we possess, to lessen the weight cl 
captivity." 

Barnstable precluded any reply, by bowing to his captivfli 
and turning away to superintend Hie management of bis 
vessels. In a short time it was announced that they were 
ready to make sail, when the Ariel and her prize were 
brought close to the wind, and commenced beating slowly 
along the land, as if intending to return to the bay whence 
the latter had sailed that morning. As they stretched in to 
the shore on the first tack, the soldiers on the cliffs rent the 
air with their shouts and acclamations, to which Barnstablflj 
pointing to tlie assumed symbols that were fluttering in the 
breeze from his masts, directed his crew to respond in tlie 
most cordial manner. As the distance, and the want d 
boats, prevented any further communication, the soldiert» 
after gazing at the receding vessels for a time, disappeared 
from the cliffs, and were soon lost from the sight of tlie 
adventurous mariners. Hour after hour was consumed itt 
the tedious navigation, against an adverse tide, and the short 
day was drawing to a close, before they approached the 
mouth of their destined haven. While making one of theff 
numerous stretches, to and from the land, the cuttei,iB 
which Barnstable continued, passed the victim of their mor»* 
mg's sport, riding on the water, the waves curling over hi* 
huge carcass as on some rounded rock, and already 8a^ 
rounded by the sharks, who were preying on his defensele* 
body 

" See ! Master Co^n," ccved the lieutenant, pointing o 
the object to his cockawam ai^ \Xi^^ ^\\<^^\y3 \\^^ \ha ahofi- ^ 
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iMwed geutlemen are regaling daintily ; you have neglected 
flie Christian's duty of burying your dead." 

The old seaman cast a melancholy look at the dead 
whale, and replied, — 

** B' I had the creatur* in Boston Bay, or on the Sandy 
Point of Munny-Moy, 'twould be the making of me ! But 
riches and honor are for the great and the larned, iind there's 
nothing left for poor Tom Coflin to do, but to veer and haul 
(tti his own rolling-tackle, that he may ride out the rest of 
flie gale of life without springing any of his old spars." 

** How now, long Tom ! " cried his officer, " these rocks 
*nd cliffs will shipwreck you on the shoals of poetry yet ; 
you grow sentimental ! " 

" Them rocks might wrack any vessel that struck them," 
Mud the literal cockswain ; " and as for poetry, I wants none 
better than the good old song of Captain Kidd ; but it's 
enough to raise solemn thoughts in a Cape Poge Indian, to 
we an eighty-barrel whale devoured by shirks — 'tis an 
awful waste of property ! I've seen the death of two hun- 
dred of the creaturs, though it seems to keep the rations of 
poor old Tom as short as ever." 

The cockswain walked aft, while the vessel was passing 
;he whale, and seating himself on the taffrail, with his face 
•esting gloomily on his bony hand, he fastened his eyes on 
he object of his solicitude, and continued to gaze at it with 
nelancholy regret, while it was to be seen glistening in the 
tunbeams, as it rolled its glittering side of white into the 
lir, or the rays fell unreflected on the black and rougher 
Joat of the back of the monster. In the mean time, the 
lavigators diligently pursued their way for the haven we 
lave mentioned, into which they steered with every appear^ 
uice of the fearlessness of friends, and the exultation of con- 
luerors. 

A few eager and gratified spectators lined the edges of 
•he small bay, and Barnstable concluded his arrangement 
for deceiving the enemy, by admonishing his crew that they 
^ere now about to enter on a service that would require 
^to* utmost intrepidity and sagacity 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Our trumpet called you to this gentle paile. 



Euo Jon* 



As Griffith and his companions rushed from the ofBoM 
of St. Ruth into the open air, they encountered no one to 
intercept their flight, or communicate the alarnL Warned 
by the experience of the earlier part of the same nigh^ 
they avoided the points where they knew the sentinels were 
posted, though fully prepared to bear down all resistancflj 
and were soon beyond the probability of immediate detec- 
tion. They proceeded, for the distance of half a mile, with 
rapid strides, and with the stern and sullen silence of mett 
who expected to encounter immediate danger, resolved to 
breast it with desperate resolution ; but, as they plunged 
• into a copse, that clustered around the ruin which has be^ 
already mentioned, they lessened their exertions to a more 
deliberate pace, and a short but guarded dialogue ensued- 

" We have had a timely escape," said Griffith ; " I would 
much rather have endured captivity, than have been the 
cause of introducing confusion and bloodshed into the peace* 
%1 residence of Colonel Howard." 

" I would, sir, that you had been of this opinion sonH 
lours earlier," returned the Pilot, with a severity in hii 
tones that even conveyed more meaning than his words. 

" I may have forgotten my duty, sir, in my anxiety t* 
mquire into the condition of a family in whom I feel • 
particular interest," returned Griffith, in a manner in which 
pride evidently struggled with respect ; " but this is not • 
time for regrets ; 1 apprehend that we follow you on tf 
errand of some moment, where actions would be mort 
Acceptable than any words oi a^olo^. What is yourpW* 
are now ? " 
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**! much fear that our project will be defeated," said the 
Pilot, gloomily ; " the alarm will spread with the morning 
fogs, and there will be musterings of the yeomen, and con- 
Bultations of the gentry, that will drive all thoughts of 
wnusement from their minds. The rumor of a descent will, 
« auy time, force sleep from the shores of this island, to at 
least ten leagues inland." 

"Aye, you have probably passed some pleasant nights, 
with your eyes open, among them, yourself, Master Pilot," 
mid Manual ; ^ they may thank the Frenchman, Thurot, in 
the old business of '56, and our own dare-devil, the bloody 
Scotchman, as the causes of their quarters being so often 
beaten up. After all, Thurot, with his fleet, did no more 
than bully them a little, and the poor fellow was finally ex- 
tbgaished by a few small cruisers, like a drummer's boy 
under a grenadier's cap ; but honest Paul sang a different 
tone for his countrymen to dance to, and " — 

**I believe you will shortly dance yourself. Manual," 
Interrupted Griffith, quickly, " and in very pleasure that yoD 
bave escaped an English prison." 

"Say, rather, an English gibbet," continued the elated 
marine ; " for had a court-martial or a court-civil discussed 
ihe manner of our entrance into this island, J doubt whether 
we should have &,red better than the dare-devil himself, 
lonest " — 

" Pshaw ! " exclaimed the impatient Griffith ; " enough 
)f this nonsense. Captain Manual : we have other matters to 
iiscuss now. What course have you determined to pursue, 
M[r. Gray ? " 

The Pilot started, like a man aroused from a deep mus* 
ng, at this question, and after a pause of a moment, he spoke 
in a low tone of voice, as if still under the influence of deep 
Ind melancholy feeling : — 

"The night has already run into the morning watch, but 
fte Bun is backward to show himself iu this latitude in the 
Wrt of winter. I must depart, ray friends, to rejoin you 
•ome ten hours hence : it will be necessary to look deeper 
Wto our scheme before we hazard anythvng, 2ivA tl^ 
^ can do the service but myself: where 8\iaS\. n^^ \siftfc\ 
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^ I have reason to think that there is an nnfrequeiitai 
rnin at no great distance from us/' said Griffith ; '^ periufi 
we might find both shelter and privacy among its deserted 
walls." 

'* The thought is good," returned the Pilot, " and 'twiB 
answer a double purpose. Could you find the place when 
you put the marines in ambush, Captain Manual ? " 

^ Has a dog a nose ? and can he follow a dean scent V 
exclaimed the marine ; " do you think, Signer Pilota, tlnl 
a general ever puts his forces in an ambuscade where Iw 
can't find them himself? 'Fore Gk)d! I knew well enougli 
where the rascals lay snoring on their knapsacks, some half 
an hour ago, and I would have given the oldest majority in 
Washington's army to have had them where a small intimar 
tion from myself could have brought them in line readf 
dressed for a charge. I know not how you fared, gentle 
men, but, with me, the sight of twenty such vagabonds wouU 
have been a joyous spectacle : we would have tossed tiurf 
Captain Borroughcliffe and his recruits on the point of our 
bayonets, as the devil would pitch " — 

" Come, come, Manual," said Griffith, a little angrily, 
'* you constantly forget our situation and our errand ; can 
you lead your men hither without discovery, before the day 
dawns ? " 

" I want but the shortest half-hour that a bad watch ever 
travelled over to do it in." 

" Then follow, and I will appoint a place of secret rendei- 
vous," rejoined Griffith ; " IMr. Gray can learn our situatioB 
at the same time." 

The Pilot was seen to beckon, through the gloom of the 
night, for his companions to move forward ; when they 
proceeded, with cautious steps, in quest of the desired shelter 
4 short search brought them in contact with a part of the 
.uinous walls, which spread over a large surfece, and whicfe» 
in places, reared their black fragments against the skyi 
casting a deeper obscurity across the secret recesses of the 
irood. 

^ This will do," said Griffith, when they had skirted if 
tome diatunce the outline oi Oae civixt^wi^ ^bric ; ^ biii| 
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fMr uen to this point, where I will meet yon, and con* 
t them to some more secret place, for which I shall search 
ing jonr absence." 

A perfect paradise, after the cable-tiers of the Ariel ! * 
[aimed Manual ; '^ I doubt not but a good spot might be 
oted among these trees for a steady drill, — a thing my 
I has pined after for six long months." 
Away, away ! *' cried Griffith ; " here is no place fof 
parades; if we find shelter from discovery and cap- 
I untQ you shall be needed in a deadly struggle, 'twill hfi 
L" 

dannal was slowly retracing his steps to the skirts cf 
wood, when he suddenly turned, and asked, — 
Shall I post a small picket, a mere corporal's guard, in 
open ground in front, and make a chain of sentinels to 
works ? " 

We have no works — we want no sentinels," returned 
bnpatient commander ; ^ our security is only to be found 
lecrecy. Lead up your men under the cover of the 
s, and let those three bright stars be your landmarks ; 
g them in a range with the northern corner of the 
d" — 

Enough, Mr. Griffith," interrupted Manual ; " a column 
•oops is not to be steered like a ship, by compass, and 
ings and distances ; trust me, sir, the march shall be 
lucted with proper discretion, though in a military 
ner." 

Jiy reply or expostulation was prevented by the sudden 
ppearance of the marine, whose retreating footsteps 
3 heard for several moments, as he moved at a deliber- 
pace through the underwood. During this short in- 
al, the Pilot stood reclining against the corner of the 
B in profound silence ; but when the sounds of ManuaFs 
3h were no longer audible, he advanced from under the 
>er shadows of the wall, and approached his youthfid 
panion. 

We are indebted to the marine for our escape^*' he said ; 
lope we are not to suffer by his folly." 
He is wh»t BarnstMe cslUb a rectangulax maxi^ t^i^n^ 
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Griffith, " and will have his way in matters of his profisMloi* 
though a daring companion in a hazardous expedition. V 
we can keep him from exposing us by his silly parade, we 
shall find him a man who will do his work like a soldier 
sir, when need happens.** 

^ 'Tis all I ask ; until the last moment, he and his oon* 
mand must be torpid ; for if we are discovered, any attempl 
of oars, with some twenty bayonets and a half-pike or two^ 
would be useless against the force that would be brought to 
crash us." 

"The truth of your opinion is too obvious," returned 
Griffith ; " these fellows will sleep a week at a time in i 
gale aft sea, but the smell of the land wakes them up, and I 
fear 'twill be hard to keep them dose during the day." 

" It must be done, sir, by the strong hand of force," sui 
the Pilot, sternly, " if it cannot be done by admonition ; if 
we had no more than the recruits of that drunken martinflt 
to cope with, it would be no hard task to drive them into titf 
sea ; but I learned in my prison that horse are expected oi 
the shore with the dawn ; there is one they call Dillon, iAb 
is on the alert to do us mischief.*' 

" The miscreant ! ** muttered Griffith ; " then you alu 
have had communion, sir, with some of the inmates of St l 
Ruth ? " 

" It behooves a man who is embarked in a perilous enter* 
prise to seize all opportunities to learn his hazard," said thi Ji 
Pilot, evasively : " if the report be true, I fear we have W 
little hopes of succeeding in our plans." 

" Nay, then, let us take the advantage of the darkness to 
regain the schooner ; the coasts of England swarm 
hostile cruisers, and a rich trade is flowing into the 
of this island from the four quarters of the world ; we 
not seek long for a foe worthy to contend with, nor for 
oppoitunities to cut up the Englishman in his sinews 
war — his wealth.** 

" Griffith," returned the Pilot, in his still, low tones, 
seemed to belong to a man who never knew ambition, 
felt human passion, " I grow sick of this straggle be 
merit and privileged rank. \\. \& m-^va^ >3Ea*. I soonr 
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NttflQ wlndi the King of England boastinglj calls liis own, 
im1 captore his vessels in the very mouths of his harbors, 
^ my rewaid is to consist only of violated promises, and 
olkw professions ; but your proposition is useless to me ; 
Wo at length obtained a ship of a size sufficient to con- 
By my person to the shores of honest, plain-dealing 
ineriea ; and I would enter the hall of Congress, on my 
torn, attended by a few of the legislators of this leuriuMi 
te^ who think they possess the exclusive privilege to be 
lie. and virtuous, and great." 

' Such a retinue might doubtless be grateful both to youi 
m feelings and those who would receive you," said Gritntii 
)destly ; ^ but would it affect the great purposes of oui 
iiggle ? or is it an exploit, when achieved, worth th< 
aird you incur ? " 

Griffith felt the hand of the Pilot on his own, pressing i^ 
th a convulsive grasp, as he replied, in a voice, if possi 
5^ even more desperately calm than his former tones, ^ 
** There is glory in it, young man ; if it be purchased 
Hh danger, it shall be rewarded by fame ! It is true, I 
ar your republican livery, and call the Americans my 
>thers ; but it is because you combat in behalf of human 
ture. Were your cause less holy, I would not shed the 
anest drop that flows in English veins to serve it ; but 
wr, it hallows every exploit that is undertaken in its 
or, and the names of all who contend for it shall belong 
posterity. Is there no merit in teacliing these proud 
inders that the arm of liberty can pluck th(;m from the 
y empire of their corruption and opi)ression ? " 
" Then let me go and ascertain what we most wish to 
3W ; you have been seen there, and might attract " — 
** You little ^ow me," interrupted the Pilot ; " the deed 
my own. If I succeed, I shall claim the honor, and it is 
>per that I incur the hazard ; if I fail, it will be buried in 
men, like fifty others of my schemes, which, had I 
rer tc back me, would have thrown this kingdom in con- 
mation, from the lookouts on the boldest of its head- 
is, to those on the turrets of Windsor Castle. liw\. \ 
I bom without the DoM'ty of twenty generationa U> cot 
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rupt my blood and deaden my soul, and am not trusted 
the degenerate wretches who rule the French marine." 

^' 'Tis said that ships of two decks are building from c 
own oak," said Griffith ; " and you hav« only to preac 
yourself in America, to be employed most honorably." 

^ Aye ! the republics cannot doubt the man who has sc 
ported their flag, without lowering it an inch, in so ma 
bloody conflicts ! I do go there, Griffith, but my way 1 
on this path ; my pretended friends have bound my has 
often, but my enemies, never — neither shall they ao 
Ten hours will determine all I wish to know, and with y 
I trust the safety of the party till my return ; be vigilai 
but be prudent." 

" If you should not appear at the appointed hour," e 
claimed Griffith, as he beheld the Pilot turning to depa 
** where am I to seek, and how serve you ? " 

" Seek me not, but return to your vessel ; my eariM 
years were passed on this coast, and I can leave the islai 
should it be necessary, as I entered it, aided by this disgoi 
and my own knowledge ; in such an event, look to yo 
charge, and forget me entirely.** 

Griffith could distinguish the silent wave of his hand wh 
the Pilot concluded, and the next instant he was left aloi 
For several minutes the young man continued where he li 
been standing, musing on the singular endowments and re 
less enterprise of the being with whom chance had tl: 
unexpectedly brought him in contact, and with whose fi 
and fortune his own prospects had, by the intervention 
unlooked-for circumstances, become intimately connect 
When the reflections excited by recent occurrences 1 
passed away, he entered within the sweeping circle of i 
ruinous walls, and after a very cursory survey of the eU 
if the dilapidated building, he was satisfied that it contain 
enough secret places to conceal his men, until the return 
the Pilot should warn them that the hour had come wh 
they must attempt the seizure of the devoted sportsmen, 
darkness should again facilitate their return to the An 
ft was now about the commencement of that period of d0 
"eighty which seamen da&\Aii^oci2^ «•& Xk^ morning watch, i 
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Gfifftli yentored to the edge of the little niood, to listen if 
iDy floonds or tumult indicated that thej were pursued. 
On leaching a point wherd his eye could faintly distinguish 
distant objects, the young man paused, and bestowed a close 
•nd wary investigation on the surrounding scene. 

The fory of the gale had* sensibly abated, but a steady 
current of sea air was rushing through the naked branchei 
of the oaks, lending a dreary and mournful sound to the 
l^m of the dim prospect At the distance of a short half- 
*^ the confused outline of the pile of St. Ruth rose 
ptondly against the streak of light which was gradually 
increasing above the ocean, and there were moments when 
the young seaman even fancied he could discern the bright 
caps that topped the waves of his own disturbed clement. 
The long, dull roar of the surf, as it tumbled heavily on the 
leach, or dashed with unbroken violence against the hard 
tfOondary of rocks, was borne along by the blasts distinctly 
to his ears. It was a time and a situation to cause the 
yoong seaman to ponder deeply on the changes and chances 
of his hazardous profession. Only a few short hours had 
passed since he was striving with his utmost skill, and with 
ill his collected energy, to guide the enormous fabric, in 
which 80 many of his comrades were now quietly 8leei)ing 
on the broad ocean, from that very shore on whicli he now 
■tood in cool indifference to the danger. The recollection 
of home, America, his youthful and enduring ])a8sion, and 
the character and charms of his mistress, blended in a sort 
uf wild and feverish confusion, which was not, however, 
without its pleasures, in the ardent fancy of the young 
man ; and he was slowly approaching, step by step, towards 
the Abbey, when the sound of footsteps, proceeding evi- 
dently from the measured tread of disciplined men, reached 
Ids ears. He was instantly recalled to his recollection by 
Una noise, which increased as the party deliberately ap- 
Iproached ; and in a few moments he was able to distinguish 
% line of men, marching in order towards the edge of the 
Jiood, from which he had himself so recently issued. Re- 
HliDg rapidly under the deeper shadow of t\ife *tefe^, ^aa 
Wfehed until h was apparent the party intended Xjo e\i\«^ 
^tder its cover also, when he ventured to spe'ak. 
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" Who comes ? and on what errand ? " he cried. 

" A skulker, and to burrow like a rabbit, or jump froB 
hole to hole, like a wharf-rat ! " said Manual, sulkily ; 
'*here have I been marching, within half musket-shot of 
the enemy, without daring to pull a trigger even on their 
outposts, because our muzzles* are plugged with that uni- 
versal extinguisher of gunpowder, called prudence. *Fore 
God ! Mr. Griffith, I hope you may never feel the tempta* 
don to do an evil deed, which I felt just now to throw, a 
volley of small shot into that dog-kennel of a place, if it 
were only to break its windows, and let in the night air 
upon the sleeping sot who is dozing away the fumes of 
some as good old south-side — harkye, Mr. Griffith, one 
word in your ear." 

A short conference took place between the two officers, 
apart from the men, at the close of which, as they rejoined 
the party. Manual might be heard urging his plans on the 
reluctant ears of Griffith in the following words : — 

" I could carry the old dungeon without waking one of 
the snorers ; and consider, sir, we might get a stock of aB 
rich cordial from its cellars as ever oiled the throat of a 
gentleman ! " 

" *Ti3 idle, 'tis idle," said Griffith impatiently ; " we are 
not robbers of hen-roosts, nor wine-gaugers, to be prying 
into the vaults of the English gentry, Captain Manual; 
but honorable men, employed in the sacred cause of liberty 
and our country. Lead your party into the ruin, and let 
them seek their rest ; we may have work for them with the 
dawn." 

" Evil was the hour when I quitted the line of the annyj 
to place a soldier under the orders of an awkward squad of 
tarry jackets ! " muttered Manual, as he proceeded to exe- 
cute an order tliat was delivered with an air of authority 
that he knew must be obeyed. ** As pretty an opportunity 
for a surprise and a forage thrown away, as ever crossed 
the path of a partisan ! but, by all the rights of man 
ni have an encampment in some order. Here, you 8e^ 
geajt, detail a corporal and t\\Ye^i men for a picket, and rtf 
doD them in the skivtii oi iXu-s* \Noo<i. ^ ^ ^-sJl have » 
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it m advance of our position, and things ahnll l)u con- 
incted with some air of discipline." 

Griffith lieard this order with great inward di.-igust ; liut 
u he anticipated the return of the Pilot before tlie liglit 
Knild arrive to render this wed,k exposure of their ^ituDt'oD 
ipparent, he forbore eiercising his power to alter the ar- 
TUigement. Manual Lad, therefore, the satisf^ictton of see- 
ing hia little pany quartered, as he thought, in a mihiar; 
roanaer. before he retired witb Griffith and lii^ jneii into 
one of the vaulted apartments of tlie ruiu, wUii/fi, by its 
open and broken doors, invited their entraTife. llei'o the 
niarines disposed themselves to rest, while the two olHcera 
woceeded iu passing the tedious hours, without losing their 
chsrscters for watchfiilness, by conversing with each otlier, 
or, at whiles, suffering their thoughts to roaiu in the very 
different fields, which faucy would exhibit to men of Buch 
Bering characters. In this manner hour after hour passed, 
id listless quiet, or sullen espectation, until the day had 
STadaally advanced, anil it became d^icigerous to keep the 
Mntinels and picket in a situation wliei'e tlicy were lialile 
to be seen by any straggler who migljt be jiassirig near tlio 
wood. Manual remonstrated against any alteration, as 
being entirely unmilitary, for he was apt to carry his notions 
of tactics to extremes wlieuevej- lie came in coUisioLL ivith a 
lea officer; but in this instauce lib su|H.™r \v;is (inn, and 
'he only concessioa the ca]»taiu could obtain was the i>er- 
toisaion to place a solitary sentinel within a few ft-et uf tlie 
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those bounds that prudence and their situation required 
The last gun was, however, fired, and not & man had left 
the vault, and conjectures as to the result of the fight sno 
ceeded to those which had been made on th^ character of 
ihe combatants during the action. Some cf the marine* 
lyould raise their heads from the fragments which served 
them as the pillows on which they were seeking disturbed 
and stolen slumbers, and ailer listening to the cannon would 
again compose themselves to sleep, like men who felt no 
concern in a contest in which they did not participate. 
Others, more alive to events, and less drowsy, lavishly ex- 
pended their rude jokes on those who were engaged in the 
struggle, or listened with a curious interest to mark the 
progress of the battle, by the uncertain index of its noiae. 
When the fight had been some time concluded, Manual in- 
dulged his ill-humor more at length : — 

" There has been a party of pleasure within a league of 
us, Mr. Griffith," he said, " at which, but for our present 
subterraneous quarters, we might have been guests, and 
thus laid some claim to the honor of sharing in the victory* 
But it is not too late to push the party on as fer as the 
cliffs, where we shall be in sight of the vessels, and we 
may possibly establish a claim to our share of the prije* 
money." 

" There is hut little wealth to be gleaned from the cap- 
ture of a king's cutter," returned Griffith; "and tteW 
«v^ould be less honor were Barnstable encumbered with oitf 
additional and useless numbers." 

" Useless ! " repeated Manual ; " there is much good Be^ 
vice to be got out of twenty-three well-drilled and well- 
chosen marines : look at those fellows, Mr. Griffith, and 
tnen tell me if you think them an encumbrance in the hoitf 
of need." 

Griffith smiled, and glanced his eye over the sleepiuj 

group, — for when the firing had ceased the whole par^ 

bad again sought tlieir repose, — and he could not help ad 

jiiring the athletic and sinewy limbs that lay scattered 

drcand the gloomy vault, in every posture that ease orwhfe 

dictated. From the stoxxl iraxiifc& oi ^<b laftu^ hiA glaafli 
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VM'Sraotecf to the Btack of fire-anns. frnm " I 
tubes and polished bayouets strong rays iii" I 
fected, evfcfl in that dark apartrai.-Jit. M;ii]H , 
lirection of hLs eyes, and wutolieJ ilie l'\ji' 
wnntenance, with inward emltation ; hul l:i- 
bcaraDM to await Lis reply before he mauil'L-d 
more openly, 

"I know them to be true men," said (Ji 
Dftdnd, bnt — hark ' whil sijs he ' " 
, "Win goes there' whit noise is ibit 
natinel who was placed at the entrance oi the 
Manual and Griffith sprang at the Eimt 
flidi places of rest, and stood, unwilling tii cie 
M lounds, hstenmg with the most mtun^e iii 
Sb neit indications of the cause of thtir _ 1 1 
A ebort stdlneas, like that of death, euccecd 1 
■ftiffith whispered, — 

"'Tis the IMotI hiB hour ha'^ 1 - ti ' r 
The words were hardly e| iI 
Heel m fierce ami -.udili ii < < 
oeit instant the bndy of thf ■■( i i 
•tone Etepa thit led to the open an in I i 11 
ihflir feet, with the bayonet that had caused 
JCcling from a deep wound m hii bieast 
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ing up tbu narrow passage ; but as he gained the open apac^ 
his foot struck the writliLiig body of the victim of his sho'* 
auii he was precipitated headloug into a group of ani»— 

" Fire ! Manual, fire ! " shouted the infuriated priaoni'-r"" 
" fire, while you Lave tiiem in a cluster." 

" Aje, Are, Mr. Manual," said BorroughclilTe, with gi'e^ 
coolnefis, " and. shoot your own oflicer ; hold him up, boy^ 
hold him up in front ; the safest place is nighest to him." 

" Fire ! " repeated Griffith, making desperate efforts K^ 
release himself from the gi'asp of five or six men ; " fi;-'* 
and disregard me." 

" If he do, he deserves to be hung," said Borroughcliff^ 
" such fine fellows are not sutRciently plenty to be shot ^ 
like wild beasts in chains. Take him from before the niDUvJ 
of the vault, boys, and spread yourselves to your duty." 

At the time GriHith issued from the cover, Manual w«* 
mechanically employed in placing his men in order j an*' 
the marines, accustomed to do everything in concert and 
array, lost the moment to advance. The soldiers of Bo> 
roughclifie reloaded their mut^kets, and fell back bebii^ 
diffei'eut portions of the wall, where they could commfloJ 
the entrance to the vault with their fire, without much el- 
posure to themselves. This disposition was very cooUj 
reconnoitered by Manual in person, through some of tbs 
crevices in the widl, and he hesitated to advance against ibe 
force he beheld while so advantageously posted. Id tbii 
situation several shots were fired by either party, wilhool 
effect, until Borroughuliffe, perceiving the inefiicacy of tbul 
mode of attack, summoned the garrison of the vault (o * 
parley- 

" Surrender to tile forces of Lis majesty. King Georg> 
the Third," he cried, " and I promise you quarter." 

" Will you release your prisoner, and give us free p« 
ioge to our vessels ? " asked Manual ; " the garrison tn 
march out with all the honors of war, and officers 
their side-arms ? " 

" Inadraisable," returned BorrougLcliffe- ' 
g_ honor of his majesty's arms, a 
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^tte realm, forbid such a ticaty: but I oflfer you aafe 
^Wer, and honorable treatment." 

^Officers to retain their side-arms, your pruu/icr (o be 
'eleased, and the whole party to return to Aniuricii, ou 
pMtJe, not to serve until exchanged ! " 

**Not granted," said Borroughcliffe. 'The most that I 
out yield is a good potation of the generous soutli-side i 
vod if yon are the man I take you for, you will know how 
to prize such an offer." 

''In what capacity do you summon us to yield ? iih men 
^titled to the benefit of the laws of arms, or as r(>l>els to 
your king ? " 

"Ye are rebels all, gentlemen," returned the delilx^rate 
Borroughcliffe, ** and as such ye must yield ; though so far im 
good treatment and good fare goes, you are sure of it while 
in my power ; in all other respects you lie at t\n^ mercy of 
his most gracious majesty." 

"Then let his majesty show his gracious face, and come 
and take us, for I'll be " — 

The asseveration of the marine was interrupted by (Irif- 
fith, whose blood had sensibly cooled, and whose giiiKTouH 
feelings were awakened in behalf of his conira(k\s, now that 
his own fate seemed decided. 

" Hold, Manual," he cried, " make no rash oaths : Cap- 
tain Borroughcliffe, I am Edward Griffith, a lieutenant in 
the navy of the United American States, and I pledge yju 
Hy honor to a parole " — 

" Release him," said Borroughcliffe. 
Griffith advanced between the two parties, and spoke so 
AS to be heard by both : — 

" I propose to descend to the vault, and ascertain the losi 
^d present strength of Captain Manual's i)arty : if the 
atter be not greater than I apprehend, I shall advise him 
c a surrender on the usual conditions of civilized nations,* 
" Go," said the soldier ; " but stay ; is he a half-and-1 alf 
— an amphibious — pshaw ! I mean a marine ? " 
** He is, sir, a captain in that corps " — 
** The very man," interrupted Borroughcliffe •, " t \Xio\si*^\. 
1 recoUected the liquid sounds of his voice. It Yi\\i \>^ ^^ 
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to speak to him of the good fare of St. Ruth ; and yoa m*} 
add, that I know my man : I shall besiege, instead of storm- 
ing him, with the certainty of a surrender when his canteen 
is empty. The vault he is in holds no such beverage as the 
cellars of the Abbey." 

Griffith smiled, in spite of the occasion and his vexation; 
and making a slight inclination of his head, he passed into 
iLe vault, giving notice to his friends, by his voice, in order 
to apprise them who approached. 

He found six of the marines, including the sentinel, lying 
dead on the ragged pavement, and four others wounded, but 
stifling their groans, by the order of their commander, *;hat 
they might not inform the enemy of his weakness. Witb 
the remainder of his command Manual had intrenched him- 
self behind the fragment of a wall that intersected the vault, 
and, regardless of the dismaying objects before him, main- 
tained as bold a front, and as momentous an air, as if the 
fate of a walled town depended on his resolution and 
ingenuity. 

" You see, Mr. Griffith," he cried, when the young sailot 
approached this gloomy but really formidable arrangement, 
" that nothing short of artillery can dislodge me : as for that 
drinking Englishman above, let him send down his men by 
platoons of eight or ten, and 1*11 pile them up on those steps, 
four and five deep." 

" But artillery can and will be brought, if it should be 
necessary," said Griffith ; " and there is not the least chance 
of your eventual escape : it may be possible for you to de- 
stroy a few of the enemy, but you are too humane to wisb 
tc do it unnecessarily." 

" No doubt," returned Manual with a grim smile ; " apH 
jet methinks I could find present pleasure in shooting seve*! 
zf them — yes, just seven, which is one more than they ha'< 
itrick ofl*my roster." 

''Rein3mber your own wounded," added Griffith; "they 
»&ffi)r i >r want of aid, while you protract a i.«seless defense. 

A few smothered groans from the suiFerers seconded th* 
Bppeal, and Manual yielded, though with a very ill gnce, «• 
tba necessity of the case. 



t"Go. itien. and lell him that we will Kiin(i;il( 
mem of war," he said, "on the comlitioiis tli:it ln- 
ny side-arms, &tid that suitable cars ehall hi- uiV 
sdk — he particular to call tbem sick — fnr m 
»Mideiit may yet occur before the compact in laii 
vonld not have him learn our loss." 

Griffith, without waiting for a. second biditiii^', li 
BotToughcliffe with hia intelligence. 

"His side-arms I" repeated the eoldier whou 
iadiloue " rhat are they I pray thee — an 1 
iflus equ pmentfi he no hetter than th ne o i 
priKaner there is btcle need to quarrel uh 
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CHAPTER XX. 

If your &ther will dp me any honor, ao; 

If not, let him kill the next Percy himself; 

I look to be either earl or duke, I can assure you. 

FAurtiJ 

Manual cast sundry discontented and sullen looks 1 
hu captors to the remnant of his own command, while 
process of pinioning the latter was conducted, with n 
discretion, under the directions of Sergeant Drill, iw 
meeting, in one of his dissatisfied glances, with the pale 
disturbed features of Griffith, he gave vent to his ill-hui 
by saying, — 

" This results from neglecting the precautions of mili 
discipline. Had the command been with me, who, I : 
say, without boasting, have been accustomed to the di 
of the field, proper pickets would have been posted, 
instead of being caught like so many rabbits in a burrov 
be smoked out with brimstone, we should have had an ( 
field for the struggle ; or we might have possessed ourse 
of these walls, which I could have made good for two h 
at least, against the best regiment that ever wore I 
George's facings." 

" Defend the outworks before retreating to the citad< 
3ried BorroughclifFe ; " 'tis the game of war, and si 
science : but had you kept closer to your burrow, 
rabbits might now have all been frisking about in 
pleasant abode. The eyes of a timid hind were greeted 
mornings while journeying near this wood, with a pas 
sight of armed men in strange attire ; and as he fled, ' 
an intent of casting himself into the sea, as fear will so 
^mes urge one of his kind to do, he luckily encountered 
OD the cliffs, who humanely ^^axeidlus life, by compelling 
So cojoduct us hither. TYiere Va oileu m^viwsi'm ^Rkuce, 
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hare siiceee«leiL &r. i;:ii: ukr^ % r.f-jr. vi z^ ubam 

Mannal tmttsr-z zL^i^id jrt,»;nlT ic ^ ^n^wea/i 

in, and £ttcenzi^ Li* !:*:£.» , i i>r jurr-tij.ir.^T fpioo- 

iraolt and ^IL^tsfi a: 11* i^: : - '.'-.': 'lirr.'sfz ziri^ 'lolt^ 
own children. aL#i t: i wl. -ri'/.r^ nr: if I c&l^jhoi 
ur pleasantries^ All Ci.v*-il:L iJi-rr:.:^i/?lir-=- tc« 
lier, and knov bow 'i> Tiljrr iL:crl- I vx^k lLow 
ws, who deep os '±-e:-.e *^::Lri ?.'-r j-^-r-Jj. frnsm tije 
nature, and mii-sr :iTrL :!•=: ;.rli-r :f OTir an. 
•e no longer js^Zi. vr. ":.rive Is,!?, wLo a:e and 
leeled and marcL-ed. l::»:-ri ^-i ±'<c(L laughed or 
3wfiil, q[K>ke or wer-er slle-:, olIt a: mv wilL As 
here was bot one aic.-o:.g :Lc:n ail. a:;d that was in 
Iff ! Groan, mr childrei:. zr'^iii freelv now ; there 
^er reason to be silei.% I Lave known a single 
illet cut the but^ClXl3 from the coats of five of them 
without rasing the skiit of a man ! I could ever 
with certaintT. how ir;ar>v it wouM be necessary 
in aD regular service ; bat tbis accursed banditti 
las robbed me of the choicest of mv tre;isurt»s. 
i at ease now, mv childreu ; groan, it will soften 
lish." 

ghcliffe appeared to particijrate, in some degree, in 
js of his captive^ and he made a few appn.^priate 
n the way of condolence, while he watcheil the 
ns that were making bj liis own men to move. 
I his orderly aimounced that snbstitutos for bar- 
provided to sustain the woundod, and inquired if 
8 pleasure to return to their quarters. 
has seen the horse ? '' demanded the captain ; 
ay did they march ? Have they gained any lid- 
e discovery of this party of the enemy?'* 
'om us, your honor," returned the sergeant; ** tliey 
a along the coast before we \vi\ the (^HUh, and it 
heir officer intended to scour the nUovvi i\^ v^v^n^ti^ 
spread the alarm," 
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^ Let him ; it is all such gay gallants are good for. DrOI^ 
honor is almost as scarce an article with our arms just now 
as promotion. We seem but the degenerate children of the 
heroes of Poictiers ; you understand me, sergeant ? " 

" Some battle fou't by his' majesty's troops against the 
French, your honor," returned the orderly, a little at 8 lofli 
X) comprehend the expression of his officer's eye. 

" Fellow, you grow dull on victory," exclaimed Bo^ 
roughcliffe : " come hither, I would give you orders. Do 
you think, Mister Drill, there is more honor, or likely to be 
more profit, in this little morning's amusement than you and 
I can stand under ? " 

" I should not, your honor : we have both pretty broad 
shoulders " — 

" That are not weakened by undue burthens of this 
nature," interrupted his captain, significantly : " if we let 
the news of this affair reach the ears of those hungry dra- 
goons, they would charge upon us open-mouthed, like a pack 
of famished beagles, and claim at least half the credit, and 
certainly all the profit." 

" But, your honor, there was not a man of them even"— 

"No matter, Drill; I've known troops that have been 
engaged, and have suffered, cheated out of their share of 
victory by a well-worded despatch. You know, fellow, that 
in the smoke and confusion of a battle a man can only see 
what passes near him, and common prudence requires that 
he only mention in his official letters what he knows can't 
be easily contradicted. Thus your Indians, and, indeed, ah 
allies, are not entitled to the right of a general order, any 
more than to the right of a 'parade. Now, I dare say, you 
have heard of a certain battle of Blenheim?" 

•' Lord ! your honor, 'tis the pride of the British arm/f 
that and the CuUoden ! 'Twas when the great Corporal 
John beat the French king, and all his lords and nobility 
with half his nation in arms to back him." 

" Aye ! there is a little of the barrack readings in the 
Bcconut, but it is substantially true ; know you how mai^ 
French were in tho field tViat day, Mster Drill?" 
^ 1 have never seen t\\e Io\a\^ o^ \)ftK« \&sx^\»r> nr, il 
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Kit, judging v>y the difference betwl):! 

d Bappoae some hucidreda of thousaDds.' 

'And yet, to oppose this vast army, lln- 

r twelve thouaaod well-fed Englishmif 



I "Why, your honor, that does seem rather 

.Q old soldier to awallow; the mndom shcit 
»Way BO small a force." 

■"And yet the battle was fought, and the 
lint the Duke of Marlhoroiigh had n certiiiii 
with some fifty or sixty thousand High-Diii^' 
™d- You never heard of BIr. Eugene?" 

"Not a syllable, your houor; 1 alwaj-ri 
Corporal John" — 

■•Waa a gallant and groat general; you t 
Mister Drill. So would a certoiu iianiBlesa 
ilw, if his majesty would sign a oommiasioii 
I HoHever, a majority is on the high road to :i 
"ith even a rejjiment a man la comiiiitnl'l 
Eoglish, Mister Drill, we must grt our jiri.-c 
Abbey with as little noise as i>ussil.h', in i> 
torse may continue their giiiabols iiloiii; tlin ■ 
wming to devour our meal. All the fuss niiis 
ihe war-otBce : for that trifle you may trust n 
bow who holds a quil! thut is as good in h 
iword he wears. Drill is a shoit name, aud 
writteu within the folds of a letter." 
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ulterior views, the non-commissioned agent of the captain i 
wishes proceeded to give suitable instructions to the rest (A 
the party, and to make the more immediate preparations for 
a march. The arrangements were soon completed. The 
bodies of the slain were left unsheltered, the seclusion of 
the ruin being deemed a sufficient security against ihe 
danger of any discovery, until darkness should fe,vor their 
removal, in conformity with Borroughcliffe's plan to monop* 
olize the glory. The wounded were placed on rude littewi 
composed of the muskets and blankets of the prisonei8» 
when the conquerors and vanquished moved together in » 
compact body from the ruin, in such a manner as to make 
the former serve as a mask to conceal the latter from the 
curious gaze of any casual passenger. There was but litde, 
indeed, to apprehend on this head, for the alarm and the 
terror, consequent on the exaggerated reports that flew 
through the country, effectually prevented any intruders on 
the usually quiet and retired domains of St. Ruth. 

The party was emerging from the wood, when the crack* 
ing of branches, and rustling of dried leaves, announced, 
however, that an interruption of some sort was about to 
occur. 

" K it should be one of their rascally patrols ! " ox* 
claimed BorroughclifFe, with very obvious displeasure i 
" they trample like a regiment of cavalry ! but, gentlemeii, 
you will acknowledge yourselves, that we were retiring 
from the field of battle when we met the reinforcement, if 
it should prove to be such." 

** We are not disposed, sir, to deny you the glory of hav- 
ing achieved your victory single-handed," said Griffithf 
glancing his eyes uneasily in the direction of the approach* 
uig sounds, expecting to see the Pilot issue from the thicket 
in which he seemed to be entangled, instead of any detach* 
vo^nt of his enemies. 

'• Clear the way, Coesar ! " cried a voice at no great (»•' 

lance from tliem ; *' breatt through the accursed vines 5* 

my right, Pompey ! — press forward, my fine. fellows, or Wf 

may be too late to smell even the emoke of the fight" 

" Jf um I " ejaculated \\\e caL^Velwi, m\3si bia philosopfc^i 
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itdifeenoe of manner entirely reestablished, ^ thih most bci 
I Boman legion just awoke from a trance of some seven 
teen centuries, and that the voice of a centurion. Wo will 
halt, Mister Drill, and view the manner of an ancient 
ouirchr' 

While the captain -was yet speaking, a violent effort dis- 
engaged the advancing party from the thicket of Drarctles 
ifl which they had been entangled, when two blacks, each 
bending under a load of fire-arms, preceded Colonel How- 
wd into the clear space where Borroughcliffe had halted 
lua detachment. Some little time was necessary to ena])lo 
the veteran to arrange his disordered dress, and to remove 
the perspiring effects of the unusual toil from his features, 
before he could observe the addition to the captain's num» 
hers. 

"We heard you fire," cried the old soldier, making, at 
the same time, the most diligent application of his bandanna. 
**and I determined to aid you with a sortie, which, when 
judiciously timed, has been the means of raising many a 
ii^e ; though, had Montcalm resteil quietly within his 
Walls, the plains of Abr'am might never have drunk his 
Uood." 

" ! his decision was soldierly, and according to all 
fnles of war,** exclaimed Manual ; " and had I followed his 
example, this day might have produced a different tale ! " 

" Why, who have we here ! " cried the colonel, in aston- 
ishment ; " who is it that pretends to criticise battles and 
sieges, dressed in such a garb ? " 

" 'Tis a dux incognitorum, my worthy host," said Bor- 
Joaghcliffe ; " which means, in our English language, a cap- 
tab of marines in the service of the American Congress." 

^ What ! have you then met the enemy ? aye ! and by 
the fame of the immortal Wolfe you have captured them ! " 
cried the delighted veteran. "I was pressing on with a 
&art of my garrison to your assistance, for I had seen that 
rou were marching in this direction, and even the report 
\f a few muskets was heard." 

^ A few ! " interrupted the conqueror ; " I krio^ tlqx 
r{iat you call a feWf uy gallsmt and ancient ii\^Yi!9L''. ^"vaL 
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may possibly have shot at each other by the week in tiM 
lays of Wolfe, and Abercrombie, and Braddock ; but 1 too 
have seen smart firing, and can hazard an opinion in sudl 
matters. There was as pretty a roll made by fire-arms at 
the battles on the Hudson as ever rattled from a drum; it 
is all over, and many live to talk of it : but this has bees 
the mosi desperate affair, for the numbers, I ever was en- 
gaged in ! I speak always with a reference to the numben* 
The wood is pretty well sprinkled with dead ; and we ha?s 
contrived to bring off a few of the desperately woundrf 
with us, as you may perceive." 

" Bless me ! ** exclaimed the surprised veteran, " that 
such an engagement should happen within musket-shot of 
the Abbey, and I know so little of it ! My faculties are on 
tlie wane, I fear, for the time has been when a single dii- 
charge would rouse me from the deepest sleep." 

" The bayonet is a silent weapon," returned the composed 
captain, with a significant wave of his hand ; " 'tis the En|f» 
lishman*s pride, and every experienced officer knows, that 
one thrust from it is worth the fire of a whole platoon." 

" What, did you come to the charge ! " cried the colonel ; 
* by the Lord, Borrouglicliffe, my gallant young friend, I 
would have given twenty tierces of rice, and two able-bod- 
ied negroes, to have seen the fray ! " 

" It would have been a pleasant spectacle to witness, sans 
disputation," returned the captain; "but victory is ouii 
without the presence of Achilles, this time. I have them, 
all that survive the affair ; at least, all that have put foot 
on English soil." 

" Aye, and tl.9 king's cutter has brought in the 
schooner ! " added Colonel Howard. " Thus perish all ^ 
bellion for evermore ! Where's Kit ? my kinsman, Mti 
Christopher Dillon ? I would ask him what the laws of VH 
realm next prescribe to loyal subjects. Here will be woik 
foi the jurors of Middlesex, Captain Borroughcliffe, if n*i 
for a secretary of state's warrant. Where is Kit, my kil* 
man; the ductile, the sagacious, the loyal Christopher? 

^ The Cacique ' non est,' as more than one bailiff 
of flund ry clever feWow^ m onw x^<^\&s^t^ when 




THE PILOT. 235 

kM been ia pressing occasion for their appearance," said the 
loldier ; ^ bnt the comet of horse has given me reason to 
bdieve that his provinqial lordship, who repaired on board 
Ae catter to give intelligence of the position of the enemy, 
eoQtinned there to share the dangers and honois of naval 
•onibaL" 

* Aye, 'tis like him ! " cried the colonel, rubbing his hands 
with glee ; " 'tis like him ! he has forgotten the law and 
ktt peaceful occupations, at the sounds of military prepara- 
tioii, and has carried the head of a statesman into the fight, 
with the ardor and thoughtlessness of a boy." 

** The Cacique is a man of discretion,'* observed the cap- 
tlin, with all his usual dryness of manner, " and will, doubt- 
^ recollect his obligations to posterity and himself, though 
^ be found entangled in the mazes of a combat. But I 
Wiarvel that he does not return, for some time has now 
elapsed since the schooner struck her flag, as my own eyes 
We witnessed." 

" You will pardon me, gentlemen," said Griffith, advanc- 
ing towards them with uncontrollable interest ; " but I have 
"toavoidably heard part of your discourse, and cannot think 
You will find it necessary to withhold the whole truth from 
H disarmed captive : say you that a schooner has been 
4!aptured this morning ? " 

" It is assuredly true," said Borroughcliffe, with a dis- 
t^y of nature and delicacy in his manner that did his heart 
Infinite credit ; " but I forbore to tell you, because I thought 
your own misfortunes would be enough for one time. Mr. 
Griflfith, this gentleman is Colonel Howard, to whose hos- 
Intality you will be indebted for some favors before wo 
Separate." 

" Griffith I " echoed the colonel, in quick reply," Griffith I 
^hat a sight for my old eyes to witness * — the child of 
Worthy, gallant, loyal Hugh Griffith a captive, and taken in 
tans against his prince! Young man, young man, what 
Wrould thy honest father, what would his bosom friend, my 
5wT) poor brother Harry, have said, had it pleased God that 
Ifeey Had survived to witness this burning shame aai^\aA\A\w% 
Hl^ipiia on thy respectable name ? " 
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** Had my father lived, he would now have been uphoM 
ing the independence of his native land," said the youii| 
man, proudly. " I wish to respect even tlie prejud'ces rf 
Colonel Howard, and beg he will forbear urging a subjeci 
on which I fear we never shall agree." 

" Never, while thou art to be found in the ranks of t^ 
bellion ! " cried the colonel. " ! boy, boy ! how T oouB 
have lovad and cherished thee, if the skill and knowled^ 
obtained in the service of thy prince were now devoted to 
the maintenance of his unalienable rights! I loved thj 
father, worthy Hugh, even as I loved my own brothef 
Harry.** 

" Arvd his son should still be dear to you," interrupted 
Griffith, taking the reluctant hand of the colonel into bolk 
his own. 

" Ah, Edward, Edward ! " continued the softened vet- 
eran, " how many of my day-dreams have been destroyvl 
by thy perversity ! nay, I know not that Kit, discreet and 
loyal as he is, could have found such favor in my eyes al 
thyself ; there is a cast of thy father in that face and smiley 
Ned, that might have won me to anything short of treaso* 
— and then Cicely, provoking, tender, mutinous, kind, rf- 
fectionate, good Cicely, would have been a link to unite m 
forever." 

The youth cast a hasty glance at the deliberate Bor 
roughclilFe, who, if he had obeyed the impatient expressioi 
of his eye, would have followed the party that was slowly 
bearing the wounded towards the Abbey, before he yielded 
to his feelings, and answered, — 

" Nay, sir ; let this then be the termination of our im»" 
understanding — your lovely niece shall be that link, and 
you shall be to me as your friend Hugh would have beea 
had he lived, and to Cecilia twice a parent" 

** Boy, boy," said the veteran, averting his face to conoed 
the working of his muscles, " you talk idly ; my word ii 
now plighted to my kinsman Kit, and thy scheme is imprai^ 
ticable." 

"N^othing is impracticable, sir, to youth and enterpriii 
when aided by age and e^^mevi^ife ^!sS5A ^ouis," retonil 
Griffith ; " this war must soou XAixcMi^aXA^* 
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''This war ! " echoed the colouel, shaking loose the grasp 
which Griffith held on his arm ; " aye, what of this war, 
fovmg man ? Is it not an accursed attempt to deny the 
Hgbts of our gracious sovereign, and to place tyrants, reared 
fa kennels, on the throne of princes ! a scheme to elevate 
the wicked at the expense of the good ! a project to aid 
mrighteous amhition, under the mask of sacred liberty and 
ifae popular cry of equality ! as if there could be liberty 
without order ! or equality of rights, where the privileges of 
the sovereign are not as sacred as those of the people ! " 

" You judge us harshly, Colonel Howard," said Griffith. 

" I judge you ! " interrupted the old soldier, who, by 
this time, thought th^ youth resembled any one rather than 
Ids friend Hugh ; " it is not my province to judge you at 
ill ; if it were ! — but the time will come, the time will 
(ome. I am a patient man, and can wait the course of 
ftings ; yes, yes, age cools the blood, and we learn to sup- 
ptess the passions and impatience of youth : but if the 
tttnistry would issue a commission of justice for the colo- 
fiies, and put the name of old George Howard in it, I am a 
4)g, if there should be a rebel alive in twelve months, 
fir," turning sternly to BorroughclifFe, " in such a cause, 1 
could prove a Roman, and hang — hang — yes, I do think, 
sir, I could hang my kinsman, Mr. Christoplier Dillon ! " 

" Spare the Cacique such an unnatural elevation before 
his time," returned the captain, with a grave wave of the 
hand : " behold," pointing towards the wood, " there is a 
more befitting subject for the gallows ! INIr. Griffith, yon- 
der man calls himself your comrade ? " 

The eyes of Colonel Howard and Griffith followed the 
direction of his finger, and the latter instantly recognized 
the Pilot, standing in the skirts of the wood, with hi« 
ftnns folded, apparently surveying the condition of hia 
ftiends. 

^ That man," said Griffith, in confusion, and hesitating to 
Utter even the equivocal truth that suggested itself, " that 
nan does not belong to our ship's company." 

** And yet he has been seen in your company" Te\.\wii^ 
the incredoloii^ Borrougbcliffe ; '^ he wad tlic BpoWoAxckasv \\k 
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last night's examination, Colonel Howard, ard, doiibdflft 
commands the rear-guard of the rebels." 

" You say true," cried the veteran ; " Pi mpey I C«8ir 
present ! fii*e I " 

The blacks started at the sudden orders of their master 
of whom they stood in the deepest awe ; and, presendog 
their muskets, they averted their &ce8, and shutting ihA 
eyes, obeyed the bloody mandate. 

" Charge ! " shouted the colonel, flourishing the andeit 
Bword with which he had armed himself, and pressing foi* 
ward with all the activity that a recent fit of the gout woaM 
allow ; ^^ charge, and exterminate the dogs with the bayo* 
net ! push on, Pompey — dress, boys, dress." 

" If your friend stand this charge," said BorroughdiA 
to Griffith, with unmoved composure, " his nerves are mada 
of iron ; such a charge would break the Coldstreams ; wA 
Pompey in the ranks ! " 

" I trust in God," cried Griffith, « he will have forbetf. 
•nee enough to respect the weakness of Colonel Howard 
— he presents a pistol ! " 

" But he will not fire ; the Romans deem it prudent to 
halt ; nay, by Heaven, they countermarch to the rear. 
Holla ! Colonel Howard, my worthy host, fall back on your 
reinforcements ; the wood is fiiU of armed men ; they can- 
not escape us ; I only wait for the horse to cut off the re- 
treat." 

The veteran, who had advanced within a short distance 
of the single man who thus deliberately awaited the attack, 
halted at this sunmions ; and, by a glance of his eye, asce^ 
tained that he stood alone. Believing the words of Boi^ 
roughcliffe to be true, he slowly retired, keeping his fiusa 
manfully towards his enemy, until he gained the support of 
the captain. 

" Recall the troops, Borroughcliffe ! " he cried, " and lei 
OS charge into the wood ; they will fly before his majest/i 
arms like guilty scoundrels, as they are. As for the ne» 
grocB, I'll teach the black rascals to desert their master U 
Bucb a moment. They say Fear is pale, bat, damme. Bar 
rooghcIlflTe, if I do not \)e^«vfe\5^ ^iLfflL\a\k\iRk»" 
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^^^MT6 Been him of nil colors ; blue, wliiic, black, and 
[»arty-colored," said the captain. " I mast t:il.-e the com- 
mand of matters on myself, however, my .iciillent host; 
let U3 retire into the Abbey, and trust me to cut off the le- 
luainder of the rebels." 

In this arrangement the colonel reluct-iiilly acquiesced, 
md the three followed the soldier to the dw!.'lliii?. at a |i;»ce 
that waa adapted to the infirmities of its mir-ici'. The ejc- 
citement of the onset, and the current ol' iiii idi'.is, had 
nnitwi, however, to banish every amicable iliiiij;;lit from the 
breast of the colonel, and he entered the AlJbi;y with a 
resolute determination of seeing justice 'IltiU to Griffith 
and hia companions, even though it shoiJd [lu^li thciu to the 
foot of the gallows. 

As the gentlemen disappeared from his viiiv, amoii^ the 
•hrubbery of the gronnda, the Pilot repluLid the weapon 
that waa han^g from hia hand, iu his buI^oTn. jud, turciag 
With a saddened and thoughtful brow, he hIuivIj reentored 
the wood. 
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CHAPTER XXL 

When these prodigies 
00 to conjoiutly meet, let not men say, 
These are their, reasons, — They are natnnl; 
For, I believe they are portentous things 
Unto the climate that they point upon. 

Cabcju 

The reader will discover, by referring tx) the time 
wmed in the foregoing events, that the Ariel, with 
prize, did not anchor in the bay already mentioned, 
Griffith and his party had been for several hours in the 
tody of their enemies. The supposed capture of the ] 
Bchooner was an incident that excited but little interest 
no surprise, among a people who were accustomed to 
sider their seamen as invincible ; and Barnstable had 
found it a difficult task to practice his deception on the 
rustics whom curiosity induced to venture alongside 
vessels during the short continuance of daylight. ^ 
however, the fogs of evening began to rise along the 
row basui, and the curvatures of its margin were lost ii 
single outline of its dark and gloomy border, the young 
man thought it time to apply himself in earnest to his < 
The Alacrity, containing all her own crew, together 
the Ariel's wounded, was gotten silently under way; 
driving easily before the heavy air that swept from 
land, she drifted from the harbor, until the open sea la; 
fore her, when her sails were spread, and she eontinu< 
make the best of her way in quest of the frigate. I 
Btable had watched this movement with breathless anr 
for on an eminence that completely commanded the w 
to some distance, a small but rude battery had been en 
for the purpose of protecting the harbor against the d< 
dBtions and insults of l\ie ^ni'^W n^^^\& of the eDC 
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a guard of HniTinenl force to nuiiage i!ll two licai» 
Suiis it coDtdiDLd was ma in tuned in the work at all tiuis 
He was Ignorant how fjr tliia Btrata^eni hal \n,ui succes" 
Ful, and it was only when he heard the (luttiiiii^ of the 
AJacnty's convis, as she opened it to tiie bitu^i,, th.it He 
Palt hp was yat secnre 

"'Twill reach the Eiigh=hmens ears," said tlie hi)? 
Merry, who stood on the forecastle of the -iili mtr, hi the 
Kde of tis commander, liateuiug with breatlil s-, mtettst to 
tie iounds , " thej set a Bentiiiel on the pun 1 as tli'' sun 
Went down, and if he is a tnfle better than i li^ ul lu iii, or 
1 marine asleep, he will suspect something is nrniff 

" Never I " returned Banntabhi, with a lo u 1"^ i''' tl'^t 
innounced all hn ipprohtnsions were remuM I lie will 
be more likely to believe it a mermaiii faninn,' hdstlf thia 
wol evening, than to suspect the real fact ^\ |nt saj you, 
Hsster Coffin ^ will the soldier siaell tlie truth ' 

"They re a dumb race," said the coclcin ui ci^tinghia 
'^so^prhis should-Ti to isMititi lliit noneof tlieii own 
marine guird was neir him, ' now tlioro w is oiii strgeant, 
who ought to know something stLiug thit lie Im been 
ifloat these four yeais, mxiiitiiin,d di id iti tlie fuc nnd 
eyes of what even man, who haa e\et doubli d Goml Uoiie, 
knows to be true, thu there w is no such ioslI (i> lie lilkn 
in with m them seas, as the Flyuij; DutiliiiiLi' iiid then 
igam, when I told him thit he w i-^ i Kn u i oti iii^' iti 1 
•^ed him if the Dutchii 
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Prom the heavens; but I have seen them that have 
her, and spoken her too." 

" Well, be it so ; you must turn flyiag Yankee, yourfldt 
to-night, Master Coffin. Man your boat at once, sir, and 
arm your crew." 

The cockswain paused a moment before he proceeded to 
obey this unexpected order, and, pointing towards the bat* 
tery, he inquired with infinite phlegm, — 

" For shore-work, sir ? Shall we take the cntlashes vA 
pistols ? or shall we want the pikes ? " 

" There may be soldiers in our way, with their bayonets,* 
said Barnstable, musing ; ^^ arm as usual, but throw a few 
long pikes into the boat ; and harkye, Master Coffin, oat 
with your tub and whale-line : for I see you have ri^ed 
yourself anew in that way." 

The cockswain, who was movidg from the forecastle, 
turned short at this new mandate, and with an air of re* 
monstrance, ventured to say, — 

^' Trust an old whaler, Captain Barnstable, who has been 
used to these crafb all his life. A whale-boat is made to 
pull with a tub and line in it, as naturally as a ship is made 
to sail with ballast, and " — 

" Out with it, out with it," interrupted the other, with an 
impatient gesture, that his cockswain knew signified a pos- 
itive determination. Pleaving a sigh at what he deemed his 
commander's prejudice, Tom applied himself without further 
delay to the execution of the orders. Barnstable laid his 
hand familiarly on the shoulder of the boy, and led him to 
the stern of his little vessel, in profound silence. The can- 
ras hood that covered the entrance to the cabin was thrown 
partly aside ; and by the light of the lamp that was burning 
Ta the small apartment, it was easy to overlook, from the 
.-A^ck, what was passing beneath them. Dillon sat support- 
tug his head with his two hands, in a manner that shaded 
kos face, but in an attitude that denoted deep and abstracted 
musing. 

♦* I would that I could see the face of my prisoner," said 

Barnstable, in an uLdertone, that was audible only to hit 

companion. " The eye oi a. \xi2i.\i \& ^ «irt of light-boas* 
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D^oofl Wtt to steer into the haven of his cotifJHeDce^ 

'»'■■ 

"And soiiietiraes a beacon, sir, to warn ynu thtTB is no 
i»fe anchorage near him," relnmeii tlie reiiiiy Uny, 

"Rogue!" muttered Barnstable, "jour <;-u~'.u Kate 
i^ioke there." 

"If my cousin Plowden were here, Mr. liurii-ialilo, I 
Ww that her opinion of yon gentleman would not be %t 
til more favorable." 

" And yet, I hare determined to trust him 1 Listen, boy, 
uid tell me if I am wrong; you have a quick wh. like somo 
sthers of your fiunily, and may suggest .-ihu' iIiiiijL,' lulvaii- 
tageous." Til e gratified midshipmun hwl-1Iii| ■■■.iih i lie con- 
idous pleasure of poBsessing bis comm;irLi]r'] - I'luLfidunce) 
■nd followed to the tafiriitl, over which IJ^in -UjIiIi/ Iwiiied, 
while he delivered the remainder of hia comiiiinLiiMiioii. "I 
have gathered from the 'Ion g-aho re-men wlm Il.im.' come off 
tUs evening, to etare at the vessel wliicb ilit' ii'lid.; have 
been able to bnild, that a party of seumen niirl iii.'ii'iiii'-S have 
bi^en captured in an old ruin near the Abbey of St. liutb, 
this very day." 
" Tia Mr. Griffith ! " exclaime<l the hoy. 
"Aye! the wit of your cousin Katlievirio «■;!■; imt iieces. 
«ary to discover that Now, I have )n'0]io~i.i! td iliis p>n- 
lleman with the Savannah face, that lie sliinilii <^ii iiilo ilio 
Abbey, and negotiate an exchange. I will pvc lii)n for 
Griffith, and the crew of the Alacrity for M.x\ 
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roof with Miss Howard, a thing to be preveuted, if poii' 
ble ; he may be true in this instance, though he has a hol- 
low look." 

" He has bad-looking light-houses, I will own," saM 
Barnstable ; ^ and yet he is a gentleman, and promises fair; 
'tis unmanly to suspect him in such a matter, and I wiO 
have faith ! Now listen, sir. The absence of older heads 
mast throw great responsibility on your young shoulders : 
watch that battery as closely as if you were at the mast- 
head of your frigate, on the lookout for an enemy; the 
instant you see lights moving in it, cut, and run into 
offing ; you will find me somewhere under the cliffs, 
f ou will stand off and on, keeping the Abbey in sight, untfl 
you fall in with us." 

Merry gave an attentive ear to these and divers other 
solemn injunctions that he received from his commander, 
who, having sent the officer next to himself in authority in 
charge of the prize (the third in conmiand being included 
in the list of the wounded), was compelled to intrust his 
beloved schooner to the vigilance of a lad whose years gave 
no promise of the experience and skill that he actually 
possessed. 

AVhen his admonitory instructions were ended, Barnsta- 
ble stepped again to the opening in the cabin hood, and for 
a single moment before he spoke, once more examined the 
countenance of his prisoner, with a keen eye. Dillon had 
"emoved his hands from before his sallow features ; and, as 
iT conscious of the scrutiny his looks were to undergo, had 
concentrated the whole expression of his forbidding aspect 
m a settled gaze of hopeless submission to his fete. At 
.least, so thought his captor, and the idea touched some of 
the finer feelings in the bosom of the generous young sea* 
man. Discarding, instantly, every suspicion of his pris" 
•ner^s honor, as alike unworthy of them both, Barnstable 
•ummoned liim, in a cheerful voice, to the boat. There 
Was a flashing of the features of Dillon, at this call, which 
gave an indefinable expression to his countenance, that again 
Mtartled the sjiilor ; but it was so very transient, and cooW 
•o easilv he mistaken for v]l sm\\^ ol ^^^\w^ ^\. his promis^ 
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flWadon, tliat the doubts it engendered passed awaj almost 
M speedily as the equivocal expression itselfl Barr stable 
Was m the act of following his companion into the boat, 
when he felt himself detained by a slight hold of his arm. 

" What would you have ? " he asked of the midshipman, 
who had given him the signal. 

"Do not trust too much to that Dillon, sir," returned the 
uudous boy, in a whisper ; " if you had seen his face, (Ui 1 
^ when the binnacle light fell upon it, as he came up the 
cabin ladder, you would put no faith in him." 

** I should have seen no beauty," said the generous lieu- 
ienant, laughing ; " but, there is long Tom, as hard-featured 
a youth of two score and ten as ever washed in brine, who 
has a heart as big, aye, bigger than that of a kraken. A 
bright watch to you, boy, and remember a keen eye on the 
battery." As he was yet speaking, Barnstable crossed the 
gunwale of his little vessel, and it was not until he was 
seated by the side of his prisoner, that he continued, aloud, 
"-"Cast the stops off your sails, Mr. Merry, and see all 
clear to make a run of everything ; recollect, you are short- 
handed, sir. God bless ye ! and d'ye hear ? if there is a 
Daan among you who shuts more than one eye at a time, 
I'll make him, when I get back, open both wider than if 
Tom Coffin's friend, the Flying Dutchman, was booming 
down upon him. God bless ye, Merry, my boy ; give 'em 
the square-sail, if this breeze ofF-shore holds on till morn- 
ing : shove off." 

As Barnstable gave the last order, he fell back on his seat, 
ind, drawing back his boat-cloak around him, maintained 
»i profound silence, until they had passed the two small 
headlands that formed the mouth of the harbor. The men 
polled, with muffled oars, their long, vigorous strokes, and 
the boat glided with amazing rapidity past the objects that 
oonld be yet indistinctly seen along the dim shore. When, 
Wever, they had gained the open ocean, and the direction 
rf their little bark was changed to one that led th(;m in a 
•He with the coast, and within the shadows of the cliffs, the 
»^k8wain, deeming that the silence was no loiig<ax lifc^iweaiKC^ 
^ their Bsdetjr, ventured lo break it, as foWov^ft *. — 
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^ A squai'e-sail is \ good sail to carry on a crafti tei 
afore it, and in a heavy sea ; but if fifty years can teadi i 
man to know the weather, it's my judgment that should tltf 
Ariel break ground after the night turns at eight belili 
she'll need her mainsail to hold her up to her course." 

The lieutenant started at this sudden interruption, antt 
casting his cloak from his shoulders, he looked abix)ad ofi 
the waters, as if seeking those portentous omens which oil' 
tarbed the imagination of his cockswain. 

"How now, Tom," he said, sharply, "have ye taeuti 
croaker in your old age ? what see you, to cause such ai 
old woman's ditty ? " 

" 'Tis no song of an old woman," returned the cockswaiOy 
with solemn earnestness, " but the warning of an old man ; 
and one who has spent his days where there were no hills 
to prevent the winds of heaven from blowing on him, unless 
they were liills of salt water and foam. I judge, sir, 
there'll be a heavy northeaster setting in upon us afore the 
morning watch is called." 

Barnstable knew the experience of his old messmate too 
well, not to feel uneasiness at such an opinion, delivered in 
so confident a manner; but after again surveying tho 
horizon, the heavens, and the ocean, he said, with a contin- 
ued severity of manner, — 

" Your prophecy is idle, this time. Master Coffin ; every- 
thing looks like a dead calm. This swell is what is left 
from the last blow ; the mist over-head is nothing but tho 
nightly fog, and you can see, with your own eyes, that it is 
driving seaward ; even this land-breeze is nothing but the 
air of the ground mixing with that of the ocean ; it is heavy 
with dew and fog, but it's as sluggish as a Dutch gaUiot." 

" Aye, sir, it is damp, and there is little of it," rejoined 
Tom ; " but as it comes only from the shore, so it never 
goes far on the water. It is hard to learn the true signs 
of the weather. Captain Barnstable, and none get to know 
them well, but such as study little else, or feel but littl* 
else. There is only One who can see the winds of heaveo* 
or who can tell when a hurricane is to begin, or where » 
win end. Still, a man lanWiikfe ^^\ksi\^ ore ^Y^r^lse, t^^ 
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Bct of dashing upon the spit of sand before it, when BiA 
stable checked the movement by his voice : — 

" Hold water I " he said ; " 'tis the sound of oars ! " 

The seamen held their boat at rest, while a deep atteo' 
lion was given to the noise that had alarmed the ears of 
their commander. 

" See, sir," said the cockswain, pointing towards tin 
eastern horizon ; ^< it is just rising into the streak of light to 
seaward of us — now it settles in the trough — ah! hert 
you have it again I " 

" By heavens I " cried Barnstable, " 'txij a man-of-war'* 
stroke it pulls ; I saw the oar-blades as they fell ! an^ 
listen to the sound ! neither your fisherman nor your^ 
smuggler pulls such a regular oar." 

Tom bad bowed his head nearly to the water, in the tM^ 
of listening, and now raising himself, be spoke with coV' 
fidence, — 

" That is the Tiger ; I know the stroke of her crew M 
well as I do of my own. Mr. Merry has made them learn 
the new-fashioned jerk, as they dip their blades, and they 
feather with such a roll in their rullocks ! I could swear to 
the stroke." 

" Hand me the night-glass," said his commander im* 
patiently ! " I can catch them, as they are lifted into the 
etreak. You are right, by every star in our flag, Tom!-- 
but there is only one man in her stern-sheets. By my 
good eyes, I believe it is that accursed Pilot, sneaking from 
the land, and leaving Griffith and Manual to die in English 
pi \sons. To shore with you — beach her at once ! " 

Tha order was no sooner given than it was obeyed, aui 
in less than two minutes, the impatient Barnstable, Dillon^ 
and the cockswain, were standing together on the sands. 

The impression he had received, that his friends wort 
abandoned to their fate by the Pilot, urged the generoo* 
young seaman to hasten the departure of his prisoner, as ha 
was fearful every moment might interpose some ue^ 
obstacle to the success of his plans. 

"JVIr. Dillon" he said, the instant they were landed/' 
exact BO new promise — yowt Viouci^ \^ ^x^^'^ flighted"*' ^ 
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''If oaths can make it stronger,^ interrupted Dillon, '^I 
will take them." 

"Oaths cannot — the honor of a gentleman is, at all 
times, enough. I shall send my cockswain with you to the 
Abbey, and you will either return with him, in perfioO; 
within two hours, or give ^Ir. Griffith and Captain Manual 
to his guidance. Proceed, sir, you are conditionally free \ 
there is an easy opening by which to ascend the cliffs," 

Dillon once more thanked his generous captor, and then 
proceeded to force his way up the rough eminence. 

"Follow, and obey his instructions,*' said Bare* able to 
his cockswain, aloud. 

Tom, long accustomed to implicit obedience, handled his 
harpoon, and was quietly following in the footsteps of his 
new leader, when he felt the hand of the lieutenant; on liia 
shoulder. 

" You saw where the brook emptied over the hillock of 
sand ? " said Barnstable, in an undertone. 

Tom nodded assent. 

"You will find us there riding without the surf — 'twill 
not do to trust too much to an enemy." 

The cockswain made a gesture of great significance with 
his weapon, that was intended to indicate the danger their 
prisoner would incur, should he prove false ; when, apply- 
ing the wooden end of the harpoon to the rocks, he ascended 
the ravine at a rate that soon brouj^h him to the aida of 
Mn coiEpamon. 
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CHAPTER XXn. 

Aye, many, let me have him to sit under; 
He*8 like to be a cold soldier. 

Falbtafv. 

Bi UNSTABLE lingered on the sands for a few minateii 
mxtil the footsteps of Dillon and the cockswain were no 
longer audible, when he ordered his men to launch their 
boat once more into the surf. While the seamen pulled 
leisurely towards the place he had designated as the point 
where he would await the return of Tom, the lieutenant 
first began to entertain serious apprehensions concerning the 
good faith of his prisoner. Now that Dillon was beyond 
his control, his imagination presented, in very vivid colors, 
several little circumstances in the other's conduct, which 
might readily excuse some doubts of his good faith ; and, 
by the time they had reached the place of rendezvous, and 
had cast a light grapnel into the sea, his fears had rendered 
him excessively uncomfortable. Leaving the lieutenant to 
his reflections on this unpleasant subject, we shall follow 
Dillon and his fearless and unsuspecting companion in their 
progress towards St. Ruth. 

The mists to which Tom had alluded in his discussion 
mth his commander on the state of the weather, appeared 
to be settling nearer to the earth, and assuming more 
decidedly the appearance of a fog, hanging above them in 
eluggiidi volumes, but little agitated by the air. The con- 
Be<jueiit obscurity added deeply to the gloom of the nightt 
and it would have been difficult for one less acquaint^ :haD 
Dillon with the surrounding- localities, to find the path 
which led to the dwelling of Colonel Howard. After sonie 
htile search, this desirable object was effected ; and th« 
civilian led the way, with rapid strides, towards the Abbey. 
^Ajre, ajel said Tom., 'wYi.o io^c^^^^ Ida steps. •» 
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ualed his paces, without any apparent efforU '^ you shore 
ople have an easy way to find your course and distanca 
len you get into the track. I was once left by the craft 
belonged to, in Boston, to find my way to Plymouth, 
lich is a matter of fifteen leagues, or there-away ; and so, 
ding nothing was bound up the bay, afi^r lying-by for a 
ek, I concluded to haul aboard my land-tacks. I si>6nt 
» better part of another week in a search for some hooker^ 
board which I might work my passage across the couo* 
, for money was as scarce then with old Tom Coffin aa 
is now, and is likely to be, unless the fisheries get a 
d luff soon ; but it seems that nothing but your horse- 
h, and homed cattle, and jackasses, are privileged to do 
pulling and hauling in your shore-hookers ; and I was 
Jed to pay a week's wages for a berth, besides keeping 
)anyan on a mouthful of bread and cheese, from the 
B we hove-up in Boston, till we came-to in Plymouth 
n." 

' It was certainly an unreasonable exaction on the part 
he wagoners, fi-om a man in your situation," said Dillon, 
I firiendly, soothing tone of voice, that denoted a willing- 
j to pursue the conversation. 

My situation was that of a cabin passenger," returned 
cockswain ; " for there was but one hand forward, beside 
cattle I mentioned — that was he who steered — and an 
' berth he had of it ; for there his course lay atween 
8 of stone, and fences : and, as for his reckoning, why, 
' had stuck up bits of stone on an end, with his day's 
k footed up, ready to his hand, every half league or so- 
ides, the landmarks were so plenty, that a man Mith 
an eye might steer her, and no fear of getting to leo- 
i." 

You must have found yourself as it were in i new 
Id," observed Dillon. 

Why, to me it was pretty much the same as if I had 
I set ^fioat in a strange country, though I may be saivl 
B a native of those parts, being born on the coast. I 
often heard shore-men say, that there \va.a 2ja T[>viOsx 
1 38 water in the world, which I alwa^^ set ^o^\i «*> **. 
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rank lie, for T\e sailed with a flowing sheet mouths OD-enil 
witliout falling in with as much land or rock as would 
answer a gull to lay its eggs on ; but I will own, that 
atween Boston and Plymouth, we were out of sight of 
water for as much as two full watches ! ** 

Dillon pursued this interesting subject with great dili- 
gence ; and by the time they reached the wall, vvMcli 
inclosed the large paddock that surrounded the Abbey, the 
cockswain was deeply involved in a discussion of the com 
parativo magnitude of the Atlantic Ocean and the contloacl 
of Amei ica. 

Avoiding the principal entrance to the building, through 
the great gates which communicated with the court in front, 
Dillon followed the windings of the wall until it led them 
to a wicket, which he knew was seldom closed for the ni^t 
until the hour for general rest had arrived. Their way 
now lay in the rear of the principal edifice, and soon con- 
ducted them to the confused pile which contained the offices. 
The cockswain followed his companion with a confiding reli- 
ance on his knowledge and good faith, that was somewhat 
increased by the freedom of communication that had been 
maintained during their walk from the cliffs. He did not 
perceive anything extraordinary in the other's stopping at 
the room which had been provided as a sort of barracks for 
the soldiers of Cai)tain Borroughcliffe. A conference which 
took place between Dillon and the sergeant was soon ended, 
when the former beckoned to the cockswain to follow, and,, 
taking a circuit round the whole of the offices, they entered 
the Abbey together, by the door through which the ladies 
had issued, when in quest of the three prisoners, as has been 
ilready related. After a turn or two among the narrow 
passages of that part of the edifice, Tom, whose faith iu the 

fiicilities of land naviijation bes^an to be a little shaken, 

... 1 

^ound himself followin<; his ffuide through a long dark 

gallery, tLat was terminated at the end toward which they 

irere approaching, by a half-open door, that admitted a 

flimpse into a well-lighted and comfortable apartment, i^ 

Ji'iB door Dillon liasuly advanced, and, throwing it opeui 

ibe cockswain enjoyed a £\x\v vi^'^ oi \^^ nw^ ^r;^VNA that wt 
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ibed, in introdacing Colonel Howard to the acquaint- 
oe of the reader, and under circumstances of great simili' 
de. The cheerful fire of coal, the strong and glaring 
;ht, the tables of polished mahogany, and the blushing 
ids, were still the same in appearance, while tho only 
roeptible change was in the number of those who pai*took 

the cheer. The master of the mansion, and Borrough' 
ffe, were seated opposite to each other, employed in dis* 
asing the events of the day, and diligently pushing to and 
) the glittering vessel, that contained a portion of the 
nerous liquor they both loved so well ; a task which each 
)ment rendered lighter. 

"If Kit would but return," exclaimed the veteran, whose 
ck was to the opening door, " bringing with him his honest 
Dws encircled, as they will be, or ought to be, with laurel, 
should be the happiest old fool, Borroughcliffe, in his 
ijesty's realm of Great Britain ! " 

The captain, who felt the necessity for the unnatural 
Jtraint he had imposed on his thirst to be removed by the 
pture of his enemies, pointed towards the door with one 
nd, while he grasped the sparkling reservoir of the " soutli- 
le " with the other, and answered, — 
" Lo ! the Cacique himself ! his brow inviting the diadem 
ha ! who have we in his highuess's train ? By the Lord, 
r Cacique, if you travel with a body-guard of such grena- 
jrs, old Frederic of Prussia himself will have occasion to 
vy you the corps ! a clear six-footer in nature's stock- 
1% I and the arms as unique as the armed ! " 
The colonel did not, however, attend to half of his com- 
nion*s exclamations, but turning, he beheld the individual 

had so much desired, and received him with a delight 
^portioned to the imexpectedness of the pleasure. For 
reral minutes, Dillon was compelled to listen to the rapid 
estions of his venerable relative, to all of which he 
Bwered with a prudent reserve, that might, in some 
asure, have been governed by the presence of the cock- 
ain. Tom stood with infinite composure, leaning on hla 
rpoon, and surveying, with a countenance wkeiei ^oiv\<ei 
IB Bin^larif blended with contempt, the {\irm.tvxi^ ^a^!^ 
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arrangements of an apartment that was &r more splenffi 
than any he had before seen. In the mean time, BorronglH 
L'lifFe entirely disregarded the private conununications that 
passed between his host and Dillon, which gradually becama 
more deeply interesting, and finally drew them to a distant 
corner of the apartment, but taking a most undue advantage 
of tlie absence of the gentleman, who had so lately been Ian 
L)0on companion, he swallowed one potation after anothor, 
as if a double duty had devolved on him, in consequence of 
the desertion of the veteran. Whenever his eye did wander 
from the ruby tints of his glass, it was to survey witli 
un repressed admiration the inches of the cockswain, about 
whose stature and frame there were numberless excellent 
points to attract the gaze of a recruiting officer. From 
this double pleasure, the captain was, however, at laat 
summoned, to participate in the councils of his friends. 

Dillon was spared the disagreeable duty of repeating the 
artful tale he had found it necessary to palm on the colonel^ 
by the ardor of the veteran himself^ who executed the task 
in a manner that gave to the treachery of his kinsman 
every appearance of a justifiable artifice, and of unshaken 
zeal in the cause of bis prince. In substance, Tom was to 
be detained as a prisoner, and the party of Barnstable were 
to be entrapped, and of course to share a similar fate. Tlie 
sunken eye of Dillon cowered before the steady gaze which 
3orroughclifie fastened on him, as the latter listened to the 
plaudits the colonel lavislied on his cousin's ingenuity ; but 
the hesitation that lingered in the soldier's manner vanished • 
when he turned to examine their unsuspecting prisoner, 
who was continuing his survey of the apartment, while be 
innocently imagined the consultations he witnessed were 
merely the proper and preparatory steps to his admission 
into the presence of Mr. Griflith. 

" Drill," said Borroughcliffe, aloud, " advance, and leceive 
your orders." The cockswain turned quickly at this sudden 
mandate, and, for the first time, perceived that he had been 
followed uito the gallery by the orderly and two files of ibe 

recmits, armed. " Take t\vv^ m^u to the guard-room, aai 

feed hill, and see that \\g Oae^ wot q^ xXiw^xT 
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There, was nothiDg alarming in this order ; and Tom waa 
allowing the soldiers, in obedience to a gesture from their 
iptain, when their steps were arrested in the gallerj, by 
le ca^ of " Halt ! " 

" On recollection, Drill," said Borroughclife, in a tone 
Xfm which all dictatorial sounds were banished, ^^ show thA 
SDllemaD into my own room, and see him properiy snp- 
Ued." 

The orderly gave such an intimation of his comprehend* 
ig the meaning of his officer, as the latter was accustomed 
> receive, when Borroughdiffe returned to his bottle, and 
16 cockswain followed his guide, with an alacrity and good 
ill that were not a little mcreased by the repeated mention 
r the cheer that awaited him." 

Luckily for the impatience of Tom, the quarters of the 
kptain were at hand, and the promised entertainment by no 
^eans slow in making its appearance. The former was an 
>artment that opened from a lesser gallery, which com 
■iinicated with the principal passage already mentioned ; 
id the latter was a bountiful but ungarnished supply of 
lat staple of the British isles, culled roast beef; of which 
le kitchen of Colonel Howard was never without a due 
id loyal provision. The sergeant, who certainly under- 
ood one of the signs of his captain to imply in attack on 
le citadel of the cockswain's brain, mingled, with his own 
iiids, a potation that he styled a rummer of grog, and 
hich he thought would have felled the animal itself that 
Om was so diligently masticating, had it been alive and in 
i vigor. Every calculation that was made on the infirmity 

the cockswain's intellect, under the stimulus of Jamaica, 
^, however, futile. He swallowed glass after glass, with 
'odigious relish, but, at the same time, with immovable 
bddiness j and the eyes of the sergeant, who felt it incum- 
i'nt to do honor to his own cheer, were already glistening 

his head, when, happily for the credit of his heart, a taj^ 

tho door announced the presence of his captain, and 
tieved him fi*om the impending disg^-ace of being drunk 
i&d by a recruit. 

Ab 'Rovroughcliffe entered tLw apartment, he coT^'^\JMi^'w\ 
r orderly to retire, adding, — 
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^Mr. Dillon will give you instructions, whidi yon tffl 

implicitly to obey." 

Drill, who had sense enough remaining to apprehend tha 
displeasure of his officer, should the latter discover his con- 
dition, quickened his departure, and the cockswain sooa 
found himself alone with the captain. The vigor of Tom's 
attacks on the remnant of the sirloin was now much abated^ 
leaving in its stead that placid quiet which is apt to linger 
about the palate long after the cravings of the appetite ha76 
been appeased. He had seated himself on one of the tranki 
of Borroughcliffe, utterly disdaining the use of a chair ; and, 
with the trencher in his lap, was using his own jackknife 
on the dilapidated fragment of the ox, with something of 
that nicety with which the female ghoul of the Arabiaa 
Tales might be supposed to pick her rice with the point of 
her bodkin. The captain drew a seat nigh the cockswain i 
and, with a familiarity and kindness infinitely condescend- 
ing, when the difference in their several conditions is coft* 
sidered, he commenced the following dialogue : — 

" I hope you have found your entertainment to yotf 
liking, Mr. — a — a — I must own my ignorance of jovx 
name." 

" Tom," said the cockswain, keeping his eyes roaming 
over the contents of the trencher ; " commonly called long 
Tom, by my shipmates." 

" You have sailed with discreet men, and able navigators, 
it will seem, as they understood longitude so well," rejoined 
the captain ; " but you have a patronymic — I would sajC 
another name ? " 

" CofTin," returned the cockswain " Tm called ToiDf 
when there is any hurry, such as letting go the halyanl* 
3r a she(3t ; long Tom, when they want to get to windwai* 
of an old seaman, by fair weather; and long Tom Coflhf. 
when they wish to hail nie, so that none of my cousins » 
the same name, about the islands, shall answer; for * 
believe the best man amons: them can't measure much OTtf 
a fiithom, taking him from his headworks to his heel." 

" You are a most des.eTN\u<^ fellow," cried Borroughdift 
*^ and it is painful to l\\\\\W Vo ^\\^\. vs. 'bx^ \\ia treachery ^|^ 
Air. Dillon has ccxtsi^eOi yo\x'' 
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T%e suspidoufi of Tonu if be ever entertuined any, were 
hilled to rest too effectually by tbe kindness be had received, 
to be awakened by this equivocal lament; he therefore, 
ifter renewing his intimacy with the rummer^ contented 
himself by saying, with a satisfied simplicity, — 

" I am consigned to no one, carrying no cargo but tliii 
Mr. Dillon, who is to give me Mr. Griffith in exchange, or 
go back to the Ariel himself, as my prisoner." 

"Ah! my good friend, I fear you will find, T/vhen the 
time comes to make this exchange, that he will refuse tc do 
either." 

" But, rU be d d if he don't do one of them ! my 

orders are to see it done, and back he goeg ; or IMr. Griffith^ 
who is as good a seaman, for his years, as ever trod a deck, 
alips his cable from this here anchorage." 

Borroughcliffe affected to eye his companion with great 
commiseration ; an exhibition of compassion that was, how- 
ever, completely lost on the cockswain, whose nerves were 
ttrung to their happiest tension by his repeated libations, 
While his wit was, if anything, quickened by the same cause, 
though his own want of guile rendered him slow to com- 
prehend its existence in others. Perceiving it necessary to 
speak plainly, the captain renewed the attack in a more 
direct manner : — 

" I am sorry to say that you will not be permitted to 
''eturn to the Ariel ; and that your commander, Mr. Bam- 
Itable, wiU be a prisoner within the hour ; and, in fact, that 
your schooner will be taken before the morning breaks." 

" Who'll take her ? " asked the cockswain, with a grim 
Unile, on whose feelings, however, this combination of 
threatened calamities was beginning to make some impres* 
lion. 

"You must remember, that she lies immediately under 
the heavy guns of a battery that can sink her in a few 
liunutes ; an express has already been sent to acquaint the 
^mmander of the work with the Ariel's true character 
irtia as the wind has already begun to blow from the ocean« 
kar escape is impossible.'' 

Tho tratb, together with its portentoas coiisec\\xeiiCie&) xvo% 
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began to glare across the faculties of the cockswain. Ha 
remembered his own prognostics on the weather, and thi 
nelpless situation of the schooner, deprived of more than 
half her crew, and left to the keeping of a boy, while hfif 
commander himself was on the eve of captivity. The 
trencher fell from his lap to the floor, his head sunk on hk 
knees, his face was concealed between his broad palms, ai4 
in spite of every efibrt the old seaman could make to coB' 
oeal his emotion, he fairly groaned aloud. 

For a moment, the better feelings of Borroughcliffe pw* 
railed ; and he paused as he witnessed this exhibition cf 
suffering in one, whose head was already sprinkled with th« 
marks of time ; but his habits, and the impressions left l^ 
many years passed in collecting victims for the wars, boob 
resumed their ascendency, and the recruiting officer dili- 
gently addressed himself to an improvement of his advaO' 
tage. 

" I pity from my heart the poor lads whom artifice tf 
mistaken notions of duty may have led astray, and who wil 
thus be taken in arms against their sovereign ; but as th6j 
are found in the very island of Britain, they must be made 
examples to deter others. I fear, that unless they can maki 
their peace with government, they will all be condemned tt 
death." 

" Let them make their peace with God, then ; yoat 
govern meut can do but little to clear the log-account of » 
man whose watch is up for this world.** 

'* But, by making their peace with thoee who have tW 
power, their lives may be spared," said the captain, watch- 
Jig, with keen eyes, the effect his words produced on tin 
cockswain. 

" It matters but little, when a n^an hears the messeugtf 
pipe his hammock down for the last time ; he keeps hi* 
Watch in another world, though he goes below in this, 
to see wood and iron, that has been put together after sud 
moulds as the Ariel's, go into strange hands, is a blow t1 
a man may remember long after the purser's books htf 
been squared against \iis iwoxa forever ! I would rather 
twenty shot should stxVk^ tcl^ oVi <:;ac£<!a:s&^>^vdsy.Qne bImN 
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MiD the sehooiiir that didn't pass out above her fvater- 
me.- 

Borroiighcliffe replied, somewhat carelessly, ^ I may be 
Qistaken, after all ; and, instead of putting any of you to 
leath, they may place you all on board the prison-uhips, 
rhere you may yet have a merry time of it these ten or 
ifteen years to come." 

^ How's that, shipmate ! " cried the cockswain, with a 
ttrt ; " a prison-ship, d'ye say ? you may tell them they 
an save the expense of one man's rations by hanging him^ 
rthey please, and that is old Tom Coffin." 

* There is no answering for their caprice : to-day they 
lay order a dozen of you to be shot for rebels ; to-morrow 
bey may choose to consider you as prisoners of war, and 
Qnd you to the hulks for a dozen years." 

" Tell them, brother, that I'm a rebel, will ye ? and ye'll 
all 'em no lie — one that has fou't them since Manly's 
ime, in Boston Bay, to this hour. I hope the boy will 
low her up ! it would be the death of poor Richard Bam- 
table to see her in the hands of the English ! " 

" I know of one way," said BorroughcliiFe, affecting to 
lose, " and but one, that will certainly avert the prison- 
hip ; for, on second thoughts, they will hardly put you to 
eath." 

" Name it, friend," cried the cockswain, rising from hia 
eat in evident perturbation, " and if it lies in the power of 
Han, it shall be done." 

" Nay," said the captain, dropping his hand familiarly on 
lie shoulder of the other, who listened with the most eager 
ttention, " 'tis easily done, and no dreadful thing in itself , 
Ou are used to gunpowder, and know its smell from otto of 

aaes!" 

'* Aye, aye," cried the impatient old seaman; "I have 
ad it flashing under my nose by the hour ; what then ? " 

** Why, then, what I have to propose will be nothing to 9 
>%n like you — you found the beef wholesome, and the grojj 
lellow?" 

•* Aye, aye, all well enough ; but what is that to aii <^A 
tOor?** Bsked the cockswain, uucouscioualy grafipVvi^ ^^^ 
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collar of Borroughclifie's coat, in his agitation; ^wiiil 
then ? " 

The captain manifested no displeasure at this unexpectal 
familiarity, but smiled with suavity as he unmasked the bat* 
tery, from behind which he had hitherto carried ot hig 9^ 
tacks. 

" Why, then, you have only to serve your King &8 yoi 
have before served the Congress — and Jet me be the mii 
to show you your colors." 

The cockswain stared at the speaker intently, but it irn 
evident he did not clearly comprehend the nature of tin 
proposition, and the captain pursued the subject : — 

" In plain English, enlist in my company, my fine felloi^ 
and your life and liberty are both safe." 

Tom did not laugh aloud, for that was a burst of f< 
in which he was seldom known to indulge ; but every feai 
of his weather-beaten visage contracted into an expr 
of bitter, ironical contempt. Borroughcliffe felt the i 
liDgers, that still grasped his collar, gradually tigh 
about his throat, like a vice ; and, as the arm slowly 
traded, his body was drawn, by a power that it was in 
to resist, close to that of the cockswain, who, when 
faces were within a foot of each other, gave vent to 
emotions in words : — 

" A messmate, before a shipmate ; a shipmate, before 
stranger ; a stranger, before a dog — but a dog before • 
soldier ! " 

As Tom concluded^ his nervous arm was suddenly extendw 
to the utmost, the fingers relinquishing their grasp at tlw^i- 
game time ; and, when Borroughclitfe recovered his 
ordered faculties, he found himself in a distant corner of 
apartment, prostrate among a confused pile of chairs, tabl 
and wearing apparel. In endeavoring to rise from 
humble posture, the hand of the captain fell on the hilt 
his sword, which had been included in the confused 
blage of articles produced by his overthrow. 

'' How now, scoundrel ! " he cried, baring the gliti 
•peapon, and springmg on \i\a feet ; " you must be fc 
/our distance, I perceive," 
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rhe cockswain seized the harpoon which Icane^l against 
tio wall, and dropped its barbed extremity within a foot of 
h3 breast of his assailant, with an ex^^ressioii of tlio eye tliat 
Moted the danger of a nearer approach. Tlie captain, 
owever, wanted not for courage, and stung to the quick by 
M insult he had received, he made a deKpcrate j)arry, and 
xempted to pass within the point of the novel weaprjn of 
k adversary. The slight shock was followed by a sweep 
g whirl of the harpoon, and Borroughch'ffe found hiniKelf 
ithout arms, completely at the mercy of his foe. The 
oody intentions of Tom vanished with his sua^ess; for, 
ying aside his weapon, he advanced upon his antagonist, 
id seized him with an open palm. One more struggle, in 
hich the captain discovered his incompetency to make any 
sfense against the strength of a man who managed him as 
he had been a child, decided the matter. Wh(;n the cap- 
in was passive in the hands of his foe, the cockswain pro- 
iced sundry pieces of sennit, marline, and ratlin-stuff, from 
s pockets, which appeared to contain as gn;at a varicity of 
nail cordage as a boatswain's store-room, and proce(;de^l to 
sh the arms of the conquered soldier trj th(3 i)Osts of hii 
id, with a coolness that had not been disturbed since the 
knunencement of hostilities, a silence that se<'ni(5(l inflexible, 
id a dexterity that none but a seaman could equal. When 
lis part of his plan was executed, Tom paused a moment, 
id gazed around him as if in quest of something. The 
iked sword caught his eye, and, with this weapon in his 
md, he deliberately approached his captive, whose alarm 
•evented his observing, that the cockswain had snapped the 
ade asunder from the handle, and that he had already 
icircled the latter with marline. 

" For God's sake," exclaimed BorroughclifTe, " murder me 
)t in cold blood ! " 

The silver hilt entered his mouth as the words issued from 

and the captain found, while the line was passed and re 
issed, in repeated involutions across the back of his neck, 
at he was in a condition to which he often subjected his 
m men, when unruly, and which is universally calliid b^wv^ 
lagged." The cock'^vaiD now appeared to t\i\xik \ivii\!bv^ 
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entitled (o all the privileges of a conqueror ; for, taking thl 
light in his hand, he commenced a scrutiny into the natui: 
and quality of the worldly effects that lay at his m 
Sundry articles, that belonged to the equipments of a soh 
were examined, and cast aside with great contempt, 
divers garments of plainer exterior were rejected as uni 
to the frame of the victor. He, however, soon encoun 
two articles, of a metal that is universally understood, 
uncertainty as to their use appeared greatly to e 
him. The circular prongs of these curiosities were app] 
to either hand, to the wrists, and even to the nose, and 
little wheels, at their opposite extremity were turned 
examined with as much curiosity and care, as a sav 
would expend on a watch, imtil the idea seemed to cross 
mind of the honest seaman, that they formed part of 
useless trappings of a military man ; and he cast them asi< 
also, as utterly worthless. Borroughcliffe, who watch 
every movement of his conqueror, with a good-humor 
would have restored perfect harmony between them, co 
he but have expressed half what he felt, witnessed the safei 
of a favorite pair of spurs with much pleasure, though 
nearly suffocated by the mirth that was unnaturally re- 
pressed. At length, the cockswain found a pair of hand* 
somely mounted pistols, a sort of weapon with which hft 
seemed quite familiar. They were loaded, and the knowl- 
edge of that fact appeared to remind Tom of the necessity 
of departing, by bringing to his recollection the danger of 
his conmiander and of the Ariel. He thrust the weaponi 
into the canvas belt that encircled his body, and, grasping 
his harpoon, approached the bed, where Borroughcliffe wai 
seated in duresse. 

" Harkye, friend," said the cockswain, " may the Lopd 
ibrgive you, as I do, for wishing to make a soldier of a 
&ring man, and one who has followed the waters since h« 
was an hour old, and one who hopes to die off sounding* 
and to be buried in brine. I wish you no harm, friend 
but you'll have to keep a stopper on your conversation tiL 
§uch time as some of your messmates call in this way, whki 
^ hope will be as soon aitjet \ ^^\» ^\i ^"SKi^^ may be. 
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With these amicable wishes, the cookAwain 'In^Ar^j-A. 
hariiig Borronghdiffe the light, and th^ ^y.A.'.r,it*t^A yt*- 
Mnon of his apartment, though not in tb^ iw^.*, *^'.y *ti 
Ae most enviable situation imagina'ol h. T r. *: f^]t *'&! i^ :. < : ^ - 'i 
jAb bolt of his lock turn, and the kej rat:>; an *:;.<; 'yy.ic>.vr:*./j 
IMthdrew it from the door — two pr<i<:a'j*.io:-;*ry •.•/:;/•. ^rhi'ii 
jHetrlj indicated that the vanquisher f\*:h:uf'A \\ \i* nUiui to 
kMnre his retreat by insuring the detentkici '^A tiM va« 
HridielformtleMtmtiaa. 
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CHAPTER XXm, 

Whilst Vengeance, in the lurid air, 
lifts her red arm, exposed and bare ->* 
Who, Fear, this ghastly train can aea, 
And look not madly wUd, like thee ! 

OOLUML 

It ill certaiD that Tom Coffin had devised no settled 
if operations, when he issued from the apartment of Ba^ 
roughelifie, if we except a most resolute determination tl 
make the best of his way to the Ariel, and to share btf 
fate, let it be either to sink or swim. But this was I; 
resolution much easier formed by the honest seaman thtf 
executed, in his present situation. He would have found* 
less difficult to extricate a vessel from the dangerous shoili 
of the " Devil's Grip," than to thread the mazes of tha 
labyriuth of passages, galleries, and apartments, in whiok 
he found himself involved. He remembered, as he ex- 
pressed it to himself, in a low soliloquy, " to have run into • 
narrow passage from the main channel, but whether he hi 
sheered to the starboard or larboard hand," was a materiH 
fact that had entirely escaped his memory. Tom was il 
that part of the building that Colonel Howard had desig-^ 
nated as the " cloisters," and in which, luckily for him, he 
was but little liable to encounter any foe, the room occo- 
pied by BorroughclifFe being the only one in the entirt 
wing that was not exclusively devoted to the service of tli* 
ladies. The circumstance of the soldier's being permitted to 
invade this sanctuary was owing to the necessity, on the 
part of Colonel Howard, of placing either Griffith, Manittl» 
o" the recruiting officer, in the vicinity of his wards, or of 
subjecting his prisoners to a treatment that the veterU 
Would have thought unworthy of his name and charactflf 
Tin's recent change m \Xv^ o^-axx.^^?* oil '^QTrou^hdiflfe op** 
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^tod doublj to the adrantage of Tom, bj lenening the 
cbmoe of the ^leedj release of his oiiesLsr capUTe, as well 
•8 by dinuDishing his owa dai-ger. Of the f:»rnier cirraiL 
•tance he was. however, no: aware : slii'I ihe c^iisideraiioa 
Of the latter was a sort of refeouon to wLioh the cockswain 
^18 in no degree addicted. 

Following, neoessarilT. the lice of the wall, he soon 
taeiged from the dark and narrow passage in which he h:\d 
Sl8t foond hiingplfj and entered the principal gallery, that 
Communicated with all the lower apartments of that wing. 
^ well as with the main bodr of the edifice. An open 
iocr, throng which a strong light was glaring, at a distant 
lud of this gallery, instantly caught his eye. and the o\d 
eiman had not advanced many steps towards it, before he 
liacovered that he was approaching the very room which 
lad so mach excited his cariosity, and by the identical 
lassage through which he had entered the Abbey. To 
Dm, and retrace his steps, was the most obvious course for 
Ay man to take who felt anxious to escajie ; but the 
(mnds of high conviviality, bursting from the cheerful 
partment, among which the cockswain thought he dis- 
inguished the name of Griffith, determined Tom to advance 
nd reconnoitre the scene more closely. The reader will 
Uticipate that when he paused in the shadow, the doubting 
Id seaman stood once more near the threshold which he 
tad 80 lately crossed, when conducted to the room of 
ferroughcliffe. The seat of that gentlemiin was now oc- 
Upied by Dillon, and Colonel Howard had resumed his 
rented station at the foot of the table. Tlie noise was 
hiefly made by the latter, who had evidently been enjoy- 
tig a more minute relation of the means by which his kins* 
tan had entrapped his unwary enemy. 

* A noble ruse ! " cried the veteran, as Tom assumed his 
K>0t^ in ambush ; ^' a most noble and ingenious ruse, and 
Qch a one as would have baffled Ciesar ! He must have 
>een a cunning dog, that Cajsar ; but I do think. Kit, you 
ronld have been too much foi him ; hang me, if I don't 
hink you would have puzr'ed AV(.)lfe himself, had you lvaV\ 
^bec^ matead of Montcalm I Ah, boy, we wfuvl 3VI1 \\x 
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the colonies, with the ermine over jour shoulders; 

men as you, cousin Christopher ure sadly, sadly w, 
there to defend his majesty's rights." 

"Indeed, dear sir, your partiality gives me credi 
qualities I do not possess," said Dillon, dropping his 
perhaps with a feeling of conscious unworthiness, but 
an air of much humility ; " the little justifiable artific< 

" Aye ! there lies the beauty of the transaction, 
terrupted the colonel, shoving the bottle from him, wit 
free, open air of a man who never harbored disguise ; 
told no lie ; no mean deception, that any dog, howevei 
and unworthy, might invent ; but you practiced a m 
n^Uitary, a — a — yes, a classical deception on your en 
.. classical deception, that is the very term for it ! s 
deception as Pompey, or Marc Antony, or — or- 
know those old fellows' names, better than I do. Kit 
name the cleverest fellow that ever lived in Gree 
Rome, and I shall say he is a dunce compared to 
*Twas a real Spartan trick, both simple and honest" 

It was extremely fortunate for Dillon, that the a 
tion of his aged kinsman kept his head and body in 
constant motion, during this apostrophe, as to intercej 
aim that the cockswain was deliberately taking at his 
with one of BorroughclifFe's pistols ; and perhaps the 
of shame which induced him to sink his face on his 1 
was another means of saving his life, by giving the 
nant old seaman time for reflection. 

" But you have not spoken of the ladies," said I 
after a moment's pause ; " I should hope, they have 
the alarm of the day like kinswomen of the &mil 
Howard." 

The colonel glanced his eyes around him, as if to 2 
himself they were alone, and dropped his voice, 
answered, — 

'* Ah, Kit ! they have come to, since this rebel scou 
Giiffith, has been brought into the Abbey ; we 
fevered with the company of even Miss Howard, i 
dining-room, to-day. TU^re was a gcod deal of 
BiicJ^^iDg,' and ' fears lYval \x\^ \\^^ \s^^\. '^^fe ^v^&ed I 
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« 

|Hireli and skirmishes of these despenuloos wlio lmY# 
ioded;' as if an old fellow, who served through tho wliol^ 
irar, from '56 to '63, was afi-aid to let his nose siufll gun* 
Kmrder any more than if it were snufi*! Hut it will \w a 
lard matter to wheedle an old soldier out of hiH allogiauci^ I 
Rus Griffith goes to the Tower, at least, Mr. Dillon." 

'^It would be advisable to commit his person to (ho nvil 
mthority, without delay." 

" To the constable of the Tower, the Earl Cornwallis, a 
;ood and loyal nobleman, who is, at this moniont. fight inif 
1^ rebels in my own native province, ChrisU)ph<M\*' In tor- 
opted the colonel; "that will be what 1 call rotributiv« 
QStice ; but," continued the veteran, rising with an air of 
entlemiuily dignity, " it will not do to jHirinit -evtMi tli« 
Dnstable of the Tower of Lioudon to surpass tlu^ inasttT of 
i. Bath in hospitality and kindness to his prisonors. I 
ave ordered suitable refreshments to their apartnionts, 
tid it is incumbent on me to see that my coinniunds have 
een properly obeyed. Arrangements must also ho made 
vr the reception of this Captain BarnsUihle, who will, 
Oabtless, soon be here." 

" Within the hour, at farthest," said Dillon, looking un- 
Isily at his watch. 

** We must be stirring, boy," continued tho coIoih;!, niov- 
ig towards the door that led to the apartnu^nts of his 
risoners ; " but there is a courtesy due to tho ladies, i\b 
ell as to those unfortunate violators of tlui laws — go, 
liristopher, convey my kindest wishes to Cticilia ; she 
in't deserve them, the obstinate vixen, hut then she is my 
rt>ther narr3r's child ! and while there, you aroh dog, 
Lead your own cause. Marc Antony was a fool to you at 
*nise,' and yet Marc was one of your successful suitorw, 
K) ; there was that Queen of the Pyraruids " — 

The door closed on the excited v(;teran, at tlujse wcrds, 
Id Dillon was left standing by himself, at the side 
^ the table, musing, as if in doub:, whether to venture on 
Mb step that his kinsman had proposed, or not. 

The greater part of the precedhig discourse wa% \M\\\i« 
iL'giU^. V> the cockswain who had waited lU li^rmvua\}u»a 
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rith extraordinary patience, in hopes he might obtain bodm 
information thai he could render of service to the captivMb 
Before he had time to decide on what was now best for him 
to do, Dillon suddenly determined to venture himself in 
the cloisters ; and, swallowing a couple of glasses of win^ 
in a breath, he passed the hesitating cockswain, who wai 
concealed by the opening door, so closely as to brush hii 
person, and moved down the gallery with those rapid strides 
which men who act under the impulse of forced resolutions 
are very apt to assume, as if to conceal their weakness from 
themselves. Tom hesitated no longer ; but aiding the im- 
pulse given to the door by Dillon, as he passed, 4o as to 
darken the passage, he followed the sounds of the other's 
footsteps, while he trod in the manner already described, 
the stone pavement of the gallery. Dillon paused an in- 
Btant at the turning that led to the room of Borroughdi^ 
but whether irresolute which way to urge his steps, or lis- 
tening to the incautious and heavy tread of the cockswaiOf i 
is not known ; if the latter, he mistook them for the edioei i 
of his own footsteps, and moved forward again withootj 
making any discovery. 

The light tap which Dillon gave on the door of the 
withdra wing-room of the cloisters, was answered by the soft 
voice of Cecilia Howard herself, who bid the applicant ' 
enter. There was a slight confusion evident in the manner 
of the gentleman as he complied with the bidding, and iff 
its hesitancy, the door was, for an instant, neglected. 

" I come, Miss Howard," said Dillon, " by the commands 
of your uncle, and, permit me to add, to my own " — 

^' May Heaven shield us ! " exclaimed Cecilia, clasping 
ie hands in aifright, and rising involuntarily from her 
©>iich, " are we, too, to be imprisoned and murdered ? ** 

" Surely Miss Howard will not impute to me " — Dillon 
paused, observing that the wild looks, not only of Cecilia, 
br ' of Katherine and Alice Dunscombe, also, were directal 
ill some other object, and turning, to his manifest terror ha 
beheld the gigantic frame of the cockswain, surmounted hj 
BD iron visage fixed \\\ sciUled hostility, in possession of thl 
only passa^^ *, from t\\e \x\Vc\tV\\ivivi'i . 
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• If there's murder to be done," said Toii*, after siirvej- 
iMf the astonished group with a stem eye, '^ it's as likelj 
liiis here liar will be the one to do it, as another ; but you 
lia?e Dothmg to fear from a man who bus followed the seas 
too long, and has grappled with too many monsters, both 
fiih and flesh, not to know how to treat a helpless wonLin. 
None, who know him, will say that Thomas Coffin ever 
used ondyil language, or unseaman-like conduct, to any ct 
iu8 mother's kind." 

" Coffin ! " exclaimed Katherine, advancing with a more 
oonfident air, from the comer into which terror had driven 
her with her companions. 

" Aye, Coffin," continued the old sailor, his grim features 
gradually relaxing, as he gazed on her bright looks ; '' 'tis 
a solemn word, but it's a word that passes over the shoals, 
. imong the islands, and along the cape, oftener than any 
other. My father was a Coffin, and my mother was a Joy ; 
and the two names can count more flukes than all the rest 
; b die island together ; though the Worths, and the Gar' 
ners, and the Swaines, dart better harpoons, and set truei 
lances, than any men who come fiom the weaiher-side of 
the Atlantic." 

Katherine listened tc this dip:ression in honor of the 
whalers of Nantucket, with marked complacency; and, 
when he concluded, she repeated, slowiv, — 
« Coffin ! this, then, is long Tom ! " 
** Aye, aye, long Tom, and no sham in the name either,** 
letarned the cockswain, suffering the stern indignation that 
iad lowered around his hard visage to relax into a low 
iingh as he gazed on her aniin.'ited features ; ** the Lord 
Wess your smiling face and bright black eyes, young madam I 
fou have heard of old long Tom, then ? most liteiy, 'twaa 
something about the blow he strikos at the fish — ah ! I'm 
old and I'm stiff*, now, young madam, but afore I was nine- 
teen, I stood at the head of the dance, at a ball on the 
ape, and that with a partner almost as handsome as your- 
nlf ; aye, and this was after I had three broad flukes lodged 
Ifainst my name." 
•* No,** said Katherine, adv^zning in her eager^Qei^ 9^ «J^^v 
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or two nigber to the old tar, her cheeks flashing while she 
«poke, '^ I had heard of you as an instructor in a seaman'i 
vluty, as the faithful cockswain, nay, I may say, as tlie de- 
voted companion and friend, of Mr. Richard Barnstable; 
but, perhaps, you come now as the bearer of some message 
or letter from that gentleman.** 

The sound of his commander*s name suddenly r©vi>ie4 
the recollection of Coffin, and with it all the fierce stern* 
ness of his manner returned. Bending his eyes keenly on 
the cowering form of Dillon, he said, in those deep, harsk 
tones, that seem peculiar to men who have braved the ele- 
ments, until they appear to have imbibed some of their 
roughest qualities, — 

" Liar ! how now ? what brought old Tom Coffin into 
these shoals and narrow channels? was it a letter? hftl 
but by the Lord that maketh the winds to blow, and teadh 
eth the lost mariner how to steer over the wide waters, yoi , 
shall sleep this night, villain, on the planks of the Aridt 
and if it be the will of God that beautiful piece of handi- 
craft is to sink at her moorings, like a worthless hulk, J» 
shall still sleep in her ; aye, and a sleep that shall not en4 
till they call all hands, to foot up the day*s-work of tlrii 
life, at the close of man's longest voyage." 

The extraordinary vehemence, the language, the attitoda 
of the old seaman, commanding in its energy, and the h<Mi^ 
est indignation that shone in every look of his keen eyes, 
together with the nature of the address, and its paralyzing 
effect on Dillon, who quailed before it like the stricken 
ieer, united to keep the female listeners, for many momenta, 
silent through amazement. During this brief period, Tom 
advanced upon his nerveless victim, and lashing his arnn 
together behind his back, he fastened him by a strong cor4 
to the broad canvas belt that he constantly wore aronnd 
his own body, leaving to himself, by this arrangement, thi 
^ee use of his arms and weapons of offense, while he 8l> 
cured his captive. 

" Surely," said Cecilia, recovering her recollection thi 
Brat of the astonisVied group, " Mr. Barnstable has not co» 
caissioned you U) offer t\v\a N\o\eviCfc \a \si^ xmcle's kbantt 
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■fler die roof of ColoDel Howard ? Miss Flowden, yool 
ftieiid has strangelj forgotten himself in this transaction, if 
tliis man acts in obedience to his order ! " 

*My friend, my cousin Howard," returned Katherine^ 
"wonld neyer commission his cockswain, or any one, to dc 
n unworthy deed. Speak, honest sailor ; why do you com- 
out this outrage on the worthy Mr. Dillon, Colonel How*' 
lid's kinsman, and a cupboard cousin of St. Ruth's Ab- 
bey?" 

« Nay, Katherine " — 

^Nay, Cecilia, be patient, and let the stranger have 
Itterance ; he may solve the difficulty altogether." 

The cockswain, understanding that an ex[)lanation was 
Bxpected from his lips, addressed himself to the task with 
m energy suitable both to the subject and to his own feel- 
ings. In a very few words, though a little obscured by his 
peculiar diction, he made his listeners understand the confi- 
knce that Barnstable had reposed in Dillon, and the treach- 
»y of the latter. They heard him with increased astonish- 
Dent, and Cecilia hardly allowed him time to conclude, 
•cfore she exclaimed, — 

" And did Colonel Howard, could Colonel Howard listen 
3 this treacherous project ! " 

"Aye, they spliced it together among them." returned 
^om ; ^ though one part of this crube will turn out but 
adly." 

"Even Borroughcliffe, cold and hardened as he appears 
) be by habit, would spurn at such dishonor," added Miss 
[oward. 

" But, Mr. Barnstable ? " at length Katherine succeeded 
1 saying, when her feelings permitted her utterance, " said 
ou not, that soldiers were in quest of him ? " 

*' Aye, aye, young madam," the cockswain replied, smil- 
ig with grim ferocity, " they are in chase, but he has 
lifted his anchorage, and even if they should find him, hiq 
ing pikes would make short work of a dozen red-coaU. 
he Lord of tempests and calms have mercy, though, on 
16 schooner ! Ah, young madam, she is as lovely to 
le eyes of an old aeahring man, as any oi your V\£A <saAv 
} to haman nature ! " 
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^ I^ut why this delay ? away then, honest Tom, and i^ 
real the treachery to your commander ; you may not yet 
be too late — why delay a moment ? " 

" The ship tarries for want of a pilot. I oould carry 
three fathom over the shoals of Nantucket, the darkest 
night that ever shut the windows of heaven, but I should 
be likely to run upon breakers in this navigation. As it 
was, I was near getting into company that I should havt 
had to fight my way out of." 

" If that be all, follow me," cried the ardent Katharine; 
^ I will conduct you to a path that leads to the ocean, with* 
out approaching the sentinels." 

Until this moment, Dillon had entertained a secret ex* 
pectation of a rescue, but when he heard this proposal, hi, 
felt his blood retreating to his heart, from every part of Ml 
agitated frame, and his last hope seemed wrested from 
Kaising himself from the abject shrinking attitude in w 
both shame and dread had conspired to keep him, as thoi 
he had been fettered to the spot, he approached Cecilia, 
cried, in tones of horror, — 

" Do not, do not consent, Miss Howard, to abandon 
to the fury of this man ! Your imcle, your honoral 
uncle, even now applauded and united with me in my enter 
prise, which is no more than a common artifice in war." 

" My uncle would unite, Mr. Dillon, in no project of df 
liberate treachery like this," said Cecilia, coldly. 

"He did, I swear by " — 

" Liar ! " interrupted the deep tones of the cockswain. 

Dillon shivered with agony and terror, while the soun^ "^ 
of this appalling voice sunk into his inmost soul ; but 
the gloom of the night, the secret ravines of the difiEs, 
he turbulence of the ocean, fiashed across his imagiu 
je again yielded to a dread of the horrors to which 
should be exposed, in encountering them at the mere) 
his powerful enemy, and he continued his solicitations : — 

" Hear me, once more hear me — Miss Howard, 1 
seech you, hear me ! Am I not of your own blood 
country ? will yow see me abandoned to the wild, merd 
oialignaiit fury of t\i\s maw^ ^\iQ ^^^ \x^xiafix me v^th tM" 



■ 
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—0 God! if jon hi A L-ki 5^.- ie ;lj:.: I ';.«ebt:M ie ihm 
Alacrity! — hear me. Miss Howiri: for :it IjTe vou bear 
your Maker, intercede :or llc! 3Lr. Grl±:l >\ >'.i l-e r& 
leased" — 
"Liar ! " again intermpt-e'l :h^ c^yi-kswaii:. 
"What promises he? "* a^k^ : CWilii. mrLir-j her averied 
kce once more at the mixTnV^^ c:i:::vr. 

** Nothing at all that wi:l l^e iLilnlleL"* said Ksiherine; 
* follow, honest Tom. and I. a: Irrai:. will eijii-iuct you in 
good&ith." 

" Cruel, obdurate 3Iis5 Plowden : zvnu^. kind !Miss ^Vlioo, 
you wiD not refuse to rabe your voiii-e in my favor ; your 
heart is not hardened bv anv iina'^iiiarv dancrers to thos^ 
you love." 

" Naj, address not me," said Alice, bending her meek 
eyes to the floor ; ^ I trust your life is in no danger ; and I 
praj that He who has the fK)wer, will have the mercy, to 
aee jou unharmed." 

" Away ! " said Tom, grasping the collar of the helpless 
Dillon, and rather carrvin^ than leading; him into the 
gallery : " if a sound, one qu:irter as loud as a young por- 
poise makes when he draws liis tirst breath, comes from 
you, villain, you shall see tlie sight of the Alacrity over 
again. My harpoon keeps its e<lge well, and the old arm 
can yet drive it to the seizing." 

This menace effectually silenced even the hard, perturbed 
breathings of the captive, who, with his conductor, followed 
the light steps of Katheriue through some of the secret 
mazes of the biulding, until, in a few minutes, they issued 
through a small door into the open air. Without pausing 
to deliberate, !Miss Plowden led the cockswain through the 
grounds, to a different wicket from the one by which he had 
tntered the paddock, and pointing to the path, which might 
)e dimly traced along the faded herbage, she bade God bics* 
-im, in a voice that discovered her interest in liia sjiIVly, 
3md vanished from his sight like an aerial being. 

Tom needed no incentive to his speecl, now that hia cx)urHO 
(«y 80 plaiidy before him, but loosening his pistols iu UU 

Mty and poishig his harpoon, he crossed \\\k\ V\viV\* ^X. \k V>v^ 

IS 
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that compelled his companion to exert his utmost powerti 
in the way of walking, to equal. Once or twice Dillon 
ventured to utter a word or two ; but a stem " Silence ! " 
from the cockswain warned him to cease, until, perceiving 
that they were approaching the cliffs, he made a final effort 
to obtain his liberty by hurriedly promising a large bribe. 
The cockswain made no reply, and the captive was secretly 
hoping tl:at his scheme was produchig its wonted effects, 
when he unexpectedly felt the keen, cold edge of the barbed 
'ron of ths harpoon pressing against his breast, through the 
opening of his ruffles, and even rasing the skin. 

" Liar ! " said Tom ; " another word, and I'll drive it 
through your heart ! " 

From that moment Dillon was as silent as the grave. 
They reached the edge of the cliffs, without encountering 
the party that had been sent in quest of Barnstable, and at 
a point near where they had landed. The old seamaD 
paused an instant on the verge of the precipice, and cast hifl 
experienced eyes along the wide expanse of water that lay 
before him. The sea was no longer sleeping, but already in 
heavy motion, and rolling its surly waves against the base 
of the rocks on which he stood, scattering their white crests 
high in foam. The cockswain, after bending his looks along 
the whole line of the eastern horizon, gave utterance to a 
low and stifled groan ; and then, striking the staff of bis 
harpoon violently against the earth, he pursued his way 
along the very edge of the cliffs, muttering certain dreadful 
denunciations, which the conscience of his appalled listener 
did not fail to apply to himself. It appeared to the latter, 
that his angry and excited leader sought the giddy verge of 
tlie precipice with a sort of wanton recklessness, so daring 
were the steps that he took along its brow, notwithstanding 
the darkness of the hour, and the violence of the rJasts chat 
occasionally rushed by them, leaving behind a kiad of roao* 
tion, that more than once brought the life of the manacled 
captive in imminent jeopardy. But it would seem the wary 
cockswain had a motive for this apparently inconsiderate 
desperation. When l\\ey had made good quite half tht» 
iktAnce between t\\e poml viVet^ ^^rcveXaJcJifc had landa^ 
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:r. Ilk swain, tb« 



liis progress, 
ii hi-i ruHtilutidn 

deep and 



e liad appointed to meet his 
) brought indistiuctly li 
intaiy pauses of the nishh 
. the cockswain to muke a dead Ftaud i 
He listened intently for a single nunule, whpj 
appeared to be taken. He turued to DiUuu 
though his voice was suppressed and low, it wi 
resolute. 

" One word, and you die ; over tlie clid'-. ! 
take a seumiiu's ladder; there is footing on tli'^ roi.ks, and 
eragB for your hands. Over the cliff, I Iii'l V'', or I'll i;:ist 
ye into the eea, as I would a dead enemy ! " 

" Mercy, mercy ! " implored DiJlon ; " 1 r.iuM not do it 

m the day i by this light I shall surely peri-h." 

■* Over with ye ! " said Tom, ■' or " — 

Dillon waited for no more, but descendetl, ivith trembling 

Weps, the dangerous precipice that lay before liiin. He w;is 

followed by the cockswain, with a haste timt unavoidably 

fclodged his captive from the trembling stand he Imd t^iketi 

00 the shelf of a rock. who. to his iiicix-uw.'<l horror, (bund 

himself dangling in the air, his liody iiiiiH^ndiii!,' iivc'r the 

fiullea surf, that was tumbling in wirh violeiu-.: uiioii the 

focks beneath him. An involuntary shrii.k biir.-t from 

Dillon, as he felt bis person thrust from tln! narrow Klii:lf ; 

Snd his cry sounded, amidst the tempest, liki; tli'j .'ii::e':cl]in^.H 

«f the spirit of tlie storm, 

"Another such a call, and I cut VDnr mw-liin', vill:i;n," 
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coiifidence than the two others : '' and thej are thoaf^it to 
come from drowned seamen." 

A feeble laugh arose among the listeners, and one or two 
forced jokes were made at the expense of their superstitioiM 
comrade 3 but the scene did not fail to produce its effect on 
even the most sturdy among the unbelievers in the marvel- 
ous ; for, after a few more similar remarks, the whole party 
retired from the cliffs, at a pace that might have been 
acxielerated by the nature of their discourse. The cock- 
bwain, who had stood all this time, firm as the rock which 
supported him, bearing up not only his own weight, but the 
person of Dillon also, raised his head above the brow of the 
precipice as they withdrew, to reconnoitre, and then, draw 
ing up the nearly insensible captive, and placing him in 
safety on the bank, he followed himself. Not a moment 
was wasted in unnecessary explanations, but Dillon found 
himself again urged forward, with the same velocity as 
before. In a few minutes they gained the desired ravine, 
down which Tom plunged with a seaman's nerve, dragging 
his prisoner after him, and directly they stood where the 
waves rose to their feet, as they flowed far and foaming 
across the sands. The cockswain stooped so low as to bring 
the crests of the billows in a line with the horizon, when he 
discovered the dark boat, playing in the outer edge of the 
urf. 

" What ho ! Ariels there ! " shouted Tom, in a voice that 
^he growing tempest carried to the ears of the retreating 
soldiers, who quickened their footsteps, as they listened to 
sounds which their fears taught them to believe supe^ 
catural. 

** Who hails ? " cried the well-known voice of Barnstable. 

"Once your master, now your servant," answered the 
cockswam with a watchword of his own invention. 

" *Tis he," returned the lieutenant ; " veer away, boy«» 
veer away. You must wade into the surf." 

Tom cauojht Dillon in his arms ; and throwing him, 



a cork, across his shoulder, he dashed into the streak 01 
foam that was beariug lYie boat on its crest, and before hi« 
companion had time for Temoiv?.U«^cfe or ^TiXx^-^lY"* ^^ ^^^ 
timeelf once more by t^io sv^^ o^ ^^xxi^XsMvoi. 
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> have we Iiere?" asked the liemenanl ; " tlu§ ii 
It Griffith ! ■■ 

"Haul out and weigh your grapDcl," sniil the exciiC'l 
" and then, hoys, if you love the Ariel, (jull 
e life and the will is left in you," 
I Bamstiible knew hia inun, and not another question wag 
til the hoat was without the breukciw. now t-kim 
g the rounded summits of the waves, or X'Uliiig into tha 
8 of the seas, but always cutting the ivad'i'^ :i^\in<?er, 
M ahe urged her course, with amazing velo(;Itv, ir)i\Miils the 
Wen where the schooner had been left at iiij'h'ir. '11:6(1, 
in a few bnt bitter sentences, the cockswaiu i \|il.ii:icil to Lis 
toinmander the treachery of Dillon, and tliu rl.Liigur uf the 
schooner. 

"The soldiers are slow at a night muster." Ti mi concluded ; 
"snd from what I overheard, the express will luive to make 
> crooked course, to double the head of the hiy. ■-o ili;»t but 
I fin this northeaster, we might weather upon du m yrt ; but 
il'a a matter that lies altogether in tiie ivill ol I'riiviilfnct;. 
full, my hearties, pull ! everything depuiid.-t on vour o;ira 
W-night." ■ 

Barnstable listened in deep silence to t^iis U'expei'ied 
narration, which sounded in the ears of l)iho>' ]\k<}. hia 
ftmeral knell. At length, the suppressed ¥oi>^e of the lifu- 
lenant was heard, also, uttering, — 

"Wretch ! if I should cast you into the Mn o" * h1 for 
(be fiahes, who could hKme me ? But if iiiv- m-^ v goet 

ilAlMiUliiilUliliiiillli^^^H 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

Had I been any god of power, I wonld 
Have sunk the sea within the earth, ere 
It should the good ship so have swallowed. 

The arms of Dillon were released from their conf 
by the cockswain, as a measure of humane caution 
accidents, when they entered the surf; and the capt; 
availed himself of the circumstance to bury his fea 
the folds of his attire, when he brooded over the 
of the last few hours with that mixture of malign: 
sion and pusillanimous dread of the future, that forj 
chief ingredients in his character. From this state 
parent quietude neither Barnstable nor Tom seen 
posed to rouse him by their remarks, for both were U 
engaged with their own gloomy forebodings, to in( 
any unnecessary words. An occasional ejaculatic 
the former, as if to propitiate the spirit of the storo 
gazed on the troubled appearance of the elemem 
cheering cry from the latter to animate his crew, aloi 
aeard amid the sullen roaring of the waters, and the 
oil whistling of the winds that swept heavily aci 
broad waste of the German Ocean. There migl 
been an hour consumed thus, in a vigorous struggle 1 
the seamen and the growing billows, when the boat 
the northern headland of the desired haven, and 
once, from its boisterous passage along the margu 
breakers, into the placid waters of the sequester 
The passing blasts were still heard rushing above t 
lands that surrounded, and in fact formed the estua 
the profound stillness of deep night pervaded the si 
cesses, along the uiiru\!^ftd s>\it^vic^ of its waters. Tl 
0wa of the bills seemed to \\vx.\e ^j.^c.uxfixJ^'aXfc^^^aL^ ^ 
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gloom, in the centre of the basin, and though every eye ii>* 
voluntarily tamed to search, it was in vain that the anxioiu 
seamen endeavored to discover their little vessel through ita 
density. While the boat glided into this quiet scene, Barn- 
stable anxiously observed, — 
" Everything is as still as death." 

" God send it is not the stillness of death ! ** ejacTilated 
4e cockswain. " Here, here, ' he continued, speaking in a 
lower tone, as if fearful of being overheard, " here she lies, 
•ir, more to port ; look into the streak of dear sky above 
the marsh, on the starboard hand of the wood, there ; that 
kng black line is her main-topmast; I know it by the 
^e ; and there is her night-pennant fluttering about that 
Iright star ; aye, aye, sir, there go our own stars aloft yet, 
^dng among the stars in the heavens ! God bless her ! 
CM bless her ! she rides as easy and as quiet as a gull 
asleep!" 

"I believe all in her sleep too," returned his commander. 
•Ha! by Heavian, we have arrived in good time; the sol- 
^Sers are moving ! " 

The quick eye of Barnstable had detected the glimmer- 
ing of passing lanterns, as they flitted across the embrasures 
irfthe battery, and at the next moment the guarded but dis- 
tinct sounds of an active bustle on the decks of the schooner 
^re plidnly audible. The lieutenant was rubbing Ids hands 
together, with a sort of ecstasy, that probably will not be 
tmderstood by the great majority of our readers, while long 
torn was actually indulging in a paroxysm of bis low spirit- 
ten laughter, as these certain intimations of the safety of 
tlie Ariel, and of the vigilance of her crew, were conveyed 
^ their ears ; when the whole hull and taper spars of their 
g home became unexpectedly visible, and the sky, the 
id basin, and the adjacent hills, were illuminated by a 
as sudden and as vivid as the keenest lightning. Both 
bftmstable and his cockswain seemed instinctively to strain 
jleir eyes towards the schooner, with an effort to surpass 
hunaB vision ; but ere the rolling reverberations of the re 
^ort of a heavy piece of ordnance from the heiglila Yia.^ eoxci 
^BDoed. the (full wbrstling rush of the shot 8\9^\>t on^t \>afe\i 
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heads, like the moaning of a hurricane, and was sucoeedel 
by the plash of the watei's, which was followed, in a breath, 
by the rattling of the mass of iron, as it bounded with vio- 
lent fury from rock to rock, shivering and tearing the frag^ 
ments that lined the margin of the bay. 

" A bad aim with the first gun generally leaves your enr- 
emy clean decks," said the cockswain, with his delibewtt 
sort of philosophy ; << smoke makes but dim spectacles ; 
besides, the night always grows darkest as you call off the 
morning watch.*' 

" That boy is a miracle for his years ! " rejoined the de- ; 
lighted lieutenant. ' See, Tom, the younker has shifted hifl 
berth in the dark, and the Englishmen have fired by the 
day-range they must have taken, for we left him in a direct 
line between the battery and yon hummock I What wonI<i 
have become of us, if that heavy fellow had pltmged upon 
cur decks, and gone out below the water-line ? " 

" We should have sunk into English mud, for eterni^j 
as sure as our metal and kentledge would have taken n» 
down," responded Tom ; " such a point-blanker would bav» 
torn off a streak of our wales, outboard, and not even left 
the mariners time to say a prayer ! Tend bow there ! " 

It is not to be supposed that the crew of the whale-boat 
continued idle, during this interchange of opinions between 
the lieutenant and his cockswain ; on the contrary, the sight 
of their vessel acted on them like a charm, and, believing 
that all necessity for caution was now over, they had ex* 
pended their utmost strength in efforts that had already^ 
brought them, as the last words of Tom indicated, to thd^ 
side of the Ariel. Though every nerve of Barnstable 
thrilling vrith the excitement produced by his feelings 
ing from a state of the most doubtful apprehension to tl 
&f a revived and almost confident hope of effecting his 
cape, he assumed the command of his vessel with all 
stern but calm authority, that seamen find it most n 
to exert in the moments of extremest danger. Any one 
the heavy shot that their enemies continued to hurl 
tbeir heights into the darViiQ^?* o^ \k^ haven he well 
mmi prove fatal to lYiem, ^^ *\X. ^wsJA^ "^^k^^v^^V^^ 



i 
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tbroagh the sligbt £ibric of the Ariel, and open a passage to 
the water that no means he possessed could remedy. Hiu 
mandates were, therefore, issued with a full perception of 
the critical nature of the emergency, but with that collect- 
cduess of manner, and intonation of voice, that were best 
adapted to enforce a ready and animated obedience. Un- 
der this impulse, the crew of the schooner soon got their 
anchor fre^ from the bottom, and, seizing their sweeps, 
tliey forced her by their united efforts directly in the face 
of the battery, under that shore whose summit was now 
crowned with a canopy of smoke, that every discharge of 
the ordnance tinged with dim colors, like the faintest tints 
that are reflected from the clouds toward a setting sun. So 
loDg as the seamen were enabled to keep their little bark 
under the cover of the hill, they were, of course, safe ; but 
Barnstable perceived, as they emerged from its shadow, and 
were drawing nigh the passage which led into the ocean, 
that the action of his sweeps would no longer avail them 
igainst the currents of air they encountered, neither would 
the darkness conceal their movements from his enemy, who 
had already employed men on the shore to discern the po- 
sition of the schooner. Throwing off at once, therefore, all 
appearance of disguise, he gave forth the word to spread 
the canvas of his vessel, in his ordinary cheerful manner. 

" Let them do their worst now. Merry," he added ; '* we 
have brought them to a distance that I think will keep 
their iron above water, and we have no dodge about us, 
younker ! " 

" It must be keener marksmen than the militia, or vol- 
unteers, or fencibles, or whatever they call themselves, 
behind yon grass-bank, to frighten the saucy Ariel from the 
wind," returned the reckless boy ; " but why have you 
brought Jonah aboard us again, sir ? Look at him by the 
*ight of the cabin lamp ; he winks at every gun, as if he 
expected the shot would hull his own ugly yellow physiog- 
iicmy. And what tiilings have we, sir, from Mr. Griifitb 
and the marine ? " 

** Name him not,'' said B^tms table, pressing \\ie ^o\i\^«t 
«n whkdi he lightly leaned, with a conYiJLRW© gc2iS^, >^«Mii^ 
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caused the boy to yield with pain ; '* name him not, Merrj 
I want my temper and my faculties at this moment undii' 
turbed, and thinking of the wretch unfits me for my duty 
But, there will come a time ! go forward, sir ; we feel the 
wind, and have a narrow passage to work through." 

The boy obeyed a mandate which was given in the osial 
prompt manner of their profession, and which, he woJ un- 
derstood, was intended to intimate, that the distance wkxh 
years and rank had created between them, but which Banip 
stable often chose to forget while communing with Merry, 
was now to be resumed. The sails had been loosened and 
set ; and, as the vessel approached the throat of the pas- 
sage, the gale, which was blowing with increasing violence, 
began to make a very sensible impression on the light barL 
The cockswain, who, in the absence of most of the inferior 
officers, had been acting, on the forecastle, the part of one 
who felt, from his years and experience, that he had some 
right to advise, if not to command, at such a juncture, now 
walked to the station which his commander had taken, netf 
the helmsman, as if willing to place himself in the way of 
being seen. 

** Well, Master Coffin," said Barnstable, who well under- 
stood the propensity his old shipmate had to commune with 
him on all important occasions, " what think you of the 
cruise now ? Those gentlemen on the hill make a great 
noise, but I have lost even the whistling of their shot ; oufi 
would think they could see our sails against the broad band 
of light which is opening to seaward." 

" Aye, aye, sir ; they see us, and mean to hit us too ; but 
we are running across their fire, and that with a ten-knot 
breeze ; but when we heave in stays,"* and get in a line with 
their guns, we shall see, and it may be feel, more of thei* 
work than we do now ; a thirty-two ain't trained as e&^f j 
v» a fowling-piece or a ducking-gun." 

Barnstable was struck with the truth of this observation 

but as there existed an immediate necessity for placing th6; 

fichooner in the very situation to which the other alludeJ|{ 

be gave his orders at once, M\d the vessel came about, ani j 

ran with her head pomtim^ Ui'^'Ax^^. Siftfe ^fta^^va. as short •] 

time as we have takeu to t^cot^'vu 
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• Tliere, they have us now, or never," cried the lieuten- 
int, when the evolution was completed. " K we fetch to 
windward off the northern point, we shall lay out into the 
offing, and in ten minutes we might laugh at Queen Anne^s 
pocket-piece, which, you know, old boy, sent a ball fioin 
^over to Calais." 

•* Aye, sir, IVe heard of the gun," returned the grave sea- 
man, ^ and a lively piece it must have been, if the straits 
Were always of the same width they are now. But I see 
that. Captain Barnstable, which is more dangerous than a 
dozen of the heaviest cannon that were ever cast can be, iki 
half a league's distance. The water is babbling through our 
lee-scuppers, already, sir." 

" And what of that ? haven't I buried her guns often, and 
yet kept every spar in her without crack or splinter ? " 

" Aye, aye, sir, you have done it, and can do it again, 
where there is sea-room, which is all that a man wants for 
comfort in this life. But when we are out of these chops, 
we shall be embayed, with a heavy northeaster setting dead 
into the bight ; it is that which I fear, Captain Barnstable, 
more than all the powder and ball in the whole island." 

" And yet, Tom, the balls are not to be despised, either ; 
those fellows have found out their range, and send their 
iron within hail again : we walk pretty fast, Mr. Collin ; 
hat a thirty-two can out-travel us, with the best wind that 
ever blew." 

Tom threw a cursory glance towards the battery, which 
had renewed its fire with a spirit that denoted they saw 
their object, as he answered, — 

" It is never worth a man's while to strive to dodge a 
•hot; for they are all commissioned to do their work; the 
■une as a ship is commissioned to cruise in certain lati- 
tades i but for the winds and the weather, they are given 
fcr a seafaring man to guard against, by making or short ■ 
eoing sail, as the case may be. Now, the headland to tha 
Mmthward stretches full tliree leagues to windward, and the 
riioals lie to the north ; among which God keep us fi om 
•rer running this craft again ! " 

« We will heat her out of tha bight^ old felloe J' cAveA. S3bi^ 
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lieutenant ; ^ we shall have a leg of three leagues iu leng 
to do it in." 

" I have known longer legs too short," returned t 
cockswain, shaking his head ; ^' a tumbling sea, with a 1( 
tide, on a lee-shore, makes a sad leeway." 

The lieutenant was in the act of replying to this sayi 
with a cheerful laugh, when the whistling of a passing ^l 
was instantly succeeded by a crash of splintered wood ; a 
at the next moment the head of the mainmast, after tolt( 
ing for an instant in the gale, fell toward the deck, brii 
ing with it the mainsail, and the long line of topmast, tl 
had been bearing the emblems of America, as the coc 
swain had expressed it, among the stars of the heavens. 

" That was a most unlucky hit ! " Barnstable suffered 
escape him, in the concern of the moment ; but, instant 
resuming all his collectedness of manner and voice, he ga 
h's orders to clear the wreck, and secure the flutterL 
canvas. 

The mournful forebodings of Tom seemed to vanish wi 
the appearance of a necessity for his exertions, and he w 
foremost amonoj the crew in executinoj the orders of iht 
commander. The loss of all the sail on the mainms 
forced the Ariel so much from her course, as to render 
difficult to weather the point, that jutted, under her lee, i 
some distance into the ocean. This desirable object wj 
however, effected by the skill of Barnstable, aided by t 
excellent properties of his vessel ; and the schooner, bor 
down by the power of the gale, from whose fury she h 
now no protection, passed heavily along the land, headir 
as far as possible, from the breakers, while the seamen we 
engaged in making their preparations to display as much • 
their mainsail as the stump of the mast would allow the 
to spread. The firing from the battery ceased, as the kr. 
rounded the little promontory ; but Barnstable, whose ga 
was now bent intently on the ocean, soon perceived that, 
his cockswain had predicted, he had a much more threi 
ening danger to encounter in the elements. When th« 
damages were repaired, «o far as circumstances would pi 
fnitf the cockswain retwriied Vo\^^ck\i\.^ station aeai t 
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Mnfieiiaiit ; and after a momentary pause, daring wliicli hii 
9jes roved over the rigging with a seaman's scrutiny, he 
RSDmed the discourse. 

"It would have been better for us that the best man in 
the schooner should have been dubbed of a limb, by that 
(hot, than that the Ariel should have lost her best leg ; a 
uaiosail close-reefed may be prudent canvas as the wind 
bbws, but it holds a poor luff to keep a craft to windward." 
"What would you have, Tom Coffin ?" retorted his com- 
ioander. " You see she draws ahead, and off-shore ; do you 
eipect a vessel to fly in the very teeth of the gale? or 
Would you have me wear and beach her at once ? " 

"I would have nothing, nothing, Captain Barnstable," 
returned the old seaman, sensibly touched at his command- 
er's displeasure : " you are as able as any man that ever 
trod a plank to work her into an offing ; but, sir, when that 
•oldier-officer told me of the scheme to sink the Ariel at 
her anchor, there were such feelhigs come athwart my phi- 
lofiophy as never crossed it afore. I thought I saw her a 
Wrack, as plainly, aye, as plainly as you may see the stump 
of that mast ; and, I will own it, for it's as natural to love 
the crafb you sail in as it is to love one's self, I will own 
that my manhood fetched a heavy lee-lurch at the sight." 

"Away with ye, ye old sea-croaker! forward with ye, 
«nd see that the head-sheets are trimmed flat. But hold ! 
come hither, Tom ; if you have sights of wrecks, and sharks^ 
and other beautiful objects, keep tliem stowed in your own 
silly brain; don't make a ghost-parlor of my forecastle. 
The lads begin to look to leeward, now, oftener than I 
Would have them. Go, sirrah, go, and take example from 
Mr. Merry, who is seated on your namesake there, and ia 
Bnging as if he were a chorister in his father's church." 

" Ah, Captain Barnstable, Mr. Merry is a boy, and knows 
JbOthing, so fears nothing. But I shall obey your orders, 
lir; and if the men fall astarn this gale, it shan't be Ibr 
IDything they'll hear from old Tom Coffin." 

The cockswain lingered a moment, notwithstanding hia 
pomised obedience, and then ventured to reci^uest tli^x.-^ 
" Captain BamBtable would please call "Mr. M.etx'j itwi^ 
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the gun ,• for I know, from having followed the seu WJ 
natural life, that singing in a gale is sure to bring the ^vsi 
down upon a vessel the heavier; for He who rules tin 
tempests is displeased that man's voice shall be heard ^hea 
He chooses to send his own breath on the water." 

Barnstable was at a loss, whether to laugh at his codt 
swain's infirmity, or to yield to the impression which hil 
earnest and solemn manner had a powerful tendency to 
produce, amid such a scene. But making an effort to shako 
off the superstitious awe that he felt creeping around hil 
own heart, the lieutenant relieved the mind of the worthy 
old seaman so far as to call the careless boy &om Ms perch, 
to his own side ; where respect for the sacred character d 
the quarter-deck instantly put an end to the lively air bo 
had been humming. Tom walked slowly forward, apjMff* 
ently much relieved by the reflection that he had effected 
80 important an object. 

The Ariel continued to struggle against the winds aol 
ocean for several hours longer, before the day broke oa tho 
tempestuous scene, and the anxious mariners were enaUel 
to form a more accurate estimate of their real danger. Am 
the violence of the gale increased, tho canvas of tho 
schooner had been gradually reduced, until she was unablo 
to show more than was absolutely necessary to prevent her 
driving helplessly on the land. Barnstable watched tbo 
appearance of the weather, as the light slowly opened upoi 
them, with an intense anxiety, which denoted that the pro* 
sentiments of the cockswain were no longer deemed idJa 
On looking to windward, he beheld the green masses rf 
water that were rolling in towards the land, with a violenoo 
that seemed irresistible, crowned with ridges of foam ; and 
there were monents when the air appeared filled with 
sparkling gems, as the rays of the rising sun fell upon thO] 
spray that was swept from wave to wave. Toward thfj 
land the view was still more appalling. The cliffs, but »j 
short half-league under the lee of the schooner, were, at oBj 
limes, nearly hid from the eye by the pyramids of water j 
which the furious eVemevil, ^o suddenly restrained in il 
noleooe, cast liigh mto \)afe «Ivt^^ >S ^^^Ko^^tA overloif] 
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k boimdaries that nature had lixed to its dominion. Th« 
vbole coast, from the distant headland at the south, to the 
wen4aiown shoals that stretched far beyond their course 
in tlie opposite direction, displayed a broad belt of foam, 
Jito which it would have been certain destruction, for the 
(Hoodest ship that ever swam, to enter. Still, the Ariel 
floated on the billows lightly and in safety, though yield- 
ing to the impulses of the waters, and, at timcF, appearing 
to be engulfed in the yawning chasms, which, apparently, 
opaied beneath her to receive the little fabric. The low 
famor of acknowledged danger had found its way through 
tlie schooner, and the seamen, after fastening their hopeless 
looks on the small spot of canvas that they were still able 
to show to the tempests, would turn to view the dreary line 
Bf coast, that seemed to offer so gloomy an alternative. 
Etcq Dillon, to whom the report of their danger had found 
ite way, crept from his place of concealment in the cabin, 
tnd moved about the decks unheeded, devouring, with 
gieedy ears, such opinions as fell from the lips of the sullen 
BariDers. 

At this moment of appalling apprehension, the cockswain 
exhibited the calmest resignation. He knew all had been 
ime, that lay in the power of man, to urge their little 
*8B8el from the land, and it was now too evident, to liis ex- 
perienced eyes, that it had been done in vain ; but, consid- 
wing himself as a sort of fixture in tlie schooner, he was 
?nite prepared to abide her fate, be it for better or for 
Worse. The settled look of gloom that gathered around 
the frank brow of Barnstable was in no degree connected 
with any considerations of himself; but proceeded from 
ftat sort of parental responsibility, from which the sea- 
aoicmander is never exempt. The discipline of the crew, 
kwever, st4H continued perfect and unyielding. There 
kd, it is true, been a slight movement made by one or two 
^ the older seamen, which indicated an intention to drown 
4o apprehensions of death in ebriety ; but Barnstable had 
^ed for bis pistols in a tone tnat checked the procedure 
^Itantiy, and, although the fatal weapons were, uutoxxO^i!^ 
T Iraiiy left to L> exposed on the capstan, iflieie Ocl^I \2A^ 
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been placed by bis servant, Jot another symptom of iMnb* 
oi*dinatiou appeared among tbe devoted crew. There wai 
even what to a landsman might ieem an appalling affecta- 
tion of attention to the hiost trifling duties of the vessel; 
and the men who, it should seem, ought to be devoting the 
brief moments of their existence to the mighty business of 
the hour, were constantly called to attend to the moat trivial 
details of their profession. Ropes were coiled, and the 
alightest damages occasioned by the waves, which, at short 
intervals, swept across the low decks of the Ariel, were 
repaired, with the same precision and order, as if she yet 
lay embayed in the haven from which she had just been 
driven. In this manner the arm of authority was kept 
extended over the silent crew, not with the vain desire to 
preserve a lingering though useless exercise of power, but 
with a view to maintain that unity of action that now could 
alone afford them even a ray of hope. 

^^ She can make no head against this sea, under that rag 
of canvas," said Barnstable, gloomily, addressing the codt- 
swain, who, with folded arms, and an air of cool resignation, 
was balancing his body on the verge of the quarter-deck» 
while the schooner was plunging madly into waves that 
nearly buried her in their bosom : " the poor little thing 
trembles like a frightened child, as she meets the water." 

Tom sighed heavily, and shook his head, before he an- 
swered, — 

" If we could have kept the head of the mainmast an 
hour longer, we might have got an offing, and fetched to 
windward of the shoals ; but as it is, sir, mortal man cant 
drive a craft to windward — she sets bodily in to land, and 
will be in the breakers in less than an hour, unless God will' 
tlat the wind shall cease to blow." 

" We have no hope left us, but to anchor ; our gro 
tackle may yet bring her up." 

Tom turned to his commander, and replied solenmly^ aiw 

■ with that assurance of manner, that long experience only 

can give a man in moments of great danger, — 

" If our sheet-cable ^^as \ie\i\* t« our heaviest anchor, tl* 
•ea would bring it \iome,\\io\3L^ \io'Oc!cva^\sss\.\iRkX Uonoh 



THE PILOT. L'MO 

ndiiig bj it. A northeaster in the Grerman Ocoan must and 
wOl blow itself out ; nor shall we get the crown of the gale 
nntal the sun fidls over the land. Then, indeed, it may lull ; 
for the winds do often seem to reverence the glory of the 
beavens too much to blow their might in its very face ! " 

"We must do our duty to ourselves and the country," 
tetomed Barnstable. " Go, get the two bowers spliced, and 
kave a kedge bent to a hawser : we'll back our two anchors 
together, and veer to the better end of two hundred and 
^ottj fiithoms ; it may yet bring her up. See all clear there 
for anchoring, and cutting away the mast ! we'll leave the 
wiud nothing but a naked hull to whistle over." 

" Aye, if there was nothing but the wind, we might yet 
H?e to see the sun sink behind them hills," said the cock- 
swain ; ^ but what hemp can stand the strain of a craft 
tliat is buried, half the time, to her foremast in the 
water?" 

The order was, however, executed by the crew, with a 

■ort of desperate submission to the will of their conmiander ; 

ttd when the preparations were completed, the anchors and 

bdge were dropped to the bottom, and the instant that the 

Arid tended to the vdnd, the axe was applied to the little 

Jhat was left of her long, raking masts. The crash of the 

Wling spars, as they came, in succession, across the decks 

of the vessel, appeared to produce no sensation amid that 

Boene of complicated danger ; but the seamen proceeded in 

^ence to their hopeless duty of clearing the wrecks. Every 

eye followed the floating timbers, as the waves swept them 

I iWay from the vessel, with a sort of feverish curiosity, to 

' Witness the effect produced by their collision with those 

■ 'Ocks that lay so fearfully near them ; but long before the 

^ars entered the wide border of foam, they were hid from 

^ew by the furious element in which they floated. It was 

*H)w felt by the whole crew of the Ariel, that their last 

^^ans of safety had been adopted ; and, at each desperate 

^d heaulong plunge the vesse? took, into the bosom of the 

*^a8 that rolled upon her forecastle, the anxious seamen 

*kought that they could perceive the yielding oi \\i'ft\xatk 

'imt yet dunj^ to the bottom, ct could hear t\ie V\o\ciiV. w»^ 

19 
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of the parting strands of the cable, that &till held them fto 
their ancliors. While the minds of the sailors were agitateO 
with the faint hopes that had been excited by the movement! 
of their schooner, Dillon had been permitted to wander 
about the deck unnoticed', his rolling eyes, hard breathing, 
and clenched hands, excited no observation among the menj 
whose thoughts were yet dwelling on the means of safetji 
But now, when with a sort of frenzied desperation he would 
follow the retiring waters along the decks, and venture his 
person nigh the group that had collected around and on the 
gun of the cockswain, glances of fierce or of sullen vengeance 
were cast at him, that conveyed threats of a nature that he 
was too much agitated to understand. 

" If ye are tired of this world, though your time, like my 
own, is probably but short in it," said Tom to him, as he 
passed the cockswain in one of his turns, " you can go fo^ 
ward among the men ; but if ye have need of the momenta 
to foot up the reckoning of your doings among men, afore 
ye*re brought to face your IVIaker, and hear the log-book of 
Heaven, I would advise you to keep as nigh as possible to 
Captain Barnstable or myself." 

" Will you promise to save me if the vessel is wrecked ? '' 
exclaimed Dillon, catching at the first sounds of friendly 
interest that had reached his ears since he had been recap* 
tured ; " O ! if you will, I can secure your future ease, yefl» 
wealth, for the remainder of your days ! " 

" Your promises have been too ill kept afore this, for the 
{.eace of your soul," returned the cockswain, without bitte^ 
ness, though sternly ; " but it is not in me to strike even • 
whale that is already spouting blood." 

The intercessions of Dillon were interrupted by a dread* 
fcl cry, that arose among the men forward, and whidi 
Bounded with increased horror, amid the roarings of thi ^i 
tempest. The schooner rose on the breast of a wave at th« 
same instant, and falling off with her broadside to the seSj 
ghe drove in towards the cliffs, like a bubble on the rapidi Ip 
of a cataract. |j^ 

" Our grouud-tacVde \\a?» ^^xX^^V ^^\d Tom, with his w 
ngned patience oi miMm^t \\\Y<^'5XAM:\i<tA\ '''' ^<^ ^Sv^s&LiSie i* 
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nf as man can make her ! " While he yet -^[ifike, he sei/etl 
the tiller, and gave to tbe vessel such a iHni^tioii ;is woqU 
be most likely to cause her to strike the rofk- "ith Iut Ihjw a 
foTt^must. 

TJiere waa, for one moment, an expression of cx.iiii^itB 
angubh betrayed in the dark couiitenancu of li:Lnis(;it'e i 
but, at the next, it passed away, and he spoke flifcrfiilly tc 
his men : — 

" Be Bteady, my lada, be calm -, there is yet u hope of lift 
far you — otirhght draught will let ua run in tlnse tc th» 
diffs, atid it is Btill falliJig water — see your Ui:it.s i'Il-up, an\\ 
be steady." 

The crew of the whale-boat, aroused liy tlsi^ s|jri'<:h froir. 
» sort of stupor, sprang into their light vi ^mI, "hicli h\is 
quickly lowered into the sea, and kept ridiiii; on tlie loiim, 
free from the sides of the schooner, by the puuirfiii L'^rrliiiua 
of the men. The cry for the cockswain iviis LMnii>t ;iiid 
j-tqieated, but Tom shook his liead, without rcplyiti^', ^lill 
grasping the tiller, and kcppiii^r hie eyes Rtc:ir|ih' ln'iit on the 
cliiioBof waters ii.to wlii..T. tliiv wci* <)nvi],-. ' Tin- launrli, 
the largest boat of the two, was cut loose from iln. ■■ ;^n\>.:.:' 
and the bustle and exertion of tlje motucnt nmliiid ill.? 
trew insensible to the horror of tlic scftn' rljat Mirrnnnrlcil 
Ihem. But the loud lioai-.se call of th^> co.'i^.-wain. Ir. ■■ Look 




292 THE PILOT. 

be traced, at the receding of the waters. But the paaabg 
billow had thrown the vessel into a position which, in some 
measure, protected her decks from the violence of those that 

succeeded it. 

" Go, my boys, go,'* said Barnstable, as the moment of 
dreadful uncertainty passed ; " you have still the whale- 
boat, and she, at least, will take you nigh the shore. 60 
into her, my boys. God bless you, God bless you all! 
You have been faithful and honest fellows, and I believe 
He will not yet desert you ; go, my friends, while there if 
a lull." 

The seamen threw themselves, in a mass, into the li^ 
vessel, which nearly sunk under the unusual burden; but 
when they looked around them, Barnstable and Merry, Dillon 
and the cockswain, were yet to be seen on the decks of the 
Ariel. The former was pacuig, in deep, and perhaps bitter 
melanclioly, the wet planks of the schooner, while the bof 
hung, unheeded, on his arm, uttering disregarded petitions 
to his commander to desert the wreck. Dillon approached 
the side where the boat lay, again and again, but tho 
threateniiii; countenances of the seamen as often drove him- 
back ill despair. Tom had seated himself on the heel or 
the l)owsi)rit, where he continued, in an attitude of quiet 
resiijnation, returnin<; no other answers to the loud and 
repeated calls of his shipmates, than by waving his hand 
toward the shore. 

" Now hear me," said the boy, urging his request, to 
tears ; " if not for my sake, or for your own sake, Mr- 
Barnstable, or for the hope of God's mercy, go into tha 
boat, for the love of my cousin Katherine." 

The young lieutenant paused in his troubled walk, and 
f^r a moment he cast a glance of hesitation at the cliffs 5 
hut, at the next instant, his eyes fell on the ruin of bi^ 
fesfjel, and h(i luiswered, — 

"Nev(r. boy, never; if ray hour has come, I will no^ 
iiirink from my fate." 

" Listen to the men, dear sir ; the boat will be swamped 
nJongside die wreck, and their cry is, that without you tb^y 
will not let her go." 
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Birofltable motioned to the boat, to bid the boj enter it, 
ttid tnmod away in silence. 

** Well," said Merry, with firmness, "if it be right that a 
fientenant shall stay by the wreck, it must also bo right for 
i midshipman ; shove off; neither Mr. Barnstable nor my- 
self will quit the vessel." 

* Boy, your life has been intrusted to my keepings and 
*t my hands will it be required," said his commander, ift- 
u% the struggling youth, and tossing him into the armi 
®f the seamen. " Away with ye, and God be with you ; 
there is more weight in you, now, than can go safe to 
land.* 

Still the seamen hesitated, for they perceived the cock 
•Wain moving, with a steady tread, along the deck, and they 
^ped he had relented, and would yet persuade the lieu- 
tenant to join his crew. But Tom, imitating the example 
of his commander, seized the latter, suddenly, in his power- 
fid grasp, and threw him over the bulwarks with an 
^resistible force. At the same moment he cast the fast 
of the boat from the pin that held it, and, lifting his broad 
hands high into the air, his voice was heard in the tem- 
pest:— 

" God's will be done with me," he cried. " I saw the 

fat timber of the Ariel laid, and shall live juvSt long enough 

to see it turn out of her bottom ; after which I wish to live 

Do longer." 

But his shipmates were swept far beyond the sounds of 

voice, before half these words were uttered. All com- 

lUand of the boat was rendered impossible, by the numbers 

»t contained, as well as the raging of the surf ; and, as it 

^08e on the white crest of a wave, Tom saw his beloved 

little craft for the last time. It fell into a trough of the 

•ea, and in a few moments more its fragments were ground 

into splinters on the adjacent rocks. The cockswain still 

Remained where he had cast oiF the rope, and beheld lh« 

t^umerons heads and arms that appeared rising, at short 

ntervaL^, on the waves ; some making powerful and well- 

lirected efforts to gain the sands, that were \:»eciOTtt«\^N\s^«^ 

M the tide fell, and others wildly toasol^ Vn \^<& ^wx>^ 
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movi^inec^ of helpless despair. The honest old hum 
gave a cry of joy, as he saw BamBlable issue fiom the Bort 
bearing the form of Merry in safety to the sands, where, 
one by one, several seamen soon appeared also, dripping 
and extmiifited. Many others of the crew were carried, ia 
■ similar manner, to places of safety ; though, as Tom 
raturued to his seat on the bowsprit, he could not conceal 
from his reluctant eyes, the lifeless forms that nere, in 
Otlier spots, driven against the rocks with a fury that soon 
left them but few of the outward vesliges of humanity. 

Dillon and the cockswain were now the sole oceupanti 
of their dreadful station. The former stood ia a kind of 
stupid despair, a witness of the scene we have related; hut 
as his curdled blood began again to flow more warmlj 
through bis heart, he crept close to the side of Tom, wiA 
that sort of selflsh feeling that makes even hopeless misery 
more tolerable, when endured in participation with another. 

" When the tide falls," he said, in a voice that betrayed 
the agony of fear, though, his words expressed the reneffiil 
of hope, " we shall be able to walk to land." 

" There was One and only one to whose feet the water* 
were the same as a dry deck," returned the cockswain} 
"and none but such as have his power will ever be able to 
walk from these rocks to the sands." The old seamaa 
paused, and turning his eyes, which exhibited a mingled 
expression of disgust aud compassion, on his companion, he 
added, with reverence, "Had you thought more of Him 
in fair weather, your case would be less to be pitied in tU* 
tempest." 

" Du you still think there is much danger ?" askad 
Dillon. 

"To them that have reason to fear death. Listen! dff 
too hear that hollow noise beneath ye ? " 

" 'Tis the wind driving by the vessel 1 " 

" 'Tis the poor thing herself," said the affected co 
'' giving her last groans. The water is breaki 
•^^^^^ and in a few minutes more, the hando" 
^^HP.ever cut a, wave, will be like the chips 
^^^ ibers ia framing \" 
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"Why then did you remain here ! " cried DilloE, wildly. 

* To die in my coffin, if it should be the will of God," 
''etiinied Tom. '^ These waves, to me, are what the laut] 
18 to you ; I*was bom on them, and I have always mcaut 
that they should be my grave." 

" But I — I," shrieked Dillon, " I am not ready to die ! 
I cannot die ! — I will not die ! " 

" Poor wretch ! " muttered his companion ; " you must 
i$o, like the rest of us ; when the death-watch is called, none 
can skulk from the muster." 

"I can swim," Dillon continued, rushing with frantic 
eagerness to the side of the wreck. " Is there no billet of 
Wood, no rope, that I can take with me ? " 

" None ; everything has been cut away, or carried off by 
sea. If ye are about to strive for your life, take with 
ye a stout heart and a clean conscience, and ti'ust the rest 
to God!" 

** God ! " echoed Dillon, in the madness of his frenzy 
** I know no Grod ! there is no God that knows me ! " 

" Peace ! " said the deep tones of the cockswain, in a 
Voice that seemed to speak in the elements ; " blasphemer, 
peace!" 

The heavy groaning, produced by the water, in the 
timbers of the Ariel, at that moment added its impulse to 
the raging feelings of Dillon, and he cast himself headlong 
mto the sea. 

The water, thrown by the rolling of the surf on the 
beach, was necessarily returned to the ocean, in eddies, in 
lifferent places favorable to such an action of the element. 
Into the edge of one of these counter-currents, that was 
Produced by the very rocks on which the schooner lay, and 
^hich the watermen call the " undcr-tow," Dillon had, ^m- 
inowingly, thrown his person ; and when the waves had 
Inven him a short distance from the wreck, he was met by 
I stream that his most desperute efTorts could not overcome. 
le was a light and powerful swimmer, and the struggle 
ras hard and protracted. With the shore immediately 
efore his eyes, and at no great distance, be Yjaalfe^^^^aVj 
fidse phoDtom, to continue his effortSi, a\t\iOu^ \Xi<&^ ^^ 
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not advance him a foot. The old aeaman, who i 
watched his motions with careless indifference, 
the danger of his situation at a glance ; and, fo 
his own fate, he shouted aloud, in a voice that 
over the struggling victim to the ears of his sh 
the sands, — 

" Sheer to pof t, and clear the under-tow ! sh 
iK)athward ! " 

Dillon heard the sounds, but his faculties were 
obscured by terror, to distinguish their object ; h< 
blindly yielded to the call, and gradually change( 
tion, until his face was once more turned towards 
The current swept him diagonally by the rocks, i 
forced into an eddy, where he had nothing t 
against but the waves, whose violence was much 
the wreck. In this state, he continued still to st: 
with a force that was too much weakened to ov< 
resistance he met. Tom looked around him f 
but all had gone over with the spars, or been s 
by the waves. At this moment of disappointmei 
met those of the desperate Dillon. Calm, and 
horrors, as was the veteran seaman, he involunta 
his hand before his brow, to exclude the look of 
encountered ; and when, a moment afterwards, 1: 
the rigid member, he beheld the sinking form of 
as it gradually settled in the ocean, still strug< 
regular but impotent strokes of the arms and ft 
Uie wreck, and to preserve an existence that hj 
much abused in its hour of allotted probation. 

'* He will soon know his God, and learn tha 
knows him ! " murmured the cockswain to himse 
yet spoke, the wreck of the Ariel yielded to an c 
ing sea, and, after an universal shudder, her ti 
planks gave way, and were swept towards the 
ng the body of the simple-hearted cockswain 
^inti 




CHAPTER XXV. 



Long and dreary did tlie tours appear tn 
Sire the falling tide liad ao far receded aa tti I 
"Titirely exposed to his Bearch for the boili 
ihipmates. Several had been rescued from 
of the waves themselves ; and oiie by one. 
Aolj coDTJction thnt life had ceased wa« 
•nrvivors, they had been 'lei-'ciitly iiilerrfd in 
the very margin of tluit element on whicli ili 
tbeir livea. But alill rlw form lon.qt^.st km 
«loved was missing, and the lieutenant ]u 
space that was now left between the fnot <>i 
the raging ocean, with hurried sti'iiles anil u 
WaKhiag and following those fiMgmetits of i 
Ihesea still continued to cast on the Iwacli 
dead, he now found that of tho.'^ who h;iii 
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felling water has swept the planks this distance ; aye, • 
good half-league from where she struck. Does the look- 
out, from the top of the cliffs, make no si^al of seeing hiio 
yet ? " 

" None, sir, none ; we shall never see him again. Th« 
men say, that he always thought it sinful to desert a wreck, 
and that he did not even strike out once for his life, {hough 
he has been known to swim an hour, when a whale ha» 
stove his boat. God knows, sir," added the boy, hastily 
dashing a tear from his eye, by a stolen movement of lu^ 
hand. " I loved Tom Coffin better than any foremast mau in 
either vessel. You seldom came aboard the frigate but we 
had him in the steerage among us reefers, to hear his long 
yams, and share our cheer. We all loved him, Mr. Barn- 
stable ; but love cannot bring the dead to life again." 

" I know it, I know it," said Barnstable, with a huskineM 
in his voice, that betrayed the depth of his emotion. "1 
am not so foolish as to believe in impossibilities ; but whilt' 
there is a hope of his living, I will never abandon pool 
Tom Coffin to such a dreadful fate. Think, boy, he may, 
at this moment, be looking at us, and praying to his Maker 
that lie would turn our eyes upon him ; aye, praying to his 
God, for Tom often prayed, though he did it in his watch, 
standing, and in silence." 

" If he had clung to life so strongly," returned the mid 
shipmau, " he would have struggled harder to preserve it. 

Barnstable stopped short in his hurried walk, and fast- 
ened a look of opening conviction on his companion ; but, 
as he was about to speak in reply, the shouts of the seamen 
reached his ears, and, turning, they saw the whole party 
running along the beach, and motioning, with violent ges* 
tur,3s, to an intermediate point in the ocean. The lieuten- 
ant and Merry hurried back, and, as they approached the 
men, ihey distinctly observed » human figure, borne along 
by the w ives, it moments seeming *o rise above them, and 
alieady floating in the last of the Veakers. They had 
baldly ascertained so much, when a heav swell carried the 
inanimate body far upoxi tXift ?>2i.\sAs>, ^ik^re was left by tie 
retiring waters. 



IF 

^"^TSg my cock 



b my cockswain 1 " cried Barnstable, rushii 
ipoL He Slopped suddenlj, however, as lie r^m 
new of tiie features, and it was eome little liuii.- 
ippenred to have collected his faculties Butiicioiiil 
in tones of deep horror, "What BTeIc}i h thU. 
ibrm IB iiB mutilated, and jet observe the 3ye» '. I: 
xif the sockets would not contain them, and tlii.- 
wildly as if their owner yet had life — the hamis 
«iil spread, as though they would still buffut (Iil- 

"The Jonah! the Jonah 1 " shouted the wmu 
WTage exultation, aa they succesaively a|i|i:i.[(i 
Mrpee; "away with his carrion, into the sra -rj. 
I)uii to the sharks ! let him tell his lies in th> < Li< 
lobBlers ! " 

Barnstable had turned away from the I'ev'ihiuL' 
disgust; but when he discovered these indicntiinii 
lent revenge, in the remnant of his crew, hu sail 
Toioe which all respected and still oljeyed, — 

"Stand back! back wIlli vp. fi Il.nv.-, : ivoiili! .viii 
your maiiliood and seiim;ui>lii(i, li_v \Mc'akiiii' yoi: 
Mce on hira whom God luw :ilr"iM.|y in jiidi;ii]>' 
(ileal, but significant gesture towards the (miiIi ; 
lis words, and he walked slowly away, 

"Bury him in the sands, boys," said Ulirry, 
commander was at some little dist^uice ; " th' 
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uotliing left to watch over, boy ; the surf and rocks hi i 
not even left us a whole plank that we maj lay oar hek-i 
on for the night." 

"The men have gathered many articles on yon bea*^ 
sir," returned the lad ; " they have found arms to deitnd 
curs elves with, and food jo give us strength to use thei»'* 

" And who shall be our enemy ? " asked BamstaWe, 
bitterly; "shall we shoulder our dozen pikes, and car<y 
England by boarding ? " 

" We may not lay the whole' island under contribution," 
continued the boy, anxiously watching the expression of hiB 
commander's eye; "but we may still keep ourselves in 
work until the cutter returns from the frigate. I hope, sir, 
you do not think our case so desperate, as to intend yield- 
ing as prisoners." 

" Prisoners ! " exclaimed the lieutenant ; " no, no, lad, it 
has not got to that, yet ! England has been able to wreck 
my craft, I must concede ; but she has, as yet, obtained no 
other advantage over us. She was a precious model. 
Merry ! the cleanest run, and the neatest entrance, that art 
ever united on the stem and stern of the same vessel ! Do 
70U remember the time, younker, when I gave the jfrigate 
my topsails, in beathig out of the Chesapeake? I could 
always do it, in smooth water, with a whole-sail-breeze. 
But she was a frail thing ! a frail thing, boy, and could bear 
but little." 

" A mortar ketch would have thumped to pieces wheie 
she lay," returned the midshipman. 

" Aye, it was asking too much of her, to expect she could 
hold together on a bed of rocks. Merry, I loved her; 
dearly did I love her ; she was my first command, and i 
knew and loved every timber and bolt in her beautiloi 
fiame I " 

" I believe it is as natural, sir, for a seaman to love tlie 

wood and iron in which he has floated jver the depth* 

of the ocean for so many days and nights," rejoined thi 

boy, " as it is for a father to love the members of his own 

iSimiJy." 

* Quite, quite, aye, mox^ ^oj' «»^^ ^^ToaXai^t^^ v^oakiDf 
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i choked by emotion. Merry tilt the htsavj 

pup of the Heiitei.aut on liis slight arm, \iliilo liis com- 
nander continued, in a voice that grailuullv iinML-asiid In 
power, as his feelings predominated ; "anil yi. boy. ii hu- 
nan being canuol love the crealnre of his own foniuiiion n 
1» <ii)es the works of Gcni. A man can nevi-r ii'^'uiii iiis 
>Iiip ia he does his slnpmates. I s^led vi'nh liini, I103', v,-\ku 
^'eiytljing seemeci hright and happy, as at jnu^' ai;i! ; wlieu, 
M he often expressed it, 1 knew nothing ami ii iivd notltli.ig. 
I was then a trnant from aa old father ami n l.itul nn'tluT, 
»nd he did that for me which no parents couM li^iv.^ done in 
ny situation — he was my father and mothur dli lliedcepl 
Jwrnra, days, even months, has lie passed iu te:i>'liiii^' nie Iho 
srtof our profession ; and now, in nay raanhini'l. hi: has fiil- 
lowed me from ship to ship, from sea to sea, »iid has only 
quitted me to die, where I should liave dicfl — as if lie ft-lt 
the disgrace of abandoning the poor Ariel to her fate, l)y 
borself ! " 

Wpled Merry ; but pci-ceiving that the Ijfad nl' ISani^talJe 
had sunk between his hiiiids, as ii' lie winiM omii.ral li:i 
emotion, the b.oy added no mure ; but he sat ri>]"iil'nl!v 
hatching the display of feelini; lh;U his olllivr in vain eii- 
>leavored to suppress. Merry felt his own firm i|aivri- \vi:Ii 
sympathy at the shudderhig which passed Ihiim-li li.i:-ii-ia. 
tie's frame; and the relief experienced liy tin- liititeiianl 
himself was not greater than that which 
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kindness and affection, in times of gajetj and reckleflsnea* 
but he now sat for many minutes, profoundly silent, regaid* 
ing Lis officer with sensations that were nearly allied to 
awe. The struggle with himself was long and severe i» 
the bosom of Barnstable ; but, at length, the calm of re- 
lieved passions succeeded to his emotion. When be aroae 
from the rock, and removed his hands from his features, hk 
eye was hard and proud, his brow slightly contractetl, and 
ho spoke in a voice so harsh, that it startled his compan* 
ion: — 

•* Come, sir ; why are we here and idle ? are not yon 
poor fellows looking up to us for advice and orders how to 
pioceed in this exigency ? Away, away, Mr. Merry ; it it 
not a time to be drawing figures in the sand with your 
dirk ; the flood-tide will soon be in, and we may be glad to 
hide our heads in some cavern among these rocks. Let ii§ 
be stirring, sir, while we have the sun, and muster enough 
food aud arms to keep life in us, and our enemies off 1M» 
until we can once more get afloat.*' 

The wondering boy, whose experience had not yet taught 
him to api)reciate the reaction of the passions, started at 
this unexpecto-i summons to his duty, and followed Barn- 
stable towards the group of distant seamen. The lieuten- 
ant, who was instantly conscious how far pride had ren- 
dered him unjust, soon moderated his long strides, and 
continued in milder tones, which were quickly converted 
into his usual frank communications, though they still re- 
mained tinged with a melancholy that time only could en- 
tirely remove, — 

'* We have been unlucky, Mr. Merry, but we need not 
despair ; these lads have gotten together abundance of sup- 
plies, I see ; and, with our arms, we can easily make our- 
selves mastc rs of some of the enemy's smaller craft, aud 
find our way back to the frigate, when luIs gale has blo^u 
itself oi.t. ^\ e must keep ourselves close, though, or we 
shall have the red-coats coming down upon us, like so many 
sharks around a wreck. Ah! God bless her, Merry ! then 

is not such a sight to be seen on the whole beach as two di 
I 11 111" .■> i» 
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the nudBhipman. without adverting to thin nLildtu alio* 
^ tc their vessel, pnidentiv pursue^l th^ trairi of idf^as in 
*Uch his oommancer had starteJ. 

** There is an opening into the couiitrv. h-.r, a ^short f!L-,tarjoe 
^nth of ns, where a brook emjjt:*r5 ii.to t}.': -'-a.*' }j<i rai^L 
We might find a cover in it. or in thr wo-*'] av^v<:. Im'* 
hich it leads, until we can have a .s;ur^»; v or" ih*; ^yya.-i, or 
Vi seize some vessel to carrv us otf.'' 
•' There would be a satisfaction in wa::i:-:r t;:! :h': r:j'/rrj- 
gf watsh, and then carrying that accury,-'! "oi *.•>::■.•. v, ;;>:b 
3k off the better leg of the poor Arif,! ! " -i! : 's-.': .i«:u 
lant ; " the thing might be done. Ix^y. a:yi vi'; 'y^ ^A jioid 
3 work, too, until the Alacritv aiA \\ik f:.':fiV: 'i:;f.v ir, t/i 
id.'' 

"If you prefer storming works to boiri':.:? v';-.-';i-.. r:i':f«; 
a fortress of stone, Mr. Barn stable, 'vhi^:! .';':• *i\: *■/:*, \ ou 
r beam. I could see it throu:;:! the ;.az':. w:<<;:i J v. a*, ou 
3 diffs, stationing the lookout — a:.'J " — 
** And what, boy? speak wiihou: a i-,\: ; *':,'.". i>. a lliii^j 
r free consultation." 

" Why, sir, the garrison mi^ht r.o: ai. ':>: :./*!.'; — ■*«; 
Duld liberate ^Ir. Griffith and ::-e lv*. !:.*:-, ; .v; '..'.'-, " — 
" Besides what, sir ? " 

" I should have an op[/) r •; :. !•;.-. w-. : ':. ;* ;, r . o f ^ - . '; '.:.'/ in y 
asin Cecilia, and my cousin K^i* :.-:;] :.':." 
The countenance of Bam- ix ':/.•: _' • e ■ v a • ! :.'. i * • - ; -i-. '•..*'. I j ^. t - 
ed, and he answered with v> :i- •:*.;... -v ^: ;-... ,.,;i. rh«i:f- 
i manner, — 

" Aye, that, iudeed. wo ul 'i i /: a v. o • ,: .-. ' . . . rsiE-.ii'i* * 
d the rescuing of our fchip::.-/.':-. ^:. : *..-. ;.•.;...'-.. wojld 
^ like a thinv of militarv ^;!-/j:':'.!'.:. - : i ! ;.,/ ! ;ji' Mm 
5t would be incidental. voi:./:';r : .'.■:': •:.-; '.;i'. jm: ',f fJi«r 
•et, after you have wh:pj.'yi •.:.': ^'. . ..-..^ 
**] do suppose, sir. ilj ft: if •:.*; .'-. , /y v; V:/«;.'j, ^/,]mii| 
ivward will own himself a ;.:! -,..:; -J /.:;;. 
** And Colonel Ilowani'-, ■^'-a: .■ . . -,.v r.- «..<. ... r'oo'J .« »..->i' 

this scheme of M ne. -M;i ^ V; : !-h:::,. -; . ' ; i ■//... ' . , • j t 
oper re flection. B ut here a: e o . .• ; / / , : { » , . i < i /< .-. ^ ^y ••■^ 
eeringly to thezo, 5/>. tAa: we ii^xy i,',l'» *.:<:»» in \a.iii\i*,» 
•our enterprise." 
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Barnstable and the midshipman joined their shipwied^eJ 
companions, with that air of authority which is seldoiv 
wanting between the superior and the inferior, in nauUca) 
intercourse, but at the same time with a kindness of speeds 
and looks, that might have been a little increaseii by their 
critical situation. After partaking of the food which had 
been selected from among the fragments that still lay scat' 
tered, for more than a mUe, along the beach, the lieuteDaoi 
directed ths seamen to arm themselves with such weaponi 
as offered, and also to make sufficient provision, frou thfl 
schooner's stores, to last them for four-and-twenty houri 
longer. These orders were soon executed ; and the whole 
party, led by Barnstable and Merry, proceeded along the 
foot of the cliffs, in quest of the opening in the rock% 
through which the little rivulet found a passage to the 
ocean. The weather contributed, as much as the seclusioB 
of the spot, to prevent any discovery of the small party, 
which pursued its object with a disregard of caution that 
might, under other circumstances, have proved fatal to iti 
safety. Barnstable paused in his march when they had aB 
entered the deep ravine, and ascended nearly to the brow of 
the precipice, that formed one of its sides, to take a last 
and more scrutinizing survey of the sea. His countenaDce 
exhibited the abandonment of all hope, as his eye moved 
slowly from the northern to the southern boundary of the 
horizon, and he prepared to pursue his march, by moving» 
reluctantly, up the stream, when the boy, who still clung to 
his side, exclaimed joyously, — 

" Sail ho ! It must be the frigate in the offing ! " 

" A sail ! " repeated his commander ; " where-away do 
you see a sail in this tempest ? Can there be another al 
hardy and unfortunate as ourselves ! " 

" Look to the starboard hand of the point of rock to 
windward ! " cried the boy ; " now you lose it — ah ! net 
the sun falls upon it ! 'tis a sail, sir, as sure as canvas cil 
be spread in such a gale ! " 

*^ I see what you mean," returned the other, " but t 
•eems a gull, skimimw^ \\\^ ^^^\ wi.^^ now it rises, indeei ;-, 
%Bd shows itself like a\>e\\Ym^\.o^^^\ ^^'s> \s.^ \2aa.t ^M; 
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Ui; here it a fellow in the oSing who may prove a 
kind* 

Merry waited the result of the lieutenant*8 ezaminatioo 
with jrcvthibl impatience, and did not fail to ask imme- 
diatdy, — 
<<Gui yon make it out sir? is it the ship or the cutter?* 
* Gome, there seemeth yet some hope left for us, boy," 
i^atimed Barnstable, closing the glass ; ** 'tis a ship lying* 
to ondei her main-topsail. If one might but dare to show 
lumself on these heights, he would raise her hull, and make 
■ore of her character ! But I think I know her spars, 
though even her topsail dips, at times, when there is noth- 
ing to be seen but her bare poles ; and they shortened by 
W topgallant-masts." 

"One would swear," said Merry, laughing, as much 
through the excitement produced by this intelligence, as at 
his conceit, " that Captain Munson would never carry wood 
riofk, when he can't carry canvas. I remember, one night, 
lir. Griffith was a little vexed, and said, around the capstan, 
he believed the next order would be, to rig in tlie bowsprit, 
iUid house lower-masts ! " 

" Aye, aye, Griffith is a lazy dog, and sometimes gets 
lost in the fogs of his own thoughts," said Barnstable ; 
^ and I suppose old Moderate was in a breeze. However, 
Uiis looks as if he were in earnest ; he must have kept the 
^hip away, or she would never have been where she is ; I 
io verily believe the old gentleman rememlKjrs that he has 
% few of his officers and men on this accursed island. This 
"8 weU, Mer y ; for should we take the Abbey, we have a 
^lace at hand in which to put our prisoners." 

""We must have patience till the morning," added the 
i>oy, " for no boat would attempt to land in such a sea." 

" No boat could land ! The best boat that ever Hoated, 
ioy, has sunk in these breakers ! Hut the wind lessens, and 
^ore morning the sea will fall. Let us on. and find a 
^rth for our poor lads, where they can be made more com- 
brtable." 

The two officers now descended from their e\eva\!\ow, «ii<\ 
■d tilt way 8tUl farther up the deer and narrow ^eV\,\m\Su 

90 
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as the ground rose gradually before them, they found theoi' 
selves in a dense wood, on a level with the adjaoetfi 
country. 

" Here should be a ruin at hand, if I have a true reckon* 
ing) and know my courses and distances," said Barnstable ; 
^ I have a chart about me that speaks of such a landmark.' 

The lieutenant turned away from the laughing expression 
of the boy*s eye, as the latter archly inquired, — 

" Was it made by one who knows the coast well, sir ? or 
was it done by some schoolboy, to learn his maps, as the 
girls work samplers ? " 

" Come, younker, no sampler of your impudence. Bol 
look ahead ; can you see any habitation that has been do* 
sorted ? " 

" Aye, sir, here is a pile of stones before us, that looks ii 
dirty and ragged as if it was a soldier's barrack ; can thil 
be what you seek ? " 

" Faith, this has been a whole town in its day I irt 
should call it a city in America, and furnish it with a mayoT) 
aldermen, and recorder ; you might stow old Faneuil Hil 
in one of its lockers." 

With this sort of careless dialogue, which Barnstable en- 
gaged, in, that his men might discover no alteration in hii 
manner, they approached the mouldering walls that luJ 
proved so frail a protection to the party under Griffith. 

A short time was passed in examining the premises, when 
the wearied seamen took possession of one of the dilapidatei 
apartments, and disposed themselves to seek that rest of 
which they had been deprived by the momentous ocfss^ 
rences of the past night. 

Barnstable waited until the loud breathing of the Beam 
assured him that they slept, when he aroused the dro 
boy, who was fast losing his senses in the same sort of 
livion, and motioned him to follow. Merry arose, and 
stole together from the apartment, with guarded steps, 
penetrated more deeply into the gloomy recesses of 
pldce. 
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CHAPTER XXVL 

I pennit tbee U> be Scui ■.gnin 

J,it DEB 

Wa must leave the two iiil venturers w:j](!JiiS 
UDong the brokeu piles, aud vmiLurtDg LuMly Ih- 
tettering arches of the ruin, to accompnuy tin' n:ii 
same tioor, within the more comfortaljlc walls uf il 
where, it will be rememberef!, Uorrougliclitry "as 
Doodition of veiy equivocal ease. As the eiLiih 
eveTj in the iuterval, nearly run its daily ilhiiii 
MBDces had interveneil to release the solili'4 finn 
finemeut — and no oiio, i,L;ii(ir:i'il nf lln' fi' i. ivmi 
the careless air and smiling viriage of tlni y;i}itl( 
Who was now seated at the lion|iil[il>li; lumnl (j 
Howard, directing, with so much discretion, tin. 
of his masticators to the delicacies of 
foragers of nature liad been so lecei 
four long hours, to the mortification o 
•■en subject of his own sword-hilt, liur 
ttoaintained not only hid usual post. 



fi.'ast. [hat tliose 
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attenuon to the business of the table than he actuallj li» 
stowed, with a sort of consciousness that it would reliev« 
the blushing maiden who presided. The laughing eyei 
of Katherine Plowden were glittering by the side of tlw 
mild countenance of Alice Dunscombe, and, at times, wara 
fastened in droll interest on the rigid and upright exteriof 
that Captain Manual maintained, directly opposite to when 
she was seated. A chair had also been placed for DOlfli 

— of course it was vacant. 
* And so, Borroughcliffe," cried Colonel Howard, ^ithi 

freedom of voice, and a vivacity in his air, that annotuioel 
the increasing harmony of the repast, " the sea-dog left yoi 
nothing to chew but the cud of your resentment ! " 

"That and my sword-hilt," returned the immovaUl 
recruiting oflScer. " Grentlemen, I know not how your Ow 
gress rewards militaiy achievements; but if that worti^^ 
fellow were in my company, he should have a halberd wi' 
a week — spurs I would not offer him, for he affects 
spurn their use." 

Griffith smiled, and bowed in silence to the liberal 
pliment of Borroughcliffe ; but Manual took on himself 
task of replying : — 

" Considering the drilling the man has received, the 
duct has been well enough, sir ; though a well-trained sol 
would not only have made prisoners, but he would ha^ 
secured them." 

" I perceive, my good comrade, that your thoughts 
running on the exchange," said Borroughcliffe, 
humoredly ; " we will fill, sir, and, by permission of 
ladies, drink to a speedy restoration of rights to both 

— the statu quD ante bellum ! " 
" With all my heart ! " cried the colonel ; " and Q< 

and Miss Katherine will pledge the sentiment in a wo 
sip ; will ye not, my fair wards ? Mr. Griffith, I honor tlijl 
proposition of yours, which will not only liberate yo 
but restore to us my kinsman, IMr. Christopher Dillon 
had imagined the thing well ; ha ! Borroughcliffe ! *1 
ngeniously contm^OL, Wt lias fortune of war in 
it»eif to bis success *, aiA ^^X. \\* \& ^ ^^«^ ^ssd \n 
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lygteiy to me, how Kit should have been conveyed from 
le Abbey with so little noise, and without raising the 
larm." 

^ Christopher is a man who understands the philosophy 
r sJence, as well as that of rhetoric," returned Borrough- 
lidTe, ^ and must have learned, in his legal studies, that it is 
mietimes necessary to conduct matters sub silentio. You 
nile at my Latin, Miss Plowden ; but really, since I have 
Bcome an inhabitant of this monkish abode, my little learn- 
\g is stimulated to unwonted efforts — nay, you are pleased 
} be yet more merry ! I used the language, because silence 

a theme in which you ladies take but little pleasure. ' 

Katherine, however, disregarded the slight pique that was 
pparent in the soldier's manner ; but, after following the 
ain of her own thoughts in silent enjoyment for a moment 
mger, she seemed to yield to their drollery, and laughed 
DtU her dark eyes flashed with merriment. Cecilia did 
Dt assume the severe gravity with which she sometimes 
ideavored to repress what she thought the unseasonable 
lirth of her cousin ; and the wondering Griffith fancied, as 
B glanced his eye &om one to the other, that he could dis- 
an a suppressed smile playing among the composed fea- 
ires of Alice Dunscombe. Katherine, however, soon suo- 
)eded in repressing the paroxysm, and, with an air of 
finitely comic gravity, she replied to the remark of the 
»ldier : — 

" I think I have heard of such a process in nautical affairs 

towing ; but I must appeal to ]Mr. Griffith for the cor- 
ctness of the term." 

" You could not speak with more accuracy," returned the 
mng sailor, with a look that sent the conscious blood to 
e temples of the lady, '^ though you had made marine 
rms your study." 

" The profession requires less thought, perhaps, than you 
ugine, sir ; but is this towing often done, as Captain Bor- 
ughdiffe — I beg his pardon — as the monks have it, sub 
bntio ? " 

** Spare me, feir lady," cried the captain, " and we wUl 
tablish a compact of mutual grace ; you Iq ioi^N^ ii^l 
tming, and I to suppress my suspicions." 
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^ Suspicions, sir, is a word that a lady must defy.* 

'^And defiance a challenge that a soldier can n* 
receive ; so I must submit to talk English, though 
fathers of the Church were my companions. I suspect 
Miss Plowden has it in her power to explain the manne 
Mr. Christopher Dillon's departure." 

The lady did not reply, but a second burst of merrio 
succeeded, of a liveliness and duration quite equal to 
former. 

" How's this ? " exclaimed the colonel ; " permit m 
jBay, Miss Plowden, your mirth is very extraordinary ! 
trust no disrespect has been offered to my kinsman ? 
Griffith, our terms are, that the exchange shall onlj 
made on condition that equally good treatment has I 
extended to the parties ! " 

" If Mr. Dillon can complain of no greater evil than 
of being laughed at by JVIiss Plowden, sir, he has reaso: 
call himself a happy fellow." 

" I know not, sir ; God forbid that I should forget ^ 
is due to my guests, gentlemen ! but ye have entered 
dwelling as foes to my prince." 

" But not to Colonel Howard, sir." 

" I know no difference, IMr. Griffith. King George 
Colonel Howard — Colonel Howard or King George, 
feelings, our fortunes, and our fate, are as one ; with 
mighty odds that Providence lias established between 
prince and his people ! I wish no other fortune thai 
share, at an humble d'atance, the weal or woe of my 



ereign 



! " 



" You are not called upon, dear sir, to do either, by 
thoughtlessness of us ladies," said Cecilia, rising ; " but 1 
comes one who should turn our thoughts to a more im] 
taut subject — our dress." 

Politeness induced Colonel Howard, who both loved 
respected his niece, to defer his remarks to another tii 
and Katherine, springing from her chair with childish eaj 
ness, flew to the side of her cousin, who was directing a 
rant that had announced the arrival of one of those en 
renders of smaW ai\Ade?», v«\io ^my^^^^sv \«caQte districti 
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Ae oountiy, (ihe places of more regular traders, to show the 
hd into the dining-parlor. The repast was so far ended, as 
to render this interruptioQ less objectionable ; and as all 
tdt the object of Cecilia to be the restoration of haimonj, 
fte boy was ushered into the room without further delay. 
the contents of his small basket, consisting chiefly of 
iBBences, and the smaller articles of female economy, wora 
»layfiilly displayed on the table by Katherine, who declared 
lerself the patroness of the itinerant youth, and who laugh* 
igly appealed to tHe liberality of the gentlemen in behalf 
f her prot^6. 

** You perceive, my dear guardian, that the boy must be 
lyal ; for he offers, here, perfume that is patronized by no 
)Bs than two royal dukes : do suffer me to place a box 
lide, for your especial use : you consent ; I see it in your 
fe. And, Captain Borroughcliffe, as you appear to be 
H getting the use of your own language, here is even a 
om-book for you ! How admirably provided he seems to 
B ! You must have had St Ruth in view, when you laid 
I your stock, child ? '* 

" Yes, my lady," the boy replied, with a bow that was 
^idiously awkward ; " I have often heard of the grand 
kdies that dwell in the old Abbey, and I have journeyed a 
»W miles beyond my rounds, to gain their custom." 

" And surely they cannot disappoint you. Miss Howard, 
: )t is a palpable hint to your purse ; and I know not that 
^en Miss Alice can escape contribution, in these trouble- 
Une times. Come, aid me, child ; what have you to reo- 
klmend, in particular, to the favor of these ladies ? " 

The lad approached the basket, and rummaged its contents, 
^ a moment, with the appearance of deep, mercenary in- 
vest ; and then, without lifting his hand from the confu- 
i>n he had caused, he said, wliile he exhibited something 
ithin the basket to the view of his smiling observer, — 

« This, my lady." 

Katherine started, and glanced her eyes, with a piercing 
Oky at the countenance of the boy, and then turned them 
^easily from face to £ice, with conscious timidity. Cee\\\vi 
Id efiected her object, and had resumed her seat m Q£ii\!eAA 
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abstraction ; Alice was listening to the remarks of Giqiteil 
Manual and the host, as they discussed the propriety of ce^ 
tain military usages; Griffith seemed to hold communion 
with his mistress, by imitating her silence ; but Katherine) 
in her stolen glances, met the keen look ot Borroughclift 
fastened on her face, in a manner that did not fail instantly 
to suspend the scrutiny. 

" Come, Cecilia," she cried, after a pause of a momcnl, 
" we trespass too long on the patience of the gentlemeo) 
not only to keep possession of our seats, ten minutes after 
the cloth has been drawn ! but even to introduce our » 
sences, and tapes, and needles, among the Madeira, and— 
shall I add, cigars, colonel ? " 

" Not while we are favored with the company of Mi* 
Plowden, certainly." 

" Come, my coz ; I perceive the colonel is growing pa^ 
ticularly polite, which is a never-failing sign that he tirfli 
of our presence." 

Cecilia rose, and was leading the way to the door, wLei 
Katherine turned to the lad, and added, — 

" You can follow us to the drawing-room, child, where w* 
can make our purchases, without exposing the mystery of 
our toilets." 

" Miss Plowden has forgotten my horn-book, I beheve," 
said Borroughcliife, advancing from the standing group who 
surrounded the table ; " possibly I can find some work, in 
the basket of the boy, better fitted for the improvement of 
a fijrown-up young gentleman than this elementary treatise. 

Cecilia, observing him to take the basket from the la4 
resumed her seat, and her exan pie was necessarily followed 
by Katherine ; though not without some manifest indio- 
tiuns cf vexation. 

^' Come hither, boy, and explain the use of your ware* 
This is soa[), and this a penknife, I know ; but what nan* 
do you allix to this ? " 

'• That ? that is tape," returned the lad, with an imp^ 
tience that might very naturally be attributed to the inttf 
n^ption that was thus given to his trade. 



'^ »« 



lal?" repeated the atripling, paisiii:;, witli a heait*- 
tioD between aulfcineas and doubt ; " that ? " — 

" Come, this is a little iingallant!" crini ivritlioriiio ; "to 
keep tliree ladiea dying with impatieni'f> ui iwis-^css tliem 
eelres of their finery, wliile you detain iIji' buy. to iisk ihe 
Dame of a tamhourmg-needle ! " 

"I should apologize for asking qup'^tiiwH that are w 
easily aiifiwered ; but perhaps he will linl ihe nest nore 
difficult to solve," returned BorrougiidJili-, [>! ning the sub- 
ject of his inquiries in the palm of his h:Mi.|, jn sui'h a man- 
ner as to conceal it from all but the boy iinl lii^ofiulf. "This 
ttaB a name too; what is it?" 

" That ? — that — is aometiinea called — wliite-line." 

" Perhaps you mean a wliite lie ? " 

"How, sir!" exclaimed the lad, a little fiercely, "» 



He!" 



"What do 



" Only a white one," returned the capti 
^u caU this, Miss DuuscombeP" 

" We call it bobbin, sir, generally, in the north," said the 
placid Alice. 

" Aye, bobbin, or white-line ; they are the same thing," 
ftdded the young trader. 

" They are ? I think, now, for a professional man. you 
know but little of the terms of your art," obsfrvi'd liorrough- 
cliffe, with an affectation of irony ; " I ne\-ei' have seen a 
youth of your years who knew lu^s. Wtiat names, now 
would you afliK to this, and this, anil this ? " 
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ever errand you have now ventured here; Mr. Merry, it ii 

useless to affect further concealment.** 

" Merry ! " exclaimed Cecilia Howard ; ^ is it you, theiii 
my cousin? are you, too, fallen into the power of your 
enemies ! was it not enough that " — 

The young lady recovered her recollection in time to 
fuppress the remainder of the sentence, though the grate- 
fol expression of Griffith's eye sufficiently indicated that h0 
bad, in his thoughts, filled the sentence with expressiofii 
abundantly flattering to his own feelings. 

" How's this, again ! " cried the colonel ; " my two wardi 
embracing and fondling a vagrant, vagabond pedlar, befort 
my eyes ! is this treason, Mr. Griffith ? or what means the 
extraordinary visit of this young gentleman ? " 

" Is it extraordinary, sir," said Merry himself, losing lu* 
assumed awkwardness, in the ease and confidence of one 
whose faculties had been early exercised, " that a boy, likfl 
myself destitute of mother and sisters, should take a liks 
risk on himselfi to visit the only two female relatives he htf 
in the world ? " 

"Why this disguise, then? surely, young gentleman, rt 
was unnecessary to enter the dwelling of old George How- 
ard, on such an errand, clandestinely, even though yoitf 
tender years have been practiced on, to lead you astraf 
from your allegiance. Mr. Griffith and Captain Manual 
must pardon me, if I express sentiments, at my own tablo» 
that they may find unpleasant ; but this business require* 
us to be explicit." 

" The hospitality of Colonel Howard is unquestionable, 
returned the boy ; " but he has a great reputation for M \ 
loyalty to the crown." 

* Aye, young gentleman ; and, I trust, with some justice. 

" Would it, then, be safe to intrust my person in the 
kimds of one who might think it his duty to detain me?" 

" This is plausible enough, Captain Borroughcliffe, and 1 

doubt not the boy speaks with candor. I would, now, thrf 

J3J Kinsman, Mr. Christopher Dillon, were here, that I 

mi^ht learn ^f it YJOvx\d \i^ misprision of treason to perBil 

jhis youth t^ depart, wlYmo\^&\fc^^ ■asA^K^owA. exchange?* 
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* Inquire of the young gentleman, after the Cacrqne," 
Mnmed the recroiting officer, who, apparently satisfied in 
ptxlacing the exposure of Merry, had resumed his seat at 
fte table ; " perhaps he is, in verity, an ambassavlor, em- 
powered to treat on behalf of his highness." 

" How say you ? " demanded the colonel ; " do you know 
anything of my kinsman ? ** 

The anxious eyes of the whole party were fastened oo the 
ky for many moments, witnessing the sudden change from 
^ueless freedom to deep horror expressed in his countenance 
At length he uttered, in an undertone, the secret of Dillon'« 
Site. 

"He is dead." 

* Dead ! " repeated every voice in the room. 

"Tea, dead I " said the boy, gazing at the pallid fiices of 
^^ose who surrounded him. 

A long and fearful silence succeeded the announcement 
•f this intelligence, which was only interrupted by Griffith, 
^io said, — 

"£xplain the manner of his death, sir, and where his 
fedy Kes." 

** His body lies interred in the sands," returned Merry, 

^th a deliberation that proceeded from an opening percep- 

"On, that if he uttered too much, he might betray the loss 

^ the Ariel, and, consequently, endanger the liberty of 

Barnstable. 

" In the sands ? " was echoed from every part of the room. 

** Aye, in the sands : but how he died, I cannot explain." 

** He has been murdered ! " exclaimed CJoIonel Howard, 

^hose command of utterance was now amply restored to 

^im ; " he has been treacherously, and dastardly, and basely 

^mrdered ! " 

" He has not been murdered," said the boy, firmly ; " nor 
lid he meet his death among those who deservo the name 
fther of traitors or of dastards." 

" Said you not that he was dead ? that :nj kinsman wa« 
Nffied in the sands of the sea-shore ? " 
•* Both are true, sir " — 

* And you refijse to explaiu how he met Vna Ae«A\M '^ 
Hij he baa been thus ignomimouBlj interred? '* 
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^ He received his interment by my orders, sir ; and if 
there be ignominy about his grave, his own acts have heaped 
it on him. As to the manner of his death, I cannot, aud 
will not speak." 

" Be calm, my cousin," said Cecilia, in an imploring voice: 
** respect the age of my unde, and remember his strong at* 
kachment to Mr. Dillon." 

The veteran had, however, so far mastered his feeling8» 
U to continue the dialogue with more recollection. 

« Mr. Griffith," he said, " I shall not act hastily — you and 
your companion will be pleased to retire to your several 
Apartments. I will so far respect the son of my brother 
Harry's friend as to believe your parole will be sacred. Go» 
gentlemen ; you are unguarded." 

The two prisoners bowed low to the ladies and thei' 
host, and retired. Griffith, however, lingered a moment on 
the threshold, to say — 

" Colonel Howard, I leave the boy to your kindness and 
consideration. I know you will not forget that his blood 
mingles with that of one who is most dear to you." 

" Enough, enough, sir," said the veteran, waving his hand 
to him to retire ; " and you, ladies ; this is not a place for 
you, either." 

" Never will I quit this child," said Katherine, " whil* 
such a horrid imputation lies on him. Colonel Howard, ac^ 
your pleasure on us both, for I suppose you have the power; 
but his fate shall be my fate." 

•' There is, I trust, some misconception in this melancholf 
affair," said Borroughcliffe, advancing into the centre of the 
agitated group ; " and I should hope, by calmness and mod- 
tiration, all may yet be explained : young gentleman, yoi 
have borne arms, and must know, notwithstanding yooT 
youth, what it is to be in the power of your enemies ? " 

" Never ! " returned the proud boy ; " I am a captive for 
tbe first time." 

" I speak sir, in reference to our power." 

** You nay order me to a dungeon ; or, as I have entered 
Iho Abbey in disguise, possibly to a gibbet" 

^ And is that a fate to be met so calmly by one so youigf ' 
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* Ton dare not do it, Captain Borronghcliff'^.'' ^yM KatK- 
Iriiie, involimtarilj throwiDg ari arm around the l^// v. sui it 
toihield him from harm; -^voa voqM hiU>,h tr> think of 
•k3i a c«ld-blooded act of ven^eariCf^ Colo;- el Jfoirard-" 

*If we oonld examine the voarx<? mari. where tf^ warmth 
V feeling, which these ladies exhihl:. ixi.';^ht :.ot ^je excit^* 
bbU the captain, apart to his host, -^ we should gain important 
intelligence.'' 

**Mig8 Howard, and voiL.ML'!= PlowierJ' *a:d the vet/-,ran, 
n* a manner that long habit kwl u i^f*: h.' =! -a -^r^i -. t// re>fi#:^.'% 
**yoiir young kinsman is not iij the kee:i!:.;r o: viv^;;':'., and 
you can safely confide him to mv Ci^V/:;/. J am -.orry that 
We have so long kept 311^ i» A : >;e - : i:. J '. :. '*. '.»-^\ *. :. e w ill f i / id 
''diefon the couches of your dr<i'A-!:.v-.-v^::^ ^^j:..'.^r 

GecUia and Katherine x/hrziiw*A \i. ':::.•«■'.»•*,'. ro ry: ';on- 
^*!ted to the door, bv their v>!:>: \>'x\ *W.*,r'.u\ufA 'i^nyvW-Aii^ 
Where he bowed to their ret: r!:.;f :/;:v>:.*.. •*>.•! •.::'; ez';':*:*!- 
*ng courtesy that he never fa:--,-^! v^ 'j-e. -a he:; .'n the Je-i-.t 
excited. 

**You appear to know yojr 'L*:.:;er. Mr. Aferry," '"vid 
Borroughcliffe. after the dy-^r ax-, -.o:':-: ; -I •.: i-.', vo^i u:'s<i 
feow what duty would 'iyr.A'.e to o:.e i:- rr-y -.>. ^»'.-o:i.'* 

"Do it, sir," retTir:-e<: \:.h/rc\ - vm :.i'.e a k.';-;r to 
fender an account to. i:.'! I :.i' ■; - "■'- • • 
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**I may have a country a.-o/' -.*! : i>or.'o.;j'.':!!.Te. with a 
i^lnuiess that was not ::j •.:.•; -v^ir". ':'.-:. .••/■j\ oy •.:.«: tJiUij'.iiig 
lir with which the vo'j*.:* •:•:..*.;;•?; :.!/;i. :>;.:': -1: It yjW.-Ae 
or me, however, to r^ ]<:;..'•::.•.. ■:'.'::. ::,■;: -.if*.', -.v:.-.-:! :he :n- 
Brests of that prince. :o v.;, y.:. y^^ i!.^;^;. a/e served ; you 
ame not on this enterrj.-.'t'-; -x'. .u-.. -'.: ? '" 

** Had I ix>me :/e ". V: r =- * :-- :. ■ : - . C;^ ; : i! :. li o r.-o ^i^h cLfTa 
iight have heard : :. e v: j - ; -. : .' -. ;. - .:. -. v: . ^ . :' :. - : : i :. jl t h -. inT 

** I am happy. -, : r. : :.. * : y ', . : .•■:'.;..- : ■ . ^ • :y: ': :- ^.'^ • rnall 
id vet, even ihereV;! -c.,. .:.:: '. ...-.-i ::--: Ar:-;! Ea:;:ht udst 
imished vou w:::. j* :.'.',:r >:.':.!..;: a*/.::, iir.ce. I cai^iiOt 
It think vou are i.o: f-r 1!--.^:.: f. ..:- v, i.- f::-:. li,"' 

**He is near iJ.-, ei-eL--:-.--. yj^r i.y.^jrJ' fcali Sergeaut 
rill, who had enterf^i the room 'ii. ^i'^senre^i ; -for here li 

boy who sajs he lias been beized ui the old ruin, and 
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robbed of his goods and clothes ; and by his descnption^tUl 
lad should be the thief." 

Borroughcliffe signed to the boy, who stood in the bact 
ground, to advance ; and he was instantly obeyed, with all 
that eagerness which a sense of injury on the part of the 
BufFerer covdd excite. The tale of this unexpected intruder 
was soon told, and was briefly this : — 

He had been assaulted by a man and a boy (the latter 
was in presence), while arranging his effects, in the ruin? 
preparatory lo exhibiting them to the ladies of the Abbeyj 
and had been robbed of such part of his attire as the boy 
had found necessary for his disguise, together with his basket 
of valuables. He had been put into an apartment of ft^ 
old tower, by the man, for safe keeping ; but as the lattfif 
frequently ascended to its turret, to survey the coimtry, he 
had availed himself of this remissness, to escape : and, to 
conclude, he demanded a restoration of his property, and 
vengeance for his wrongs. 

Merry heard his loud and angry details with scornful coiD' 
posure, and before the offended pedlar was through his na^ 
rative, had divested himself of the borrowed garments, whica 
he threw to the other with singular disdain. 

"We are beleaguered, mine host! beset! besieged! 
cried Borroughcliffe, when the other had ended. " Here tf 
a rare plan to rob us of our laurels ! aye, and of our re- 
wards ! but, harkye, Drill ! they have old soldiers to deal 
with, and we shall look into the matter. One would wish 
to triumph on foot ; you understand me ? — there was no 
horse in the battle. Go, fellow, I see you grow wiser ; take 
this young gentleman — and remember he is a young gentle- 
nan — put him in safe keeping, but see him supplied with 
hU he wants." 

Borroughcliffe bowed politely to the haughty bend of the 
body with which Merry, who now began to think himself* 
Jnartyr to his country, followed the orderly from the room. 

'' There is mettle in the lad ! " exclaimed the captain; 

'^ and if he Lve to get a beard, 'twill be a hardy dog who 

rentures to pluck, it. 1 am ^^/i, mine host, that this ' wai»» 

f/ering^ Jew ' has arTrweOiH \*o «»«s^ VJaa \jiwst 1<s^\Iqw'« feeliof^ 



Ibr I detest tampering with such » noble spirit 
his eye, that he had Gquiiited ofteDer over a 
bhrongh a needle ! '" 

" But they have murdered my kin 
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CHAPTER XXVn. 



I have not seen 
So likely an ambassador of lore. 

Mebchast cf YEavM> 



Cecilia and Katherme separated from Alice Dunsoooobs 
in the lower gallery of the cloisters ; and the cousins ^ 
oended to the apartment which was assigned them as a dress* 
ing-room. The intensity of feeling that was gradually 
aocamulating in the breasts of the ladies, as drcumstanoel 
brought those in whom their deepest interests were centered 
into situations of extreme delicacy, if not of actual dangeff 
perhaps, in some measure, prevented them from experienO" 
ing all that concern which the detection and arrest of Meny 
might be supposed to excite. The boy, like themselveef 
was an only child of one of those three sisterfe, who caused 
the close connection of so many of our characters ; and hi§ 
tender years had led his cousins to regard him with an affeo» 
tion that exceeded the ordinary interest of such an affinity 
but they knew, that in the hands of Colonel Howard hil 
person was safe, though his liberty might be endangered- 
When the first emotions, therefore, which were created by 
his sudden appearance after so long an absence, had sub* 
sided, their thoughts were rather occupied by the considenir 
tion of what consequences to others might proceed from hi* 
arrest, than by any reflections on the midshipman's actual 
condition. Secluded from the observations of any strange 
5yes, the two maidens indulged their feelings, without re* 
•traint; accoiding to their several temperaments. Katlle^ 
ine moved to and fro in the apartment, with feverish ani* 
iety, while Miss Howard, by concealing her coimtenanoa 
under the ringlets of her luxuriant, dark hair, and shadinl 

her eyes with a fait \\a.ii^, s.^^m'ed to be willing to commiiB* 

with her thoughts more c^eXX^. 
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"BtniBtaMe canuot be far distant," said the foimcr, after 
A far minutes had passed ; '' for he never would have sent 
^ child on such an errand, by himself ! ** 

Uedlia raised her mild, blue eyes to the couiit(*i.anco of 
her cousin, as she answered, — 

^ AU thoughts of an exchange must now bo :il)and()ned ; 
^d perhaps the persons of the prisoners will he held at 
plsdges, to answer for the life of Dillon." 

^ Can the wretch be dead ? or is it merely a tlireat, 
or some device of that urchin ? he is a forward child, 
lod would not hesitate to speak and act boldly, on emer- 
gency." 

**Hei8deadI" returned Cecilia, veiling lier face again, 
m horror; "the eyes of the boy, his whole countenance, 
confirmed his words ! I fear, Katherine, that Mr. WarnMor 
Me has suffered his resentment to overcome his discretion, 
when he learned the treachery of Dillon ; surely, surely, 
^ogh the hard usages of war may justify so dn^adful a 
' ravage on an enemy, it was unkind to forget the condition 
<rflu8 own friends I " 

"Mr. Barnstable has done neither, ]\Iiss Howard," paid 
Katherine, checking her uneasy footsteps, her light form 
•welling with pride; "Mr. Barnstable is ecpially inca])al)le 
^ murdering *wi enemy, or of deserting a friend ! " 

** But retaliation is neither deemed nor called murder, by 
iwn in arms." 

"Think it what you will, call it what you will, Cec'ilia 
Howard, I will pledge my life, that Richard Barnstable has 
50 answer for the blood of none but the o])en enemies of his 
wuntry." 

" The miserable man may have fallen a sacrifice to the 
mger of that terrific seaman, who led him hence a cap 
:nre ! " 

" That terrific seaman. Miss Howard, has a heart a*} ten- 
Jer as your own. He is " — 

"Nay, B^therine," interrupted Cecilia; "you chide me 
lokindly ; let us not add to our unavoidable Tiisery, by 
uch harsh contention." 
^1 do not contend with you, Cecilia ; L hi^t^^ ^<bltiA 
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the ab&ent and the innocent from your unkind fiuspidon^ 
my cousin." 

" Say, rather, your sister," returned Miss Howard, their 
hands involuntarily closing upon each other, " for we are 
surely sisters ! But let us strive to think of something lea 
horrible. Poor, poor Dillon ! now that he has met a fate so 
Hrrible, I can even fancy him less artful and more upright 
than we had thought him ! You agree with me, Kathe^ 
Xne, I see by your countenance, and we will dwell no longer 
on the subject. Katherine ! my cousin Kate, what see 
you ? " 

Miss Plowden, as she relinquished her pressure of the 
hand of Cecilia, had renewed her walk with a more regu- 
lated step ; but she was yet making her first turn across the 
room, when her eyes became keenly set on the opposite 
window, and her whole frame was held in an attitude of ab- 
sorbed attention. The rays of the setting sun fell bright 
upon her dark glances, which seemed fastened on some difi* 
tant object, and gave an additional glow to the mantliDj 
color that was slowly stealing, across her cheeks, to her 
temples. Such a sudden alteration in the manner and ap- 
pearance of her companion had not failed to catch the atten- 
tion of Cecilia, who, in consequence, interrupted herself by 
the agitated question we have related. Katherine slowly 
beckoned her companion to her side, and, pointing in the 
direction of the wood that lay in view, she said — 

" See you tower, in the ruin ! Do you observe those 
small spots of pink and yellow that are fluttering above it" 
waUs ? " 

" I do. They are the lingering remnants of the foliage 
of some tree ; but they want the vivid tints which grace 
tll3 autumn of our own dear America ! " 

" One is the work of God, and the other has been pro* 
iuced by the art of man. Cecilia, those are no leaves, but 
Uiey are my own childish signals, and without doubt Barn* 
stable himself is on that ruined tower. Merry cannot, will 
aot, betray him ! " 

" My life should \)e a \)led^e for the honor of our littk 
ixfusin}' said Cecilia. ^'^vxX. ^o\3iV^^^'0sv^\ftle8coDe of mj 
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• 

undo at hand, ready for such an event 1 one look through 
it will ascertain the truth " — 

Katherine sprang to the spot where the instroment stooo, 
and with eager hands she prepared it for the necessary 
obseryation. 

^ It is he ! " she cried, the instant her eye was put to the 
l^ass. ^ I even see his head above the stones. How nn 
flunking, to expose himself so unnecessarily ! " 

"But what says he, Katherine?" exclaimed Cecilia i 
"you alone can interpret his meaning." 

The little book which contained the explanations of Miss 
Howden's signals was now hastily produced, and its leaves 
fapidly run over in quest of the necessary number. 

" 'Tis only a question to gain my attention. I must let 
l^na know he is observed." 

When Katherine, as much to indulge her secret propen- 
^ties, as with any hope of its usefulness, had devised this 
plan for communicating with Barnstable, she had, luckily, 
l^ot forgotten to arrange the necessary means to reply to his 
ttiterrogatories. A very simple arrangement of some of 
Mie ornamental cords of the window-curtains enabled her to 
effect this purpose ; and her nimble fingers soon fastened 
"le pieces of silk to the lines, which were now thrown into 
w^e air, when these signals in miniature were instantly dis- 
played in the breeze. 

"He sees them!" cried Cecilia, "and is preparing to 
change his flags." 

•' Keep then your eye on him, my cousin, and tell me 
the colors that he shows, with their order, and I will en- 
deavor to read his meaning." 

" He is as expert as yourself! There are two more of 
them fluttering above the stones again : the upper is wb^.f 
tad the lower black." 

" Wlute over black," repeated Katherine, rapidly, to lier 
•elf, as she turned the leaves of her book. ^^^ My messenger: 
hu he been seen ? ' To that we must answer the unhappy 
kmth. Here it is — yellow, white, and red : ^ He is a pris* 
merJ Hoi/ fortunate that I should have prepared w\ck ^ 
loestion and answer. What says he, Cecilia, lo \Kia ^fverw^V 
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** He is busy making his changes, dear. Nuj Rathennfl^ 
you shake so violently as to move the glass 1 Now he if 
done ; 'tis yellow over black, this time." 

" * Griffith, or who f ' He does not undei'stand us ; but 
^ had thought of the poor boy, in making out the numbers 
— ah ! here it is ; yellow, green, and red : ^ Jify coutin 
Jferry,' He cannot fail to understand us now." 

" Ho has already taken in his flags. The news seems lo 
ftiarm him, for he is less expert than before. He showi 
them now — they are green, red, and yellow." 

" The question is, ^ Am I safe f ' 'Tis that which made 
him tardy, Miss Howard," continued Katherine. *' Barn- 
stable is ever slow to consvdt his safety. But how shall 1 
answer him ? should we mislead him now, how could we 
ever forgive ourselves ! " 

" Of Andrew Merry there is no fear," returned Cecilia; 
" and I think if Captain Borroughcliffe had any intimation 
of the proximity of his enemies, he would not continue at 
the table." 

" He will stay there while wine will sparkle, and man 
can swallow," said Katherine ; " but we know, by sad expe- 
rience, that he is a soldier on an emergency ; and yet, FU 
trust to his ignorance this time — here, I have an answer* 
* You are yet safe, hut he wary,* " 

" He reads your meaning with a quick eye, Katherine j 
and he is ready with his answer too : he shows green over 
white, this time. Well ! do you not hear me ? 'tis green 
over white. Why, you are dumb — what says he, dear?" 

Still Katherine answered not, and her cousin raised her 
eyes from the glass, and beheld her companion gazing ea^ 
nestly at the open page, while the glow which excitement 
had before brought to her cheek was increased to a still 
deeper bloom, 

*^ 1 hope your blushes and his signals are not ominoufl, 
Kate," added Cecilia ; " can green imply his jealousy, ai 
white does your purity ? what says he, coz ? " 

" He talks, like yourself, muv.h nonsense," said Katherine^ 
turning to her flags, with a pettish air, that was singularlj 
lODtradicted by her gratified countenance ; ^^ but the utitt 
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weni Kdments when a deep gloom would, in spite of hii 
very obvious exertions to the contrary, steal over his open, 
generous countenance ; but the recruiting officer maintamed 
an air of immovable coolness and composure. Twentf 
times did he detect the piercing looks of Katherine fastened 
on him, with an intentness that a less deliberative man 
might have had the vanity to misinterpret ; but even this 
flattering testimonial of his power to attract failed to dis- 
turb his self-possession. It was in vain that Katherine 
endeavored to read his countenance, where everything was 
fixed in military rigidity, though his deportment appeared 
w ore than usually easy and natural. Tired at length with 
her fruitless scrutiny, the excited girl turned her gaze upon 
the clock : to her amazement, she discovered that it was on 
the stroke of nine, and, disregarding a deprecating glance 
from her cousin, she arose and quitted the apartment. 
Borroughcliffe opened the door for her exit, and, while the 
lady civilly bowed her head in acknowledgment of his at- 
tention, their eyes once more met ; but she glided quickl;' 
by him, and found herself alone in the gallery. Katherine 
hesitated, more than a minute, to proceed, for she thought 
she had detected in that glance a lurking expression, that 
manifested conscious security mingled with secret design. 
It was not her nature, however, to hesitate, when circum- 
stances required that she should be both prompt and alert; 
and, throwing over her slight person a large cloak, that was 
in readiness for the occasion, she stole warily from the 
building. 

Although Katherine suspected most painfully, that Bo^ 
rouglicliffe had received intelligence that might prove dan- 
gerous to her lover, she looked around her in vain, oi 
gaining the open air, to discover any alteration in the a^ 
rangements of the defense of the Abbey, which might con- 
firm her suspicions, or the knowledge of which might enaUi 
her to instruct Barnstable how to avoid the secret danger 
Every disposition remained as it had been since the captort 
of Griffith and his companion. She heard the heavy, CSiA 
steps of the sentinel, who was posted beneath their windo' 
aodeavoring to warm liimself on his confined post ; and 
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to refuse your request, Barnstable. You are yery tokraUj 
provided with a dwelling in the ruin ; and I suppose certain 
predatory schemes are to be adopted to make it habitable.' 
St. Ruth is certainly well supplied with the necessary artJ* 
cles, but whether we should not be shortly removed to the 
Castle at York, or the jail at Newcastle, is a question that 
I put to your discretion." 

" Why yield your thoughts to such silly subjects, lovely 
trifler ! " said Barnstable, " when the time and the occaaioD 
both urge us to be in earnest ? " 

"II is a woman's province to be thrifty, and to look aft«* 
the comforts of domestic life," returned his mistress ; " and 
I would discharge my functions with credit But I feel yoa 
are vexed, for, to see your dark countenance is out of the 
question, on such a night. When do you propose to com- 
mence housekeeping, if I should yield to your proposals?" 

" I have not concluded relating my plans, and your pro- 
voking wit annoys me ! The vessel I have taken will oo* 
questionably come into the land, as the gale dies ; and I 
intend making my escape in her, after beating this Englishf 
man, and securing the liberty of IVIiss Howard and yoursett 
I could see the frigate in the offing, even before we left the 
cliffs." 

" This certainly sounds better ! " rejoined Katherine, in - 
a manner that indicated she was musing on their prospecta ; j 
" and yet there may exist some difficulties in the way that] 
you little suspect." 

" Difficulties there are none — there can be none." 

" Speak not irreverently of the mazes of love, Mr. Barn^ 
Btuble. When was it ever known to exist unfettered C' 
unembarrassed ? even I have an explanation to ask of yo^ 
that I would much rather let alone." 

" Of me ! ask what you will, or how you will ; I am 
careless, unthinking fellow, Miss Plowden ; but to you 
have little to answer for — unless a foolish scrt of adqratiol 
be an offense against your merits." 

Barnstable felt the little hand that was supported on 
>rm, pressing the limb, as Katherine replied, in a tone 
changed from its former forced levity, that he started aa 
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%nt KNEDdfl reached his ears. ** Merry has urcoght in » 
hwrid report ! " she said ; ^ I would I could believe it on- 
true I bat the looks of the boT, and the absence of Dilloc, 
both confirm it." 

" Poor Merry ! he too has fallen into the trap ! but tbe^ 
ihall yet find one who is too cunning for them. Is It to 
&e £Ette of that wretched Dillon tliat vou allude ? *' 

*^ He wtES a wretch," continued Kacheriiie. in the sam6 
Toioe, '^ and he deserved much punishment at your hands, 
lianistable ; but life is the gift of God. and is not to bo 
Uken whenever human vengeance would appear to require 
» victim." 

^ Hjb life was taken by Him who bestowed it," said the 
Milor. '^ Is it Katherine Plowden who would suspect me 
of the deed of a dastard ? " 

" I do not suspect you — I do not suspect you," cried 
Katherine ; ^ I will never suspect any evil of you again. 
Ton are not, you cannot be angry with me. Barnstable ? 
Had you heard the cruel suspicions of my cousin Cooilia, 
and had your imagination been busy in portraying your 
Wrongs and the temptations to forget mercy, like mine, 
«Ten while my tongue denied your agency in the suspected 
deed, you would — you would at least have learned how 
nmdi easier it is to defend those we love against the oyictu 
attacks of others, than against our own jealous feelings/' 

" Those words, love and jealousy, Anil obtain your ac- 
quittal," cried Barnstable, in his natural voice ; and, after 
ottering a few more consoling assurances to KathLTine, 
whose excited feelings found vent in tears, he briefly re- 
lated the manner of Dillon's death. 

" I had hoped I stood higher in the estimation of Miss 
H3wafd than to be subjected to even her suspicions," he 
laid, when he had ended his explanation. ** Gritlith has 
been but a sorry representative of our trade, if he has loflL 
nch an opinion of its pursuits." 

" I do not know that Mr. Gr'ffith would altogether have 
Mcaped my conjectures, nad he been the disappointed com- 
rftflnder, and you the prisoner," returned Katherine : *^ you 
.know not how much we have both studied th^^ usages of 
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war, and with irhat dreadful pictures of hoeuges, 
tions, and lailitary (izecutions our minds are stored 1 bitl 
mouutaiu is raised off mj Bpirits, and I could almost Uf 
that I am now ready to descend the valley of life in yo* 
company." 

" It IS a rfiBcreet determination, my good Katherbe, id 
God bless yoii for it; the companion may not he so ^ 
as you deserve, but you will find him ambitious of jO 
praise. Now let us devise means to effect our object." 

" Thereiu lies another of iny difBcuIties. Griffithi 
much fear, will not urge Cecilia to another flight, agMB 
her — her — what shall 1 call it Barnstable 
or her judgment? Cecilia will never consent to doaert 
uncle, and I cannot muster the courage to abandou myp 
cousiu, in the face of the world, iu order to take 
with even Mr. Richard Barnstable ! " 

" Speak you from the hejirt now, Eatherine ? " 

" Very nearly — if not exactly." 

" Then have I been cruelly deceived ! It is « 
dnd a path in the trackless ocean, without chart t 
than to know the windings of a woman's heart ! 

" Nay, nay, foolish man ; you forgot tliat I am 
and how very near my head is to my heart ; i 
fear, for the discretion of their mistress ! but is there 
method of forcing Griffith and Cecilia to their own go 
vithout undue violence ? " 

" It cannot be done ; he is my senior in rank, and I 
Instant I release him he will claim the command. A qn 
tion might be raisejl, at a leisure moment, on the ma 
oi such a claim — hut even now my own men are, 
Tou know, nothing but a draft from the frigate, and 
vould not hesitate to obey the orders of the first lieal 
irha is not a man to trifle ou matters of duty." 

" Tia vesatious, truly," said Katherine, " th' 
well -concerted schemes in behalf of this w.- 
■hould he frustrated by their own willful 
lifter ail, have you justly estimaled your st: 
Ue ? are you certain that you would be sni' 
vfthout hazard, loo, il ^ow 6\ioiild make ~~ 
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wits, but it can be of little use to one who i« never afiaid 
to read human nature, by looking his fellow-creatures iau 
in the face, and whose hand is as ready as his tongue. 1 
have generally found the eye that was good at Latin tjm 
dull at a compass, or in a night squall: and yet, Giiff is* 
Keaman ; though I have heard him even read the Testa* 
ment in Greek ! Thank God, I had the wisdom to rutt 
away from school the second day they undertook to teach 
mo a strange tongue, and I believe I am the more honert 
m»n, and the better seaman, for my ignorance ! " 

" There is no telling what you might have been, Bamsta^ 
We, under other circumstances," retorted his nustress, wMi 
a playfulness of manner that she could not always represi^ 
though it was indulged at the expense of him she mort 
loved ; " I doubt not but, under proper training, you wouM 
have made a reasonably good priest." 

" If you talk of priests, Katherine, I shall remind yoi 
that we carry one in the ship. But listen to my plan : we 
may talk further of priestcraft when an opportunity may 
offer." 

Barnstable then proceeded to lay before his mistress a 
project he had formed for surprising the Abbey that night, 
which was so feasible that Katherine, notwithstanding heat 
recent suspicions of Borroughcliffe's designs, came gradually 
to believe it would succeed. The young seaman answered 
her objections with the readiness of an ardent mind, bent 
on executing its purposes, and with a fertility of resourcfli 
that proved he was no contemptible enemy, in matters that 
required spirited action. Of Merry's remaining firm and 
Caithful he had no doubt ; and although he acknowledged 
the escape of the pedlar boy, he urged that the lad had 
no other of his party besides himself, whom he mistook 
a common marauder. 

As the disclosure of these plans were frequently inte? 
rupted by little digressions, connected with the pec 
emotions of the lovers, more than an hour flew by, befi 
they separated. But Katherine at length reminded 
how swiftly the time was passing, and how much remi 
to be done, when he reluctantly consented to see ber 
thTOUp\i the wicket, w\iere the^ '^arted- 
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Mlas Flowden adopted the same precaution in returning 
to the house she had used on leaving it ; and she was con- 
gratulating herself on its success, when her eye caught a 
glimpse of the figure of a man, who was apparently follow- 
ing at some little distance, in her footsteps, and dogging her 
motions. As the obscure form, however, paused also when 
ihe shopped to give it an alarmed, though inquiring look, 
iiid then slowly retired towards the boundary of the pad- 
dock, Katherine, believing it to be Barnstable watching over 
ber safety, entered the Abbey, with every idea of alarm 
entirely lost m the pleasing r^ection of her lover'f lolkl- 
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CHAPTER XXVm. 

He locks abroad, and soon appears, 
0*er Horncliffe hill, a plump of tpean, 
Beneath a pennon gay. 

The sharp sounds of the supper-bell were ringmg aloB| 
the gallery, as Miss Plowden gamed the gloomy passage | 
and she quickened her steps to join the ladies, in order that 
no further suspicions might be excited by her absence. 
Alice Dunscombe was already proceeding to the dining' 
parlor, as Katherine passed through the door of the draw- 
ing-room ; but Miss Howard had loitered behind, and ¥rai 
met by her cousin alone. 

" You have then been so daring as to venture, Kathel- 
ine ! " exclaimed Cecilia. 

" I have," returned the other, throwing herself into • 
chair, to recover her agitation, " I have, Cecilia ; and I ha.n 
met Barnstable, who will soon be in the Abbey, and its ai»' 
ter." 

The blood which had rushed to the face of Cecilia on firrf 
seeing her cousin, now retreated to her heart, leaving every 
part of her fine countenance of the whiteness of her pot 
ished temples, as she said — 

** And are we to have a night of blood ! " 

*' We are to have a night of freedom. Miss Howard 
freedom to you, and to me ; to Andrew Merry, to GrifSi 
and to his companion ! " 

" What freedom, more tlian we now enjoy, Katherine, 
needed by two young women ? Think you I can 
silent, and see my uncle betrayed before my eyes? his 
perhaps endangered I" 

" Your own life aix^ i^et?>o\i ^'^ \\si\.\^ Iveld more sa 
r^cilia Howard, tliaii l\va\. o1 ^w» vKiO^fc. X\ -^^^k^w^ 
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on Griffith to a prison, and perhaps to a gibbet, oetraj 
mstable, as you have threatened; an opportunity will 
be wanting at the sapper-table, whither I ahall lead the 
r, since the mistress of the house appears to forget her 

y" 

Catherine arose, and with a firm step and proud eye she 
red along the gallery to the room where their presenoa 

expected by the rest of the family. Cecilia followed 
ilence, and the whole party immediately took their sev* 

places at the board. 

The first iew minutes were passed in the usual attentibut 
;be gentlemen to the ladies, and the ordinary civilities 
ihe table ; during which, Katherine had so far regained 
equanimity of her feelings, as to commence a watchful 
itiny of the manners and looks of her guardian and 
Toughcliffe, in which she determined to persevere until 
eyentfiil hour when she was to expect Barnstable should 
ve. Colonel Howard had, however, so far got the com- 
id of himself, as no longer to betray his former abstrac- 
In its place Katherine fancied, at moments, that she 
[d discover a settled look of conscious scrutiny, mingled 
itle with an expression of severe determination ; such 
in her earlier days, she had learned to dread as sure in- 
Idons of the indignant, but upright, justice of an honor- 
I mind. Borroughcliffe, on the other hand, was cool, 
te, and as attentive to the viands as usual, with the 
ming exception of discovering much less devotion to 

Pride of the Vineyards than he commonly manifested 
rach occasions. In this manner the meal passed by, and 
doth was removed, though the ladies appeared willing 
etain their places longer than was customary. Colonel 
irard, filling up the glasses of Alice Dunscombe and 
jelf, passed the bottle to the recruiting officer, and, with 
»rt of effort that was intended to rouse the dormant 
irftilness of his guests, cried, — 

Come, Borroughcliffe, the ruby lips of your neighbors 
Id be still more beautiful, were they moistened with 
rich cordial, and that, too, accompanied \>y aoTMi \o^«2l 
[fiiai/^ ^MIss Alice ia ever ready to expre&a \iev ^^Av*l 
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to her EovereigD ; in her Dame, I can ^ve the health of hii 
moat sacred MajeRty, with defeat and death to all traitors I" 

" If the prayers of an hnmble subject, and one of a sei 
that has but little need to mingle in the turmoil of the 
world, and that has less right lo prel«ud to understand the 
Euhtleties of statesmen, can much avul a high and mighty 
prince like him who Bits on the throne, then will he 
know temporal evil," returned AUce, meekly; "but I 
not wish death to any one, not even to my enemies, 
I have, and much less to a people who are the children 
the same family with myself." 

" Children of the same family I " the colonel repeated 
■lowly, and with a bitterness of manner that did not fail U 
attract the pain&l interest of Eatherine : " children of tbt 
same family I Aye ! even as Absalom was the child of 
David, or as Judas was of the &mily of the holy Apoatles I 
But let it pass unpledged — let it pass. The accutad 
spirit of rebellion has invaded my dwelling, and I no longer 
know where to find one of my household that has not bM> 
SEsuIed by its mali^ influBDCe 1 " 

" Assailed I may have been among others," retnmM 
Alice ; " but not corrupted, if purity, in this instance, ooa- 
Nsts in loyalty " — 

" What sotmd is that ! " interrupted the colonel, H^ 
startling suddenness. " Was it not the crash of W^ 
violence, Capt^n Borroughcliffe ? " 

" It may have been one of my rascals who has met will 
a downfall in passing from the festive board — where y* 
know I regale them to-night, in honor of onr succeaa— W 
his blanket," returned the capt^n with admirable indifliP r 
ence ; " or i". may be the very spirit of whom yon hi" * 
spoken so freely, my host, that has taken umbrage at J^ '-' 
remarks, and is passing from the hospitable walls of SI 
Buth into the open air, without submitting to the bdu 
trouble of ascertaining the position of doors. In the lulU 
case there may be some dozen perches or so of wall to » 
place in the morning." 

The colonel, wbo \iftA nsen, glanced his eyes 
from the speaker lo tiie ioox, swii. ^wi fcvdently but 
duposed to enter mto t,\ie i;)^ea.wanM^ i^Sxa 
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'Tliere are unusual noises, Captain BorroughcLire, in 

the grounds of the Abbey, if not in the building itself," he 

said, advancing with a fine military air, from the table to 

the centre of. the room, ^' and, as master of the mansion, 1 

«nll inquire who it is that thus unseasonably disturbs these 

domains. If as friends, they shall have welcome, though 

their yisit be unexpected ; and if enemies, they shall also 

meet with such a reception as will become an old soldier ! " 

**No, no,** cried Cecilia, entirely thrown off her guard 

by the manner and language of the veteran, and rushing 

into his arms. ^ Go not out, my uncle ; go not into the 

terrible fray, my kind, my good uncle ! you are old, you 

have already done more than your duty ; why should you 

be exposed to danger ? " 

** The girl is mad with terror, Borroughcliffe," cried the 
Oolonel, bending his glistening eyes fondly on his niece, 
* and you will have to furnish my good-for-nothing, gouty 
old person with a corporal's guard, to watch my night-cap, 
Or the silly child will have an uneasy pillow, till the sun 
Hues once more. But you do not stir, sir ? " 

*• Why should I ? " cried the captain ; " Miss Plowden 
yet deigns to keep me company, and it is not in the nature 

Of one of the ^th to desert his bottle and his standard at 

[ Qie same moment. For, to a true soldier, the smiles of a 
lady are as imposing in the parlor as the presence of his 
Oolors in the field." 

** I continue undisturbed. Captain Borroughcliffe," said 

^^Kiatherine, " because I have not been an inhabitant, for so 

ly months, of St. Kuth, and not learned to know the 

i^Dnes which the wind can play among its chimneys and 

minted roo&. The noise which has taken Colonel Howard 

from his seat, and which has so unnecessarily alarmed my 

l^^kHisin Cicely, is nothing but the JEolian harp of the Abbey 

taiding a double bass." 

The captain fastened on her composed countenance, while 
^ was speaking, a look of open admiration that brought, 
lough tardily, the color more deeply to her cheeks : and he 
KiBwered with something extreinelj cquiY'>ca\,\>o\\i\ik \ai. 
t |iplnMiifl and hia air-^ 
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** I have avowed my allegiance, and I will abide by it 
So long as Miss Plowden will deign to bestow her com- 
pany^ so long will she find me among her most faithful and 
persevering attendants, come who may, or what will." 

" You compel me to retire," retm-ned K itherine, rising 
" whatever may have been my gracious intentions in th» 
matter ; for even female vanity must crimson, at an adoi* 
tion so profound as that which can chain Captain Borrongb 
cliffe to a supper-table ! As your alarm has now dissipated 
my cousin, will you lead the way ? Miss Alice and myself 
attend you." 

" But not into the paddock, surely. Miss Plowden," eaid 
the captain ; " the door, the key of which you have jnst 
turned, communicates with the vestibule. This is the 
passage to the drawing-room." 

The lady faintly laughed, as if in derision of her own fo^ 
getfiilness, while she bowed her acknowledgment, and moved 
towards the proper passage : she observed, — 

" The madness of fear has assailed some, I believe, who 
have been able to affect a better disguise than Miss Howard* 

" Is it the fear of present danger, or of that which is u\ 
reserve ? " asked the captain ; " but, as you have stipiilate«i 
so generously in behalf of my worthy host here, and of one, 
also, who shall be nameless, because he has not deserved 
such a favor at your hands, your safety shall be one of my 
especial duties in these times of peril." 

" There is peril, then ! " exclaimed Cecilia ; " your loob 
announce it, Captain* Borroughcliffe ! The changing coun- 
tenance of my cousin tells me that my fears are too true! 

The soldier had now risen also, and, casting aside the ai^ 
\f badinage, which he so much delighted in, he came fo^ 
ward into the centre of the apartment, with the manner rf 
one who felt it was time to be serious. 

" A soldier is ever in peril, when the enemies of his kiD< 

are at hand, Miss Howard," he answered : " ind that sudi 

is now the case, Miss Plowden can testify, if she will. Bo^ 

you are the allies of both parties ; retire, then, to your owfll.j 

Epartmeuts, and avjail tkft T^?.^3^X. ofl \Jcifc struggle which i»^ 

hand" 



*• Yod speak of danger aod tiidden peiil-;," *iiii Alice 
DiBxisconibe ; " know ye augiit that justilii.-. ynir feirs ? " 
*■* I know all," Borroughuliffe coolly rijilii'il. 
'* All ! " exclaimed Kath^iiie. 

*' Al! ! " echoed Alice, iti toiies of Imri'ir. " IF, tlian, 
yo^i know all, you must know his ilesiivi'iitL' frjiintj,'!', and 
povverful hand, when opjiosed ; yield in ijnii't, lunl liu wili 
not harm ye. Believe me, believe one who kiLoivs his very 
nature, thiit no Iamb can be mora gentle tiiriii im nuiild ba 
witli TinresiBting wotuen ; nor any lion miire tieiL'c, with hi8 
wieinieB ! " 

"■As we happen not to be of the feminiriL- geii[!er," re- 
tarned BorroughcliiFe, with an air somewluit splt^uetie, " wa 
t abide the fury of the king of bfa>ls, Ili^ jriw is, 
', at the outer door ; and, if my iviIi.tb linvii heeu 
I obeyed, his entrance will be yet easier th;iT< ihiit uf the 
L wolf lo the regpectable female aucefitor uf the littlu Ited- 
fMing-hood." 

"Stay your hand for one single moment!" suid Kath 
snne, breallilesa with inlerest; " you aru the ma-lvr of my 
"ecret, Captain IJorroughdiire, mid bluoil>liL>d may he the 
(OBsequeace. I can yet go furward, ami, |>l(!iii[ij. -ive 
many inestiraahle lives. Pludgu to lUf yuiir Iihimh-, [Ij.iI 
Uiay who come hither as your eueiiae*. thi.-, ni-lii. i-ii.dl 
depart in peat e, and I will pledge U, ymi iny l:l.- I'-lUlb 
fufety of the Aijbey." 
■■ 1 liear her, ; 
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" BaniBtable, we ftre betraynd ! " crie^ Hk sg!titHl 
E^therine. " But it is not yet too late. Blood lias duI 
yet been spilt, and you can retire, without tliat dreadM 
alternative, with honor. Go,' then, delay not anothei 
moment ; for should the soldiers of C^ptititi BorroughcliBe 
ootue to the rescue of their commander, the Abbey woold 
be a scene of horror ! " 

" Go you away j go, B^therine," said her lover, nith 
impatience; "this is no place for such as you. But, Oip- 
tain BorroughclifFe, if such be your name, you must perceive 
that resistance is in vain. J huve ten good pikea iu tlii 
outer room, in twenty better hands, and it will be madneai 
to fight against ancb odds." 

" Show me your strength," said the captain, " that 1 mj 
take counsel with mine honor," 

" Your honor shall be appeased, my brave soliber, for 
guch is your bearing, though your livery ia my aversion, 
and your cause most unholy ! Heave ahead, boya I bul 
hold your hands for orders." 

The party of fierce-looking sailors whom Barnstable led, 
on receiving this order, i-uahed into the room in a medley; 
but, notwithstanding the surly glances, and savage dur- 
scters of their dress and equipments, they struck no Uo*» 
nor committed any act of hostility. The ladies abm^ 
back appalled, as this terrific little baud took possession d 
the hall ; and even Borroughclifie was Been to &I1 i^ 
towards a door, which, in some measure, covered bis rfr 
treat. The confusion of this sudden movement had not jfA 
subsided, when sounds of strife were heard rapidly ip- 
proaching from a distant part of the building, and presently 
one of the numerous doors of the apartment was violently 
opened, when two of the garrison of the Abbey rushed inW 
the hiill, vigorously pressed by twice thdr number of sea- 
(iien, seconde<l liy Grifllth, Marmal, and Merry, who wef* 
»rme<l wiili sucii weapons of offense aa had presented them- 
eeJves to their hands, at their unexpected liberatiou. Hkts 
was a movement oa fca ■^aTX, cS ftie, «£amen, who wW 
alreaily in possession oS iVe looni^'ia^ ■Cm*«s.'.\«&. ■■»«»* 
death to tlie fugu^ea ■. W\. \%iwTOWQ\'* "».«. *>s?Kt ^* 
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pikiM with his sword, and sternly ordered them to fall back. 
Surprise produced the same pacific result among the com- 
batants ; and as the soldiers hastily sought a refuge behind 
their own officers, and the released captives, with their 
liberators, joined the body of their friends, the quiet of the 
hall, which had been so rudely interrupted, was socn 
restored. 

" You see, sir," said Barnstable, after grasping the hands 
of Griffith and Manual in a warm and cordial pressure, 
•* that all my plans have succeeded. Your sleeping guard 
are closely watched in their barracks by one party ; our 
officers are released, and your sentinels cut off by another ; 
while, with a third, I hold the centre of the Abbey, and am 
substantially in possession of your own person. In consid- 
eration, therefore, of what is due to humanity, and to the 
presence of these ladies, let there be no struggle ! I shall 
impose no difficult terms, nor any long imprisonment." 

The recruiting officer manifested a composure throughout 
the whole scene, that would have excited some uneasiness 
in his invaders, had there been opportunity for minute ob- 
servation ; but his countenance now gradually assumed an 
appearance of anxiety, and his head was frequently turned, 
as if listening for further and more important interruptions. 
He answered, however, to this appeal with his ordinary 
deliberation. 

" You speak of conquests, sir, before they are achieved. 
My venerable host and myself are not so defenseless as you 
may choose to imagine." While speaking he threw aside 
the cloth of a side table, from beneath which the colonei 
ind himself were instantly armed with a brace of pistols 
each. " Here are the death-warrants of four of your party, 
and these brave fellows at my back can account for two 
.nore. I believe, my transatlantic warrior, that we are now 
something in the condition of Cortes and the Mexicans, 
ivhen the former overran part of your continent — I being 
Cortes, armed with artificial thunder and lightning, and you 
the Indians, with nothing but your pikes and slings, and such 
other antediluvian inventions. Shipwrecks andi %edu-^^\Kii 
fintal dampers of gunpowder I " 
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"That wd are unprovided with fire-arms, I will nol 
deny," said Barnstable ; " but we are men who are used, 
from infancy, to depend on our good right arms for life and 
safety, and we know how to use them, though we should 
even grapple with death ! As for the trifles in your bands, 
gentlemen, you are not to suppose that men who are trained 
to look in at one end of a thirty -two poimder, loaded with 
grape, while the match is put to the other, will so much as 
wink at their report, though you fired them by fifties. 
What say you, boys, is a pistol a weapon to repel board- 
ers?" 

The discordant and disdainful laughs that burst from the 
restrained seamen, were a sufficient pledge of their indiffe^ 
3nce to so trifling a danger. Borroughclifie noted their 
tiardened boldness, and taking the supper bell, which was 
lying near him, he rang it, for a minute, with great violenw. 
The heavy tread of trained footsteps soon followed this ex- 
traordinary summons ; and presently the several doors of 
ihe apartment were opened, and filled with armed soldiers, 
^rearing the livery of the English crown. 

" If you hold these smaller weapons in such vast con- 
tempt," said the recruiting officer, when he perceived that 
his men had possessed themselves of all the avenues, "it is 
m my power to try the virtue of some more formidable. 
After this exhibition of my strength, gentlemen, I presume 
you cannot hesitate to submit as prisoners of war." 

The seamen had been formed in something like military 
array, by the assiduity of Manual, during the preceding 
dialogue ; and as the different doors had discovered fresh 
accessions to the strength of the enemy, the marine indus- 
triously offered new fronts, until the small party was com- 
pietely arranged in a hollow square, that might have proved 
formidable in a charge, bristled as it was with the deadly 
pikes of the Ariel. 

'' Here has been some mistake," said Griffith, after glanc 

ng his eye at the formidable array of the soldiers ; ^ I tak* 

precedence of Mr. Barnstable, and I shall propose to jo^ 

Captain BorrougVidiffe, \feTTa& \N>sa.\. may remove this xest 

of strife from the dweWm^ oi Q^Xqm^^Qi^^x^ 
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* TTie dwelling of Colonel Howard," cried the veteran^ 
*- 18 the dwelling of his king, or of the meanest servant of 
the crown ! so, Borrougbcliffe, spare not the traitors on mj 
behalf; accept no other terms than such unconditional sub* 
mission as is meet to exact from the rebellious subjects cf 
the anointed of the Lord." 

While Griffith spoke, Barnstable folded his arms, in 
ifiected composure, and glanced his eyes expressively at the 
Bhivering Katherine, who, with her companions, still con- 
tinued agitated spectators of all that passed, chained to the 
ipot by their apprehensions ; but to this formidable denun- 
ciation of the master of the Abbey he deemed proper to 
reply — 

** Now, by every hope I have of sleeping again on salt 
"Water, old gentleman, if it were not for the presence of these 
i^ee trembling females, I should feel tempted to dispute, 
*t once, the title of his majesty. You may make such a 
covenant as you will with Mr. Griffith, but if it contain one 
syllable about submission to your king, or of any other 
allegiance than that which I owe to the Continental Con- 
gress, and the State of Massachusetts, you may as well con- 
fider the terms violated at once ; for not an article of such 
*n agreement will I consider as binding on me, or on any 
^t shall choose to follow me as leader." 

" Here are but two leaders, Mr. Barnstable," interrupted 
the haughty Griffith ; " the one of the enemy, and the other 
^ the arms of America. Captain BorroughclifFe, to you, 
■8 the former, I address myself. The great objects of the 
contest which now unhappily divides England from her 
Wdent colonies, can be in no degree affected by the events 
^ this night ; while, on the other hand, by a rigid adher- 
ence to military notions, much private evil and deep domes- 
tc calamity must follow any struggle in such a place. Wo 
•ave but to speak, sir, and these rude men, who already 
Wand impatiently handling their instruments of death, will 
«ni them at each other's lives ; and who can say that he 
*kall be able to stay their hands when and where he wiii ! 
* know you to be a soldier, and that you are noX. ^^X* Xo 
»«ani how much easier it is to stimulate to \AaoA, \)laa\i X» 
ifot vengeance." 
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Borroughcliffe, unused to the admission of violent eoM^ 
tions, and secure in the superiority of his own party, botli 
in numbers and equipments, heard him with the cooles* 
composure to the end, and then answered in his customary 
manner, — 

" I honor your logic, sir. Your premises are indisputa" 
ble, and the conclusion most obvious. Conmiit, then, these 
worthy tars to the good keeping of honest Drill, who will 
see their famished natures revived by divers eatables, and t 
due proportion of suitable fluids ; while we can discuss the 
manner in which you are to return to the colonies, around 
a bottle of liquor, which my friend Manual there assures m« 
has come from the sunny side of the island of Madeira, to 
be drunk in a bleak corner of that of Britain. By my pal- 
ate ! but the rascals brighten at the thought. They know 
by instinct, sir, that a shipwrecked mariner is a fitter com 
panion to a ration of beef and a pot of porter, than to sud" 
unsightly things as bayonets and boarding-pikes ! " 

" Trifle not unseasonably ! " exclaimed the impatient 
young sailor. " You have the odds in numbers, bul 
whether it will avail you much in a deadly struggle of hand 
to hand, is a question you must put to your prudence ; wfl 
stand not here to ask terms, but to grant them. You must 
J)© brief, sir ; for the time is wasting while we delay.** 

" I have offered to you the means of obtaining, in per* 
tection, the enjoyment of the three most ancient of the 
numerous family of the arts — eating, drinking, and sleep- 
ing ! What more do you require ? " 

" That you order these men, who fill the pass to. the outer 
door, to fall back and give us room. I would take, ifl 
oesict^ these armed men from before the eyes of those who 
are unused to such sights. Before you oppose this demand, 
think how easily these hardy fellows could make a way for 
thems( Ives, against your divided force." 

" Your companion, the experienced Captain Manual, wil 
tell you tha*i such a manoeuvre would be very unmihtArj 
irith a superior body in your rear ! " 

** I have not leiswr^, sir, for this folly," cried the indig* 
iiant Griffith. " Do ^ou x^^^^ xsa \isi. M^xsiQles^^ed retreil 
from the Ahbey ? " 
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Griffith tumeff, with a look of extreme emotion, to the 
kidies, and beckoned to them to retire, unable to give utter- 
ance to his wishes in words. After a moment of deep 
silence, however, he once more addressed Borroughcliffe in 
the tones of conciliation. 

" If Manual and myself will return to our prisons, and 
submit to the will of your government," he said, " can the 
rest of the party return to the frigate unmolested ? " 

" They cannot," replied the soldier, who, perceiving that 
the crisis approached, was gradually losing his aitificial 
deportment in the interest of the moment. ^-You, and all 
others who willingly invade the peace of these realms, must 
abide the issue ! " 

" Then Qod protect the innocent and defend the right ! " 

« Amen." 

" Give way, villains ! " cried Griffith, facing the party 
that held the outer door ; ** give way, or you shall be 
riddled with our pikes ! " 

" Show them your muzzles, men ! " shouted Borrough- 
clifie ; " but pull no trigger till they advance." 

There was an instant of bustle and preparation, in which 
the rattling of fire-arms blended with the suppressed execra- 
tions and threats of the intended combatants ; and Cecilia 
and Katherine had both covered their faces to veil the horrid 
sight that was momentarily expected, when Alice Duns- 
combe advanced boldly between the points of the threaten- 
ing weapons, and spoke in a voice that stayed the hands 
that were already uplifted. 

" Hear me, men ! if men ye be, and not demons, thirsting 
for each other's blood; though ye walk abroad in the 
semblance o? Him who died that ye might be elevated to 
the rank of angels ! Call ye this war ? Is this the glory 
that is made to warm the hearts of even silly and confiding 
women? Is the peace of families to be destroyed to gratify 
your wicked lust for conquest ; and is life to be taken in 
vain, in order that ye may boast of the foul deed in your 
wicked revels ? Fall back, then, ye British ao\!3L\ft^^\ \S. ^^ 
be wortbj of that name, and give passage tA a ^o\si*dSi\ ^"gA 
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remember that the first shot that is fired will MT buried is 
her bosom ! " 

The men, thus enjoined, shrank before her commanding 
mein, and a way was made for her exit through that very 
door wliich Griffith had, in vain, solicited might be cleared 
for liimself and party. But Alice, instead of advancing, 
appeared to have suddenly lost the use of those faculties 
wliich had already effected so much. Her figure seemed 
rooted to the spot where she had spoken, and her eyes were 
fixed in a settled gaze, as if dwelling on some horrid object 
Wliilo she yet stood in this attitude of unconscious helpless- 
ness, the door-way became again darkened, and the figure 
of the Pilot was seen on its thi*eshhold, clad, as usual, in 
the humble vestments of his profession, but heavily armed 
with the weapons of naval war. For an instant, he stood a 
silent spectator of the scene; and then advanced oalmlji 
but with Bearshing eyes, into the centre o^ the apartmeat 
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CHAPTER XXJX. 

WckoBU^ Signior' you are almost come U part almost a fray. 

Much Ado About Nothxvo. 

** Down with your arms, you Englishmen ! " said the Jar 
g intruder ; '^ and you, who fight in the cause of sacred 
3erty, stay your hands, that no unnecessary blood may 
>w. Yield yourself, proud Briton, to the power of the 
hirteeh Republics ! " 

" Ha ! " exclaimed Borroughcliffe, grasping a pistol, with 
i air of great resolution, " the work thickens ; I had not 
eluded this man in my estimate of their numbers. Is he 
Samson, that his single arm can change the h.ce of things 

suddenly ! Down with your own weapon, you masquer- 
^er ! or, at the report of this pistol, your body shall be 
ade a target for twenty bullets." 

** And thine for a hundred ! " returned the Pilot. 
Without there ! wind your call, fellow, and bring in our 
Unbers. We will let this confident gentleman feel his 
-akness." 

He had not done speaking, before the shrill whistle of a 
atswain rose gradually on the ears of the listeners, until 
6 sense of hearing became painfully oppressed, by the 
arcing sounds that rang under the arched roof of the hall, 
d penetrated even to the most distant recesses of the 
l>bey. A tremendous rush of men followed, who drove in 
fore them the terrified fragment of Borroughcliffe's com- 
ind, that had held the vestibule ; and the outer room 
Came filled with a dark mass of human bodies. 
" Let them hear ye, lads ! " cried their leader ; " the 
bbey is your own ! " 

The roaring of a tempes^ was not louder l\iaii \5aa ^q'qI 
M burst from bis followers, who contiBned \\i^\i Osv^etv 
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peal on peal, uutil the very roof of the edifloe «|i|Ksarel b 
tremble with their vibrations. Numerous dark and AfgB 
heads were seen moving around the passage ; some cased a 
the iron-bound caps of the frigate's boarders, and <^en 
glittering with the brazen ornaments of her marine guard. 
The sight of the latter did not fail to attract the eye of 
Manual, who rushed among the throng, and soon reappeared^ 
followed by a trusty band of his own men, wbo took posses* 
sion of the post held by the soldiers of Borroughdlffe, wliile 
the dialogue was continued between the leaders of tltt 
adverse parties. 

Thus far Colonel Howard had yielded to his guest, witk 
a deep reverence for the principles of military subordtni- 
tion, the functions of a commander ; but, now that affidif 
appeared to change so materially, he took on himself dM 
right to question these intruders into his dwelling. 

^'Bj what authority, sir,'' the colonel demanded, ''kk 
that you dare thus to invade the castle of a subject of Ail 
realm ? Do you come backed by the commission of tha 
lord lieutenant of the county, or has your warrant the 
signature of his majesty's secretary for the home depart- 
ment ? " 

" I bear no commission from any quarter," returned the 
Pilot ; " I rank only an humble follower of the friends of 
America ; and having led these gentlemen into danger, I 
have thought it my duty to see them extricated. They are 
now safe ; and the right to command all that hear me rests 
with Mr. Griffith, wlio is commissioned by the Continental 
Conijress for such service." 

When he had spoken, he fell back from the position bf 
Dccupied in the centre of ^he room, to one of its side*. 
where, leiiriing his body agamst the wainscot, he stood a 
silent observer of what followed. 

*' It appears, then, that it is to you, degenerate son of a 
most worthy father, that I must repeat my demand,** con- 
tinued the veteran. " By what right is my dweUing thus 
rudely assailed ? and why is my quiet and the peace of 
diOBe I protect, so daringly violated ? " 

*' I might answer you, Co\oii^\ HQN(i-ard, by saying thai k 
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^ aooording to the laws of arms, or rather m retaliation for 

^e thousand evils that your English troops have inflicted 

^ween Maine and Georgia ; but I wish not to increase 

the unpleasant character of this scene, and I therefore will 

tell you, that our advantage shall be used with moderation. 

He instant that our men can be collected, and our prisoners 

properly secured, your dwelling shall be restored to your 

authority. We are no freebooters, sir ; and you will find 

It so after our departure. Captain Manual, draw off youi 

guard into the grounds, and make your dispositions for a 

J^tnm march to our boats; let the boarders fall back, 

there ! out with ye 1 out with ye — tumble out, you 

Wiers!" 

The amicable order of the young lieutenant, which was 
delivered after the stem, quick fashion of his profession, 
operated on the cluster of dark figures that were grouped 
siround the door like a charm ; and as the men whom Barn- 
stable had led followed their shipmates into the court-yard, 
^he room was now left to such only as might be termed the 
gentlemen of the invading party, and the family of Colonel 
toward. 

Barnstable had contiimed silent since his senior officer 
^ assumed the command, listening most attentively to 
^ach syllable that fell from either side ; but now that so 
^w remained, and the time pressed, he spoke again : — 

" If we are to take boat so soon, ]VIr. Griffith, it would he 
eemly that due preparations should be made to receive the 
idies, who are to honor us with their presence; shall I 
'tke that duty on myself? " 

The abrupt proposal produced a universal surprise in his 
earers ; though the abashed and conscious expression of 
Catherine Plowden's features sufficiently indicated that to 
'^r, at least, it was not altogether unexpected. The long 
ilence that succeeded the question was interrupteil by 
Lionel Howard. 

" Ye are masters, gentlemen ; help yourselves to what- 
Ver best suits your inclinations. My dwelling, m^ ^oov\s>^ 
>ld my wards^ are alike at your disposal — or, pexVva^^ ^V\%% 
ihoe here, good and kind Miaa Alice Dunscorobe, mvi.^ wtt\ 
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rhe taste of some among ye! Ah! Edward Griffith! 
Edward Griflith I little did I ever " — 

" Breathe not that name in levity again, thou scoffer, of 
even your years may prove a feeble protection I " said • 
stern, startling voice from behind. All eyes turned invol 
untarily at the unexpected sounds, and the muscular form 
of the Pilot was seen resuming its attitude of repose against 
the wall, though every fibre of his frame was working with 
•uppressed passion. 

When the astonished looks of GriflSith ceased to dweL ob 
this extraordinary exhibition of interest in his compaDioD, 
they were turned imploringly towards the fair cousins, who 
itill occupied the distant comer, whither fear had impelled 
them. 

'' I have said, that we are not midnight marauderii 
Colonel Howard," he replied : " but if any there be, here, 
who will deign to commit themselves to our keeping, I tnwt 
it will not be necessary to say, at this hour, what will he 
their reception." 

" We have not time for unnecessary compliments," cried 
the impatient Barnstable ; " here is Merry, who, by years 
and blood, is a suitable assistant for them, in arranging their 
little baggage — what say you, urchin, can you play the 
lady's maid on emergency ? " 

" Aye, sir, and better than I acted the pedlar boy," cried 
the gay youngster ; " to have my merry cousin Kate and 
my good cousin Cicely for shipmates, I could play our 
common grandmother ! Come, coz, let us be moving ; 
you will have to allow a little leeway in time, for my awk- 
wardness." 

" Stand back, young man ! " said Miss Howard, repulsing 
^s familiar attempt to take her arm ; and then advancing) 
with a maidenly dignity, nigher to her guardian, she con- 
tinued, " I cannot know what stipulations have been agrees' 
o by my cousin Plowden, in the secret treaty she has mado 
this night with Mr. Barnstable : this for myself, Colouol 
Howard ; I would have you credit your brother's child when 
•lie says, that, to Yiei, t\\ei eseviU of the hour have not be* 
Tiore unexpected t\ian t.o >jo\\x^ir 
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The veteran gazed at hes for a moment, with an expreA- 
rion of his eye that denoted reviving tenderness ; but gloomy 
doubts appeared to cross his mind again, and he shook hii 
head, as he walked proudly away. 

" Nay, then," added Cecilia, her head dropping meekly on 
her bosom, " I may be discredited by my uncle, but I cannot 
he disgraced without some act of my own." 

She slowly raised her mild countenance again, and bend- 
ing her eyes on her lover, she continued, while a rich rush 
of blood passed over her fine features — 

** Edward Griffith, I will not, I cannot say how humiliat- 
ing it is to think that you can, for an instant, believe I 
Would again forget myself so much as to wish to desert him 
whom God has given me for a protector, for one chosen by 
«iy own erring passions. And you, Andrew Meny ! learn 
^ respect the child of your mother's sister, if not for her 
^nm sake, at least for that of her who watched your 
tradlel" 

^ Here appears to be some mistake," said Barnstable, who 
tttrticipated, however, in no trifling degree, in the embar- 
rassment of the abashed boy ; " but, like all other mistakes 
On such subjects, it can be explained away, I suppose. JMr. 
Griffith, it remains for you to speak; damn it, man," he 
Whispered, " you are as dumb as a cod-fish — I am sure so 
fcie a woman is worth a little fair weather talk : you are 
Oiuter than a four-footed beast — even an ass can bray ! " 

"We will hasten our departure, Mr. Barnstable," said 
Griffith, sighing heavily, and rousing himself, as if from a 
trance. " These rude sights cannot but ai)pal the ladies. 
TTou will please, sir, to direct the order of our march to the 
there. Captain Manual has charge of our prisoners, who 
Host all be secured, to answer for an equal number of our 
Own countrymen." 

" And our countrywomen ! " said Barnstable, " are they 
to be forgotten, in the selfish recollection of our own secu- 
Hty?" 

** With them we have no right to interfere, unless at their 
^uest." 

''By Heaven I Mr, GvifHia, this may BtnacV oi\^%TT!L\s\^^ 
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cried the other, ^ and it may plead bookish authority n lU 
precedent ; but let me tell you, sir, it savors but little of 
a sailor's love." 

" Is it unworthy of a seaman, and a gentleman, to pennit 
the woman he calls his mistress to be so, other than ia 
» name '^ " 

"Well, then, Griff, I pity you, from my soul. I woull 
rather have had a sharp struggle for the happiness that J 
shall now obtain so easily, than that you should be thui 
cruelly disappointed. But you cannot blame me, my friend, 
ihat I avail myself of fortune's favor. Miss Plowden, your 
fair hand. Colonel Howard, I return you a thousand thanks 
for the care you have taken, hitherto, of this precioM 
charge ; and believe me, sir, that I speak frankly, when I 
Bay, that, next to myself, I should choose to entrust her with 
you in preference to any man on earth." 

The colonel turned to the speaker, and bowed low, wh36 
he answered with grave courtesy, — 

" Sir, you repay my slight services with too much grat- 
itude. If Miss Katherine Plowden has not become under 
my guardiansliip all that her good father, Captain John 
Plowden, of the Royal Navy, could have wished a daughter 
of his to be, the fault, unquestionably, is to be attributed to 
my inability to instruct, and to no inherent quality in the 
young lady herself. I will not say, Take her, sir, since you 
have her in your possession already, and it would be out oi 
my power to alter the arrangement; therefore, I can only 
wish that you may find her as dutiful as a wife, as she has 
been, hitherto, as a ward and a subject." 

Katherine had yielded her hand, passively, to her lover, 
and suffered him to lead her more into the circle than she 
had before been ; but now she threw off his arm, and shak- 
ing aside the dark curls which she had rather invited to fall 
in disorder around her brow, she raised her face and looked 
proudly up, with an eye that sparkled with the spirit of it> 
mistress, and a face that grew pale with emotion at eack 
moment, as she proceeded — 

" Gentlemen, t\\e o\a^ m^k,^ \i^ ^"9> ready to receive as tb< ih 
ether is to reject-, bw\. \i^% ^Xi^ ^^w^Krx ^V"5k^\iPlowde«|i: 
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m 'Vtfice in (ihis cool ^posal of her person ? If her guardian 
tires of her presence, other habitations may be found, with- 
imt inflicting so seyere a penalty on this gentleman, as to 
Dompel him to provide for her accommodation in a vessel 
nrhich must be already straitened for room ! " 

She turned, and rejoined her cousin with such an air of 
maidenly resentment, as a young woman would be apt to 
discover, who found herself the subject of matrimonial 
arrangement without her own feelings being at all consulted. 
Barnstable, who knew but little of the windings of the female 
beart, or how necessary to his mistress, notwithstanding her 
previous declarations, the countenance of Cecilia was to any 
decided and open act in his &vor, stood in stupid wonder at 
her declaration. He could not conceive that a woman who 
had already ventured so much in secret in his behalf, and 
who had so often avowed her weakness, should shrink to 
declare it again at such a crisis, though the eyes of a uni 
verse were on her ! He looked from one of the party to 
the other, and met in every fe.ce an expression of delicate 
reserve, except in those of the guardian of his mistress, and 
of Borroughcliffe. 

The colonel had given a glance of returning favor at her, 
whom he now conceived to be his repentant ward, while 
the countenance of the entrapped captain exhibited a look 
of droll surprise, blended with the expression of bitter 
ferocity it had manifested since the discovery of his own 
mishap. 

" Perhaps, sir,*' said Barnstable, addressing the latter, 
fiercely, " you see something amusing about the person of 
this lady, to divert you thus unseasonably. We tolerate no 
such treatment of our women in America ! " 

^ Nor do we quarrel before ours in England," returned 
the soldier, throwing back the fierce glance of the sailor 
with interest ; " but I was thinking of the revolutions that 
lime can produce ! nothing more, I do assure you. It is 
not half an hour since I thought myself a most happy fellow 
Mecure in my plans for overreaching the scheme you had to 
Mrprise me ; and now I am as n:iserable a do^ ^^ ^^ticc% 

tingle epaulette, and has no hope of seemg ila i^YLO\« X"^ 
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^ An 1 in what manner, sir, can this sudden change appl} 
to me ? ** asked Katherine, with all her spirit. 

" Certainly not to your perseverance in the project to 
assist my enemies, madam," returned the soldier with affected 
humility ; " nor to your zeal for their success, or youi con- 
summate coolness at the supper-table ! But I find it is rime 
that I should be superannuated — I can no longer serve 
my king with credit, and should take to serving my G(k1, 
like all other worn-out men of the world ! My hearing is 
surely defective, or a paddock wall has a most magical effect 
in determining sounds ! " 

Katherine waited not to hear the close of this sentence, 
but walked to a distant part of the room to conceal the 
burning blushes that covered her countenance. The manner 
in which the plans of Barnstable had become known to hw 
foe was no longer a mystery. Her conscience also »• 
preached her a little with some unnecessary coquetry, as she 
remembered that quite one half of the dialogue between her 
lover and herself, under the shadow of that very wall to 
which BorroughclifFe alluded, had been on a subject alto- 
gether foreign to contention and tumults. As the feelings 
of Barnstable were by no means so sensitive as those of his 
mistress, and his thoughts much occupied with the means of 
attaining his object, he did not so readily comprehend the 
ndirect allusion of the soldier, but turned abruptly away to 
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Griffith, and observed with a serious air, — f^ 

" I feel it my duty, Mr. Griffith, to suggest, that we have 
standing instructions to secure all the enemies of America, 
wherever they may be found, and to remind you, that the 
States have not hesitated to make prisoners of female's fl 
many instances." 

" Bravo ! " cried BorroughclifFe ; " if the ladies will cot 
go as your mistresses, take them as your captives 1 " 

" 'Tis well for you, sir, that you are a captive youiseit 
r»T you should be made to answer for this speech," retortefl 
the irritated Barnstable. " It is a responsible coninian4 
Mr. Grilfith, and must not be disregarded." , J 

** To your duty, "Mi. Barnstable," said Griffith, agii' ^, 
mrousing from deep tOo5>VT^e\Ao\i\ ^"^ ^wiV^^q^ Y^ur ordtfl j^ 
air ; let them "be executed \^toTCivN\:^r ^ 
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' 1 have also the orders of oar common superior, Cap- 
I Manson, Mr Griffith ; and I do assure you, sir, that in 
king out my instructions for the Ariel — poor thing ! 
re are no two of her timbers hanging together — but 
instructions were decidedly particular on that head." 
' And my orders now supersede them." 
' But am I justifiable m obeying a verbal order from au 
jrior, in direct opposition to a written instruction ? " 
Grriffith had hitherto manifested in his deportment ncih* 
more than a cold determination to act ; but the blood 
¥ flew to every vessel in his cheeks and forehead, and his 
k eyes flashed fire, as he cried, authoritatively, — 
•* How, sir ! do you hesitate to obey ? " 
^ By Heaven, sir, I would dispute the command of the 
tntinental Congress itself, should they bid me so far to for- 
i my duty to — to " — 

" Add yourself, sir ! Mr. Barnstable, let this be the last 
it To your duty, sir." 
" My duty calls me here, Mr. Griffith." 
"I must act, then, or be bearded by my own officers. 
r. Merry, direct Captain Manual to send a sergeant and a 
) of marines." 

" Bid him come on himself ! " cried Barnstable, mad- 
Qed to desperation by his disappointment ; " 'tis not his 
lole corps that can disarm me — let them come on ! 
3ar, there, you Ariels ! rally round your captain." 
** The man among them who dares to cross that threshold 
thout my order, dies ! " cried Griffith, menacing- with a 
ked hanger the seamen who had promptly advanced at 
3 call of their old commander. " Yield y(»ur sword, 
r. Barnstable, and spare yourself the disgrace of having 
forced from you by a common soldier." 
" Let me see the dog who dare attempt it ! " exclaimed 
imstable, flourishing his weapon in fierce anger. Griffith 
i extended his own arm in the earnestness of his feelings, 
i their hangers crossed each other, The clashing of the 
el operated on both like the sound of the clarion on a 
r-horse, and there were sudden and rapid \Ao^^ «xv^ «a 
ltd parries, exchanged between the flashing \<7Qa^OTL%. 
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<< Barnstable! Barnstable!" cried Katherlue, rushing 
Into his arms, " I will go with you to the ends of the 
earth ! " 

Cecilia Howard did not speak ; but when Griffith recof 
ered his coolness, he beheld her beautiful form kneeling at 
his feet, with her pale face bent imploringly on his own dis- 
turbed countenance. The cry of Miss Plowden had sep^ 
rated the combatants, before an opportunity for shedding 
blood had been afforded; but the young men exchanged 
looks of keen resentment, notwithstanding the interference 
of their mistresses. At this moment Colonel Howard ad- 
vanced, and raising his niece from her humble postam 
said, — 

" This is not a situation for a child of Harry Howard, 
though she knelt in the presence, and before the throne, of 
her sovereign. Behold, my dear Cecilia, the natural con- 
sequences of this rebellion ! It scatters discord in theii 
ranks ; and, by its damnable leveling principles, destroy! 
all distinction of rank among themselves ; even these rash 
boys know not where obedience is due ! " 

*' It is due to me," said the Pilot, who now stepped for- 
ward among the agitated group, " and it is time that I en- 
force it. JVir. Griffith, sheathe your sword. And you, sir, 
who have defied the authority of your senior officer, and 
have forgotten tlie obligation of your oath, submit, and re- 
turn to your duty." 

Griffith started at the sounds of his calm voice, as if with 
sudden recollection ; and then, bowing low, he returned the 
weapon to its scabbard. But Barnstable still encircled the 
waist of his mistress with one arm, while with the other he 
brandished his hanger, and laughed with scorn at this ex- 
traordinary assumption of authority. 

" And who is this," he cried, " who dare give such aa 
order to me ! " 

The eyes of the Pilot flashed with a terrible fire, while • 

fierce glow seemed to be creeping over his whole fraiBe« 

irhich actually quivered with passion. But, suppressing 

this exhibition of \i\a i^diw^^^Xi^ ^ %\idden and powerful 

afibrt^ he answered Vn aa eai^^^'^^^i xaaaxi^t^ — 
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*One who has ^ right to order, and who wtU be 
•beyed ! " 

The extraordinary manner of the speaker contribute as 
much as his singular assertion to induce Barnstable, in his 
surprise, to lower the point of his weapon, with an air that 
migVt easily have been mistaken for submission. The Pilot 
fi^tened his glowing eyes on him, for an instant, and then 
turning to the rest of the listeners, he continued, more 
mildly, — 

^ It is true that we came not here as marauders, and thai 
our wish is, to do no unnecessary acts of severity to the 
■ged and the helpless. But this officer of the crown, and 
this truant American in particular, are fairly our prisoners ; 
as such, they must be conducted on board our ship." 

" But the main object of our expedition ? " said Grif- 
fith. 

" 'Tis lost," returned the Pilot, hastily ; " 'tis sacrificed 
to more private feelings ; 'tis like a hundred others, ended 
In disappointment, and is forgotten, sir, forever. But 
the interests of the Republics must not be neglected, Mr* 
Griffith. Though we are not madly to endanger the 
lives of those gallant •fellows, to gain a love smile from 
one young beauty, neither are we to forget the advan- 
tages they may have obtained for us, in order to procure 
one of approbation from another. This Colonel Howard 
will answer well in a bargain with the minions of the 
crown, and may purchase the freedom of some worthy pa- 
triot who is deserving of his liberty. Nay, nay, suppress 
tha'^ haughty look, and turn that proud eye on any, rather 
than me ; he goes to the frigate, sir, and that immediately." 

" Then," said Cecilia Howard, timidly approaching the 
ipot where her uncle stood, a disdainful witness of the dis- 
sensions amongst his captors ; " then will I go with him I 
lie shall never be a resident among his enemies alone ! " 

*^ It would be more ingenuous, and Tiore worthy of my 
brother's daughter," said her uncle, coldly, " if she ascribed 
lier willingness to depart to its proper motive." D\?>t^^^xvx- 
mg the look of deep distress with which CecVWai T^Qfe\N^ 
J^ls morUfyiDg rejection of her tender att^ntVoii, \)^^ <^ 
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man walked towards Borroughdifie, who was gnawing tlii 
hilt of his sword, in very vexation at the downfall of his 
high-raised hopes, and placing himself by his side, with an 
air of infinitely dignified submission, he continued, "Act 
your pleasure on us, gentlemen : you are the conqueror^ 
and we must even submit. A brave man knows as weD 
how to yield with decorum, as to defend himself stoutlj 
when he is not surprised, as we have been. 'Biit if an 
opportunity should ever offer ! Act your pleasures, gen- 
tlemen ; no two lambs were ever half so meek as Captain 
Borroughcliffe and myself." 

The smile of affected, but bitter resignation, that the 
colonel bestowed on his fellow-prisoner, was returned by 
that officer with an attempt at risibility that abundantly be- h 
tokened the disturbed state of his feelings. The two, how* L 
ever, succeeded in so far maintaining appearances, as to L 
contemplate the succeeding movements of the conquero« L 
with a sufficient degree of composure. 

The colonel steadily and coldly rejected the advances of 
his niece, who bowed meekly to his will, and relinquished, 
for the present, the hope of bringing him to a sense of hi* 
injustice. She however employed herself in earnest, to give 
such directions as were necessary to enforce the resolution 
she h«d avowed, and in this unexpected employment she 
found both a ready and a willing assistant in her cousin. 
The hitter, unknown to Miss Howard, had, in anticipation of 
some such event as the present, long since made, in secret, all 
those preparations which might become necessary to a sud- 
den flight from the Abbey. In conjunction with her lover, 
then, who, perceiving the plan of the Pilot was furthering 
his own views, deemed it most wise to forget his quarrel with 
that mysterious individual, she flew to point out the meau» 
of securing those articles which were already in preparation 
Barnstable and Merry accompanied her lig)it steps among 
the narrow, dark ])as sages of the Abbey, with the utmost 
delight ; the former repeatedly apostrophizing her wit and 
Deauty, and, indeed, aW of her various merits, and the lattei 
laughing, and indn\gvi\« \X\o^^ \iuo^^^\. ^^\\\\&^ that a Ix^ d 

years ai d i eiiecliOTi \x^^X. ^Jfc ^\xY^Q"s>si>i \ft Hr,^ ^i^i'^^ 
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Hush s soeoe. It was fortunate for her cousin that Kather> 
be had possessed so much forethought ; for the attention 
of Cecilia Howard was directed much more to the comforts 
of her uncle, than to those which were necessary for her' 
Belf. Attended by Alice Dunscombe, the young mistress 
of St Ruth moved through the solitary apartments of th^ 
building, listening to tjje mild religious consolation of her 
^mpanion, in silence, at times yielding to those bursts of 
nortified feeling that sbe could not repress, or again as 
»Jmly giving her orders to her maids, as if the intended 
novement was one of but ordinary interest. All thiF 
dme the party in the dining-hall remained stationary. Tho 
PDot, as if satisfied with what he had already done, sank 
back to his reclining attitude against the wall, though hia 
eyes ke^jnly watched every movement of the preparations, 
in a manner which denoted that his was the master-spirit 
that directed the whole. Griffith had, however, resumed, 
ir appearance, the command, and the busy seamen addressed 
themselves for orders to him alone. In this manner an 
kour was consumed, when Cecilia and Katherine appearing 
m succession attired in a suitable manner for their departure, 
ttd the baggage of the whole party having been already 
intrusted to a petty officer and a party of men, Griffith gave 
forth the customary order to put the whole in motion. The 
ihrill, piercing whistle of the boatswain once more rang 
ftmong the galleries and ceilings of the Abbey, and was fol- 
lowed by the deep hoarse cry of — 

" Away, there, you shore-draft ! away, there, you board- 
ers ! ahead, heave ahead, sea-dogs ! " 

This extraordinary summons was succeeded by the roD 
of a drum, and the strains of a fife, from without, when the 
whole party moved from the building in the order that had 
been previously prescribed by Captain Manual, who acted 
•8 the marshal of the forces on the occasion. 

The Pilot had conducted his surprise with so much skiU 
and secrecy as to have secured every individual about the 
Abbey, whether male < " female, soldier or civilian •, ^vid vji& 
h might be dangerous to leave any behind w\\o cov^X^ ^wir 
wej intelligence into the country, Gril^tYi \ia^ ot^«c«^ 
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tbat every human being found in the building should be 
conducted to the difis ; to be held in durance at least until 
the departure of the last boat to the cutter, which, he was 
informed, lay close in to the land, awaiting their reembark- 
ation. The hurry of the departure had caused many 
lights to be kindled in the Abbey, and the contrast between 
the glare within and the gloom without attracted the 
wandering looks of the captives, as they issued into the 
paddock. One of those indefinable and unaccountable 
feelings which so often cross the human mind, induced 
Cecilia to pause at the great gate of the grounds, and look 
back at the Abbey, with a presentiment that she was to 
behold it for the last time. The dark and ragged outline 
of the edifice was clearly delineated against the northern 
sky, while the open windows and neglected doors per- 
mitted a view of the solitude within. Twenty tapers were 
shedding their useless light in the empty apartments, as 
if in mockery of the deserted walls ; and Cecilia turned 
shuddering from the sight, to press nigher to the person of 
her indignant unde, with a secret impression that her pres- 
ence would soon be more necessary than ever to his happi- 
ness. 

The low hum of voices in front, with the occasional 
•trains of the fife, and the stern mandates of the sea-officers 
iioon recalled her, however, from these visionary thoughts ■-$ 
\to the surrounding realities, while the whole party pursued |i^ 
iiheir way with diligence to the margin of the ocean 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

A chieftain to the Highlands bound, 

Grieg, ** Boatman, do not tairy ! 
And 111 give thee a silver pound, 

To row OS o*er the ferry." 

Lord Ullui^s DAiJeaixv. 

IE sky had been without a cloud during the day, the 
having been dry and piercing, and thousands of starg 
now shining through a chill atmosphere. As the eye, 
fore, became accustomed to the change of light, it 
ned a more distinct view of surrounding objects. At 
lead of the line that was stretched along the narrow 
vay marched a platoon of the marines, who maintained 
•egular and steadv front of trained warriors. They 
followed at some little distance by a large and con- 
body of seamen, heavily armed, whose disposition to 
ier and rude merriment, which became more violent 
their treading on solid ground, was with difficulty 
iined by the presence and severe rebukes of their own 
rs. In the centre of this confused mass, the whole of 
ommon prisoners were placed, but were no otherwise 
ded to by their nautical guard than as they furnished 
ubjects of fun and numberless quaint jokes. At some 
ice in their rear marched Colonel Howard and Bor- 
icliffe, arm in arm, both maintaining the most rigid 
dignified silence, though under the influence of very 
• feelings. Behind these, again, and pressing as nigh 
ssible to her uncle, was Miss Howard, leaning on the 
of Alice Dunscombe, and surrounded by the female 
jstics of the establishment of St. Ruth. Katherine 
'den moved lightly, by herself, in the shadow of \3aAA 
p, with elastic steps, but with a maidew co^iv^'sa* ^i^X 
it her to reJJ her satisfactioL wUh tA\© s«iTB^A*AXvevi v**^ 
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captivity. Barnstable watched her moyements with delighfci 
within six feet of her, but submitted to the air of caprice in 
his mistress, which seemed to require that he should come 
no nearer. Griffith, avoiding the direct line of the party 
walked on its skirts in such a situation that his eye cooU 
conmiand its whole extent, in order, if necessary, to direct 
the movemtsnts. Another body of the marines marched ai 
the close of the procession, and Manual, in person, brought 
op the rear. The music had ceased by command, and 
nothing was now audible but the regular tread of the 
soldiers, with the sighs of the dying gale, interrupted oc- 
casionally by the voice of an officer, or the hum of low 
dialogue. 

" This has been a Scotch prize that we've taken," mui. 
tered a surly old seaman ; ^^ a ship without head-money or 
cargo ! There was kitchen timber enough in the old jug 
of a place to have given an outfit in crockery and knee- 
buckles to every lad in the ship ; but, no ! let a man's 
mouth water ever so much for food and raiment, damme, 
if the officers would give him leave to steal even so good a 
thing as a spare Bible." 

" You may say all that, and then make but a short jam 
of the truth," returned the messmate who walked by bis 
side : " if there had been such a thing as a ready-made 
prayer handy, they would have choused a poor fellow out 
of the use of it. I say, Ben, I'll tell ye what; it's my 
opinion, that if a chap is to turn soldier and carry a musket, 
he should have soldier's play, and leave to plunder a 
little ; now the devil a thing have I laid my hands on to- 
night, except this firelock and my cutlash — unless you can 
call this bit of a table-cloth something of a windfall." 

** Aye ! you have fallen in there with a fresh bolt of 
il uck, I see ! " said the other, in manifest admiration of the 
iexture of his companion's jnize ; *^ why, it would spread as 
broad a clue as our mizen-royal, if it was loosened ! well, 
. your luck hasn't been every man's luck ; for my part, J 
think this here hat was made for some fellow's great toe 
I've rigged it on my head both fore and aft, and athwart 
ships ; but curse the uich ;.a\\ 1 ^ra^ \\. ^Qr«^\ I say. Sun 
/ou'U give us a sbirt off ihal \a)c\fe-^Vi\is^'t'' 
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^ Aye, aye, yoa can have one corner of it ; or for that 
Blatter, ye can take the full half, Ben ; but I don't see that 
we go off to the ship any richer than we landed, unless you 
may muster she-cattle among your prize money." 

" No richer ! " interrupted a waggish young sailor, who 
bad been hitherto a silent listener to the conversation be- 
tween his older and more calculating shipmates ; ^' I think 
we are set up for a cruise in them seas where the day 
watches last six months ; don't you see we have cauglit ai 
doable allowance of midnight ! " 

While speaking, he laid his hands on the bare and woolly 
heads of Colonel Howard's two black slaves, who were 
nx>ying near him, both occupied in mournful forebodings on 
the results that were to flow from this unexpected loss of 
their liberty. " Slue your faces this way, gentlemen," he 
•dded ; ^ there ; don't you think that a sight to put out the 
Vinnacle lamps ? there's darkness visible for ye ! " 

" Let the niggers alone," grumbled one of the more aged 
^)6aker8 ; " what are ye skylarking with the like of them 
fc? the next thing they'll sing out, and then you'll hear 
^e of the officers in your wake. For my part, Nick, I 
'Sui't see why it is that we keep dodging along shore here, 
^th less than ten fathoms under us, when, by stretching 
into the broad Atlantic, we might fall in with a Jamaica- 
^nan every day or two, and have sugar bogheads and rum 
jNincheons as plenty aboard us as hard fare is now." 

^ It is all owing to that Pilot," returned the other ; " for, 
t.'ye see, if there was no bottom, there would be no pilots. 
TSiis is a dangerous cruising ground, where we stretch into 
live fEtthoms, and then drop our lead on a sand-pit, or a 
>ock I Besides, they made night-work of it too ! If we 
liad daylight for fourteen hours instead of seven, a man 
diight trust to feeling his way for the other ten." 

** Now, ain't ye a couple of old horse marines ! " again 
interrupted the young sailor ; " don't you see that Congress 
Grants us to cut up Johnny Bull's coasters, and that old 
blow-Hard has found the days too short for his business, 
^od so he has landed a party to get hold of m^Vil. W^^^ 
Ire have him I and when we get off lo the &\u]^> v^e ^«i^ 
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pat hLjk under hatchet, and then yonll lee the lioe of III 

iun again ! Come, my lilies ! let these two gentlemen look 
into your cabin windows — what? yon won't I Thm 1 
must squeeze your woolen night-caps for jel** 

The negroes, who had been sabmitting to his hmnon 
with the abject humility of slaveiy, now gave certain low 
intimations that they were suffering pain, under the roi^ 
manipulation of their tormentor. 

^ What's that ! " cried a stem Yoice, whose boyish toiM 
seemed to mock the air of authority that was affimined hf 
the speaker, ''who's that, I say, raising that cfj among 
ye?" 

Tlie willful young man slowly removed his two hanii 
from the woolly polls of the sliaves, but as he suffered Unm 
to fall reluctantly along their sable temples, he gave tiM 
ear of one of the blacks a tweak that cansed him to giis 
vent to another cry, that was uttered with a much grasttr 
confidence of s-ympathy than before. 

" Do ye hear there ! " repeated Merry ; « who's skylsilL- 
mg with those negroes ? " 

"'Tis no one, sir," the sailor answered with affected 
gravity ; ^' one of the pale faces has hit his shin against ft 
cobweb, and it has made his ear ache ! " 

" Harkye, you Mr. Jack Joker ! how came you in tltf 
midst of the prisoners ? did not I order you to handle yosr 
pike, sir, and to keep in the outer line ? " 

" Aye, aye, sir, you did ; and I obeyed orders as long u 
I could ; but these niggers have made the night so dark* 
that I lost my way ! " 

A low laugh passed through the confused crowd of ses- 
men ; and even the midshipman might have been indulging 
himself in a similar manner at this specimen of qusiot 
humor from the fellow, who was one of those licensed nes 
th'it are to be found in every ship. At length — 

"Well, sir," he said, "you have found out your fiJao 
nvkouing now ; so get you back to the place where I hid 
jrou Ktay." 

" Aye, aye, sir, I'm going. By all the blunders in tk 
purner's book, Mr. ^Icty>j ,\i\3\ \)tksv\. ^Virab has made one •! 
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Umm niggers shed tears ! Do let me stay to catch a little 
ink, sir, to write a letter with to my poor old mother — 
devil the line has she had from me since we sailed from the 
Chesapeake ! " 

** If ye don't mind me at once, Mr. Jack Joker, I'll ky 
my cutlass over your head," returned Merry, his voice 
now betraying a much greater sympathy in the sufferings 
of that abject race, who are still in some measure, but who 
formerly were much more, the butts of the unthinking and 
licentious among our low countrymen ; " then ye can writ<> 
your letter in red ink if ye will \ " 

" I wouldn't do it for the world," said Joker, sneaking 
away towards his proper station ; " the old lady wouldn't 
forget the hand, and swear it was a forgery; I wonder, 
though, if the breakers on the coast of Guinea be black ! 
as I've heard old seamen say, who have cruised in them 
latitudes.'* 

His idle levity was suddenly interrupted by a voice that 
spoke above the low hum of the march, with an air of 
authority, and a severity of tone, that could always quell, 
by a single word, the most violent ebullition of merriment 
in the crew. 

The low buzzing sounds of " Aye, there goes Mr. Grif- 
fith ! " and of " Jack has woke up the first lieutenant, he 
had better now go to sleep himself;" were heard passing 
among the men. But these suppressed communications 
soon ceased, and even Jack Joker himself pursued his way 
with diligence, on the skirts of the party, as mutely as if 
iVie power of speech did not belong to his organization. 

The reader has too often accompanied us over the ground 
oetween the Abbey and the ocean, to require any descrip- 
tion of the route pursued by the seamen during the preced- 
uig characteristic dialogue; and we shall at once pass to 
the incidents which occurred on the arrival of the party at 
the cliffs. As the man who had so unexpectedly assumed a 
momentary authority within St. Ruth had unaccountably 
disappeared from among them, Griffith continued to exer- 
cise iue right of command, without referring to a\i^ o\?Gifift> 
jbr consultation. He nevei addressed biuiBdi \a ^^roAXar 
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ble, and it was apparent that both the hauf^tjr ymmg 
felt that the tie which had hitherto united them in ndb 
close intimacy was, for the present at leasty entirely severai 
Indeed, Griftith was only restrained by the presence of 
Cecilia and Katherine from arresting his refractory inferior 
on the spot; and Barnstable, who felt all the oonscioiisnefl 
of error, without its proper humility, with difiScnlty so h 
repressed his feelings, as to forbear exhibiting in the pres* 
ence of his mistress such a manifestation of his spirit as Ui 
wounded vanity induced him to imagine was neoesatiy to 
his honor. The two, however, acted in harmony on ons 
subject, though it was without concert or commaiiioatkik 
The first object with both the young men was to secure tba 
embarkation of the fair cousins ; and Barnstable jiroceedel 
instantly to the boats, in order to hasten the prepaiationi 
that were necessary before they could receive these aiMZ- 
pected captives : the descent of the Pilot having been msde 
in such force as to require the use of all the frigate's bosbii 
which were leflb riding in the outer edge of the surf, awiil^ 
ing the return of the expedition. A loud call from Barn- 
stable gave notice to the officer in command, and in a few 
moments the beach was crowded with the busy and active 
crews of the "cutters," "launches," "barges," "jolly-boats," 
" pinnaces," or by whatever names the custom of tiie timM 
attached to the different attendants of vessels of war. Had 
the fears of the ladies themselves been consulted, the frig* 
•ite's launch would have been selected for their use, on so- 
count of its size ; but Barnstable, who would have thoa^ 
such a choice on his part humiliating to his guests, ordered 
the 3Jg, low barge of Captain Munson to be drawn upon 
the sand, it being peculiarly the boat of honor. The haodi 
of fifty men were applied to the task, and it was soon an* 
aoiinced to Colonel Howard and his wards that the little 
resiiel was ready for their reception. Manual had halted 
on the summit of the cliifs with the whole body of the 
narines, where he was busily employed in posting picketi 
and sentinels, and giving the necessary instructions to hii 
men to cover the embarkation of the seamen, in a stjli 
(bAt he coa:^eived lo \>e ^\x>^<^\]!dl<^x military. The man tf 
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flie oommon prisoners, including the inferior domestics of 
^he Abbey and the men of Borroughdiffe, were also held iii 
the same place, under a suitable guard ; but Colonel Howard 
and his companion, attended by the ladies and their own 
maids^ had descended the rugged path to the beach, and 
were standing passively on the sands, when the intelligence 
that the boat waited for them was announced. 

** Where is he ? " asked Alice Dunscombe, turning hei 
head, as if anxiously searching for some other than those 
Around her. 

"Where is who?" inquired Barnstable; "we are aU 
here; and the boat waits." 

" And will he tear me — even me, from the home of my 
in&ncy I the land of my birth and my affections ! " 

" I know not of whom you speak, madam, but if it be of 
Mr. Griffith, he stands there, just without that cluster of 
■eamen." 

Griffith, hearing himself thus named, approached the 
ladies, and, for the first time since leaving the Abbey, ad- 
dressed them : " I hope I am already understood," he said, 
" and that it is unnecessary for me to say, that no female 
here is a prisoner ; though, should any choose to trust them 
Belves on board our ship, I pledge to them the honor of an 
officer, that they shall find themselves protected, and safe." 

** Then will I not go," said Alice. 

** It is not expected of you," said Cecilia ; " you bave no 
ties to bind you to any here." (The eyes of Alice were 
•till wandering over the listeners.) " Go, then, IMiss Alice, 
and be the mistress of St. Ruth, until my return ; or," she 
added, timidly, "until Colonel Howard may declare his 
pleasure." 

** I obey you, dear child ; but the agent of Colonel Ho^ • 

wd, at B , will undoubtedly be authorized to take 

ibsLTge of his effects." 

WhUe no one but his niece alluded to his will, the mas- 
tei of the Abbey had found, in his resentment, a sulTicient 
«pology foi his rigid demeanor ; but he was far too well 
bred to beai in silence, such a modest appeal to Vid^ ^'y^dmk 
bom 80 fair and bo loyal a subjecf as Alice T>\xii%e.cMQ\>^> 
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^ To relieve you, madam, and for no other reason, will 1 
speak on this subject," he said ; " otherwise, I should leave 
the doors and windows of St Ruth open, as a melancholy 
monument of rebellion, and seek my ftiture compensation 
from the crown, when the confiscated estates of the leaders 
of this accursed innovation on the rights of princes shall 
come to the hammer. But you, Miss Alice, are entitled tc 
every consideration that a lady can expect from a gentle- 
man. Be pleased, therefore, to write to my agent, and re* 
quest him to seal up my papers, and transmit them to the 
office of his majesty's secretary of state. They breathe no 
treason, madam, and are entitled to official protection. The 
house, and most of the furniture, as you know, are the prop- 
erty of my landlord, who, in due time, will doubtless take 
charge of his own interest I kiss your hand. Miss Alice, 
and I hope we shall yet meet at St James' — depend on it 
madam, that the royal Charlotte shall yet honor your 
merits ; I know she cannot but estimate your loyalty." 

" Here I was born, in humble obscurity ; here I have 
lived, and here I hope to die in quiet," returned the meek 
Alice ; " if I have known any pleasure, in late years, beyond 
that wliich every Christian can find in our daily duties, it 
has been, my sweet friends, in your accidental society. 
Such companions, in this remote comer of the kingdom, 
have been a boon too precious to be enjoyed without alloy, 
it seems ; and I have now to exchange the past pleasure for 
present pain. Adieu ! my young friends ; let your trust be 
in Him, to whose eyes both prince and peasant, the Euro- 
pean and the American, are alike, and we shall meet again, 
tQough it be neither in the island of Britain, nor on your 
:)wn wide continent." 

'* That," said Colonel Howard, advancing, and taking hef 
nuiid with kindness, *' that is the only disloyal sentiment I 
lu\ e ever heard fall from the lips of IVIiss Alice Dunscombol 
la it to be supposed that Heaven has established ordtn 
among men, and that it does not respect the works of if 
own formation ! But adieu ; no doubt, if time was allowed 
lis for suitable explauations, we should find but little or 
'^ilfenmce of opimou ou \\v\^ wjXs^^^lC 



THE PILOT, 86* 

Alioo did not appear to consider the matter as worthy of 
further discussion at such a moment ; for she gently returned 
the colonel's leave-taking, and then gave her undivided at- 
tention to her female friends. Cecilia wept bitterly on the 
shoulder of her respected companion, giving vent to her 
regret at parting, and her excited feelings, at the same mo» 
ment ; and Katherine pressed to the side of Alice, with the 
kindliness prompted by her warm but truant heart. Their 
embraces were given and received in silence, and each of 
the young ladies moved towards the boat, as she with- 
drew herself from the arms of Miss Dunscombe. Colonel 
Howard would not precede his wards, neither would he as- 
gist them into the barge. That attention they received from 
Barnstable, who, after seeing the ladies and their attendantf 
seated, turned to the gentlemen, and observed — 

« The boat waits." 

" Well, Miss Alice," said Borroughcliffe, in bitter irony, 
" you are intrusted by our excellent host with a message to 
his agent ; will you do a similar service to me, and write a 
report to the commander of the district, and just tell him 
what a dolt -^ aye, use the plainest terms, and say what an 
ass one Captain Borroughcliffe has proved himself in this 
affair. You may throw in, by way of episode, that he has 
been playing bo-peep with a rebellious young lady from the 
«iolonies, and, like a great boy, has had his head broken for 
his pains I Come, my worthy host, or rathei fellow pris- 
oner, I follow you, as in duty bound." 

" Stay," cried Griffith ; " Captain Borroughcliffe does not 
embark in that boat." 

" Ha ! sir ; am I to be herded with the common men ? 
Forget you that I have the honor to bear the commission 
of his Britannic Majesty, and that " — 

" I forget nothing that a gentleman is bound to remem- 
ber, Captain Borroughcliffe ; among other things, I recol- 
lect the liberality of your treatment to myself, when a pris- 
oner. The instant the safety of my command will justify 
•uch a step, not only you but your men, shall be set at 
liberty." 

Borroughcliffe started in surprise, but \ua i^^xv^^ '^^t^ 
24 
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too much soured by the destruction of those visions of glory 
in which he had been luxuriously indulging for the last day 
or two, to admit of his answering as became a man. He 
swallowed his emotions, therefore, by a violent effort, and 
walked along the beach, affecting to whistle a low, but lively 
air. 

" Well, then," cried Barnstable, " all our captives are 
leated. The boat waits only for its officers ! *' 

In his turn, Griffith walked away in haughty silence, m 
if disdaining to hold communion with his former friend, 
Barnstable paused a moment, from a deference that long 
habit had created for his superior officer, and which was 
not to be shaken off by every burst of angry passion ; bat 
perceiving that the other had no intention to return, he or- 
dered the seamen to raise the boat from the sand, and bear 
it bodily into the water. The command was instantly 
obeyed ; and by the time the young lieutenant was in hia 
Beat, the barge was floating in the still heavy though no 
longer dangerous surf, and the crew sprang into their 
places. 

" Bear her off, boys ! " he cried ; " never mind a wet 
jacket. I've seen many a worthy fellow tumbling on this 
beach in a worse time than cNis ! Now you have her Lead 
to sea; give way, my souls, give way." 

The seamen rose simultaneously at their oars, and by an 
united effort obtained the command of their boat ; which, 
after making a few sudden ascents, and as many heavy 
pitches in the bret»kers, gained the smoother seas of the 
■welling ocean, ano stemmed the waters in a direction fot 
ihe plaod wWre tht Alacrity was supposed to be in wsiV 
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CHAPTER XXXL 

Hli only plot was this — that, much provoked, 
He niaed his vengeful arm against his country. 

Tnoxsoa. 

Alice Dunscombe remained on the sands, watching the 
durk spot that was soon hid amid the waves in the obscu* 
rity of nighty and listening, with melancholy interest, to the 
regulated sounds of the oars, which were audible long after 
the boat had been blended with the gloomy outline of the 
eastern horizon. When all traces of her departed friends 
were to be found only in her own recollections, she slowly 
tamed from the sea, and hastening to quit the bustling 
throng that were preparing for the embarkation of the rest 
of the party, she ascended the path that conducted her once 
more to the summit of those cliffs, along which she had so 
often roved, gazing at the boundless element that washed 
their base with sensations that might have been peculiar to 
her own situation. 

The soldiers of Borroughcliffe, who were stationed at the 
head of the pass, respectfully made way ; nor did any of the 
tentinels of Manual heed her retiring figure, until she 
Kpproached the rear guard of the marines, who were com- 
manded by their vigilant captain in person. 

" Who goes there ? " cried Manual, advancing without 
the dusky group of soldiers, as she approached them. 

" One who possesses neither the power nor the inclinatioa 
to do ye harm," answered the solitary female ; " 'tis Alice 
Dunscombe, returning, by permission of your leader, to the 
place of her birth." 

" Aye," muttered Manual, " this is one of Griffith*! 
unmilitary exhibitions of his politeness ! does the man think 
that there was ever a woman who had no \joii^vxfc\ ^^^^ 
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jon the countersign, madam, that 1 may know j<m bear t 

Bufficicnt warrant to pass ? " 

" I liave no other warrant besides my sex and weakness, 
unless ]Mr. GritFitli's knowledge that I have left him can be 
so considered." 

*' The two former are enough," said a voice, that pro- 
ceeded from a figure which had hitherto stood unseen, 
shaded by the trunk of an oak, that spread its wide but 
naked arms above the spot where the guard was paraded. 

" Who have we here ! " JVlanual again cried ; " come in 
yield, or you will be fired at." 

" What, will the gallant Captain Manual fire on his owi 
rescuer ! " said the Pilot, with cool disdain, as he advanced 
from the shadow of the tree. " He had better reserve lufl 
bullets for his enemies, than waste them on his friends." 

" You have done a dangerous deed, sir, in approaching, 
clandestinely, a guard of marines ! I wonder that a man 
who has already discovered, to-night, that he has some 
knowledge of tactics, by so ably conducting a surprise, should 
betray so much ignorance in the forms of approaching a 
picket ! " 

" 'Tis now of no moment," returned the Pilot ; " my 
knowledge and my ignorance are alike immaterial, as the 
command of the party is surrendered to other and perhaps 
more proper hands. But I would talk to this lady alone, 
sir ; she is an acquaintance of my youth, and I will see her 
on her way to the Abbey." 

" The step would be unmilitary, Mr. Pilot, and you will 
excuse me if I do not consent to any of our expedition 
Btr.iggling without the sentries. If you choose to remain 
here to hold your discourse, I will march the picket out of 
hearing ; though I must acknowledge I see no ground so 
favorable as this we are on, to keep you within the range 
of our eyes. You perceive that I have a, ravine to retreat 
into in case of surprise, with tliis line of wall on my left 
flank and the trunk of that tree to cover my right. A very 
pretty stand might be made here, on emergency ; for evei 
the oldest troops fight the best when their flanks are properly 
covered, and a way to maV<i ^ t^^«^ ^^.treat is open it 
their rear." 
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* Say no more, sir; I would not break ap Hoch a poaidon 
on any account," returned the Pilot ; " the lady iwill con- 
Bent to retrace her path for a short distance." 

Alice followed his steps, in compliance with this request, 
until he had le<l her to a place, at some little distance from 
the marines, where a tree had been prostrated by the late 
gale. She seated herself quietly on its trunk, and appeared 
to await with patience his own time for the explanation of 
his motives in seeking the interview. The Pilot paced for 
several minutes back and forth, in front of the place where 
she was seated, in profound silence, as if communing with 
himself; when suddenly throwing off his air of absence, he 
came to her side, and assumed a position similar to the one 
which she herself had taken. 

^' The hour is at hand, Alice, when we must part," he at 
length commenced ; ^ it rests with yourself whether it shall 
be forever." 

**Let it then be forever, John," she returned, with a 
slight tremor in her voice. 

" That word would have been lerfs appalling, had tliis 
accidental meeting never occurred. And yet your choice 
may have been determined by prudence ; for what is there 
in my £site that can tempt a woman to wish that she might 
share it ? " 

" If ye mean your lot is that of one who can find but 
few, or even none, to partake of his joys, or to share in his 
sorrows — whose life is a continual scene of dangers and 
calamities, of disappointments and mishaps — then do ye 
know but little of the heart of woman, if ye doubt of either 
her ability or her willingness to meet them with the man 
%f her choice." 

" Say you thus, Alice ? then have I misunderstood your 
meaning, or misinterpreted your acts. My lot is not alto- 
gether that of a neglected man, unless the favor of princes, 
and the smiles of queens, are allowed to go for nothing. 
My life is, however, one of many and fearful dangers ; and 
yet it is not filled altogether with calamities and mishaps ; 
is Ity Alice ? " He paused a moment, but in vain, fot VjkKt 
oawer. " Nay, then, I have been deceived Vsi \X\ft e«»\}«s«r 
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don that the world has aflbced to my oombate and 
prises ! I am not, Alice, the man I would be, or eyea Ai 

man I had deemed myself." 

'< Yon have gained a name, John, among the waniuif :l 
the age," she answered, in a subdaed voice ; ^ and it is • 
name that may be said to be written in blood I "• 

" The blood of my enemies, Alice ! ** 

^' The blood of the subjects of your natural prince ! Tte 
blood of those who breathe the air yon first breathed, and 
who were taught the same holy lessons of instmctioiL tbt 
you were first taught ; but whidi, I fear, yon have too uoa 
forgotten ! " 

^' The blood of the slaves of despotism ! " he sternly intv- 
rupted her; <Uhe blood of the enemies of freedom! joi 
have dwelt so long in this dull retirement, and yon hifB 
cherished' so blindly the prejudices of yonr yonth, that dia 
promise of those noble sentiments I once thon^t I eoiU 
see budding in Alice Dunscombe, has not been fulfilled.* 

^' I have lived and thought only as a woman, as becMM 
my sex and station," Alice meekly replied ; " and when it 
shall be necessary for me to live and think otherwise^ I 
should wish to die." 

^ Aye, there lie the first seeds of slavery ! A depends 
woman is sure to make the mother of craven and ahjeet 
wretches, who dishonor the name of man I *' 

" I shall never be the mother of children, good or bad,* 
said Alice, with that resignation in her tones that showed 
she had abandoned the natural hopes of her sex. ** Singly 
and unsupported have I lived ; alone and unlamented mnst 
I be carried to my grave." 

The exquisite pathos of her voice,* as she attered thii 
olacid sj^oech, blended as it was with the sweet and cahn 
.jollity of virgin pride, touched the heart of her listener, 
Bid he continued silent many moments, as if in reverence 
}f her determination. Her sentiments awakened in his own 
broast those feelings of generosity and disinterestedneBS. 
ivhich had nearly been smothered in restless ambition ana 
the pride of success. He resumed the discourse, therefoni 
more mildly, and Nv\\\i a. mwc)ft. ^^ater exhibition of de«f 
feeling, and bss oi paaa\on, m \i\^ m^\«i<st. 



THE PILOT. 87b 

^ I know not, Alice that I ought, situated as I am, and 
Bontented, if not happy, as you are, even to attempt to 
revive in your bosom those sentiments which I was once led 
to think existed there. It cannot, after all, be a desirable 
fate, to share the lot of a rover like myself; one who may 
be termed a Quixote in the behalf of liberal principles, and 
who may be hourly called to seal the truth of those prm- 
ciples with his life." 

" There never existed any sentiment in my breast, in 
which you are concerned, that does not exist there still, and 
unchanged," returned Alice, with her single-hearted sin- 
cerity. 

" Do I hear you aright ? or have I misconceived your 
resolution to abide in England ? or have I not rather mis- 
taken your early feelings ? " 

" You have fallen into no error now nor then. The 
weakness may still exist, John ; but the strength to struggle 
with it has, by the goodness of God, grown with my years. 
It is not, however, of myself, but of you, that I would speak. 
I have lived like one of our simple daisies, which in the 
budding may have caught your eye ; and I shall also wilt 
like the humble flower, when the winter of my time arrives, 
without being missed from the fields that have known me 
for a season. But your fall, John, will be like that of the 
oak that now supports us, and men shall pronounce on the 
beauty and grandeur of the noble stem while standing, as 
well as of its usefulness when felled." 

" Let them pronounce as they will ! " returned the proud 
stranger. " The truth must be finally known : and when 
that hour shall come, they will say, he was a faithful and 
gallant warrior in his day ; and a worthy lesson for a.'l who 
Kre born in slavery, but would live in freedom, shall be 
^und in his example." 

" Such may be the language of that distant people, whom 
ye have adopted in the place of those that once formed 
home and kin to ye," said Alice, glancing her eye timidly 
at his countenance, as if to discern how far she might ven- 
Uire, without awakening his resentment ; " but what will 
Uie xDcn of the land of your birth transmit, lo \\v!&\x <:^!Qc\<^T«fi:k^ 
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*ho ni]I be tlio children of thoae that are of your oin 

" They will say, Alice, whatever their crooked policy maj 
euggest, or their liisappoiDt^d vauity cati urge. But tba 
pictiii'e must be drawn by the frienda of the hero, as well u 
by his enemies ! Think you that there are not peiia u 
well as swords ia America ? " 

" T have heard that America called a land, John, when 
God has lavished his favors with an nnaparing hand ; whera 
He has bestowed many dimes with their several fruits, and 
where his power is exhibited no less than his mercy It ii 
said her rivers are without any known end, and that lakai 
are found in her bosom, which would put our German Ofxaa 
to shame I The plains, teeming with verdure, are spresi 
over wide degrees ; and yet thoae sweet valleys, which ■ 
single heart can hold, are not wanting. In short, John, I 
hear it is a broad land, that can furnish food for each pu- 
sion, and contnin objects for every affection." 

" Aye, you have found tfiose, Alic«, in your solitude, wbe 
have been willing to do her justice ! It is a country thut 
can form a world of itself; and why should they who in- 
hfirit it look to other nations for their laws ? " 

" I pretend not to reason on the right of children of th*t 
Boil to do whatover tliey may deem most meet for their own 
welfare," returned Alice ; " but can men be born 
a land, and not know the feelings which bind a humi 
to the place of liis birth ? " 

" Can you doubt tliat tliey should be patriodc ? " 
claimed the Pilot in surprise. " Do not their efibrta i 
sacred cause — their patient suiferings — their Img 
lions — speak loudly in their behalf?" 

" And will they, who know so well how to love 
idng the praises of him, who has turned hia ruthless 
■gainst the land of his fathers? " 

" Forever harping on the word home ! " said 
who now detected the timid approaches of Alir 
den meaning. " Is a man a stick or a stone, 
be cast into the fire, or buried in a wall, wl 
Riay have dcoiae'l ^wa Wi a.\>'i;ea.T sjs the ea 
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af home is said to feed the vaoity of an Englishman, let 
him go where he will ; bnt it would seem to have a still 
more powerfol charm with English women ! " 

" It is the dearest of all terms to every woman, John, for 
it embraces the dearest of all ties ! If your dames in 
America are ignorant of its charm, all the favors which 
God has lavished on their land will avail their bappincaa 
but little.'* 

^ Alice,'' said the Pilot, rising in his agitation, " I se« 
bat too well the object of your allusions. But on this sub- 
ject we can never agree ; for not even your powerful influ- 
ence can draw me from the path of glory in which I am 
now treading. But our time is growing brief; let us, then, 
talk of other things. This may be the last time that I 
shall ever put foot on the island of Britain." 

Alice paused to struggle with the feelings excited by thii 
remark, before she pursued the discourse. But soon shak- 
ing off the weakness, she added, with a rigid adherence to 
ihat course which she believed to be her duty — 

" And now, John, that you have landed, is the breaking 
up of a peaceful family, and the violence ye have shown 
towards an aged man, a flt exploit for one whose object is 
the glory of which ye have spoken ? " 

" Think you that I have landed, and placed my life m 
the hands of my enemies, for so unworthy an object ! No, 
Alice : my motive for this undertaking has been disap- 
pointed, and therefore will ever remain a secret from the 
world. But duty to my cause has prompted the step which 
you so unthinkingly condemn. This Colonel Howard has 
some consideration with those in power, and will answer to 
exchange for a better man. As for his wards, you forget 
their home, their magical home, is in America : unless, in- 
deed, they find them nearer at hand, under the proud flag 
of a frigate that is now waiting for them in the offing." 

" You talk of a frigate ! " said Alice, with sudden inter- 
est in the subject ; " is she your only means of escaping 
from your enemies ? " 

^ Alice Dunscombe has taken but little heed of passing 
events, to ask such a question of mel" x^ixxrci^ ^^ 
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haughty Pilot. << The question would have sounded moif 
discreetly, had it been, * Is she the only vessel with you 
that your enemies will have to escape from ? ' " 

^ Nay, I cannot measure my language at such a moment," 
continued Alice, with a still stronger exhibition of anxiety. 
" It was my fortune to overhear a part of a plan that was 
intended to destroy, by sudden means, those vessels of 
America that were in our seas." 

" That might be a plan more suddenly adopted than 
easily executed, my good Alice. And who were these re- 
doubtable schemers ? " 

^ I know not but my duty to the king should cause me 
to suppress this information," said Alice, hesitating. 

" Well, be it so," returned the Pilot, coolly ; " it may 
prove the means of saving the persons of some of the 
royal officers from death or captivity. I have already said, 
this may be the last of my visits to this island, and conse* 
quently, Alice, the last of our interviews " — 

" And yet," said Alice, still pursuing the train of her 
own thoughts, " there can be but little harm in sparing 
human blood ; and least of all in serving those whom we 
have known long and regarded ! " 

" Aye, that is a simple doctrine, and one that is easily 
maintained," he added, with much apparent indifference; i 
" and yet King George might well spare some of his ser- 
vants — the list of his abject minions is so long ! " 

" There was a man named Dillon, who lately dwelt in 
the Abbey, but who has mysteriously disappeared," con 
tinned Alice ; " or, rather, who was captured by your com- 
panions : know you aught of him, John ? " ; 

** I have heard there was a miscreant of that name, but | 
wo have never met. Alice, if it please Heaven that thii I 
•hould be the last " — 

" He was a captive in the schooner called the Ariel," she 
added, still unheeding his affected indifference to her com- 
m mication ; ** and when permitted to return to St. Ruth, 
he lost sight of his solemn promise, and of his plighted 
honor, to wreak his malice. Instead of effecting the ex i 
ehnnge that he had conditioxiftd to see made, he plotted trei- 
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•on againift Lis captors. Yes ; it was most fool treason ! 
fbr his treatment was generous and kind, and his liberation 
oertain." 

" He was a most unworthy scoundrel ! But, Alice " — 

**Nay, listen, John," she continued, urged to even a 
keener interest in his behalf by his apparent inattention ; 
^ and yet I should speak tenderly of his idlings, for he is 
already numbered with the dead ! One part of his scheme 
must have been frustrated ; for he intended to destroy that 
jchooner which you call the Ariel, and to have taken the 
person of the young Barnstable.** 

"•In both of which he has &iled ! The person of Barn- 
stable I have rescued, and the Ariel has been stricken by 
a hand far mightier than any of this world ! — she is 
wrecked.** 

" Then is the frigate your only means of escape ! Has- 
ten, John, and seem not so proud and heedless ; for the 
hour may come when all your daring will not profit ye 
against the machinations of secret enemies. This Dillon 
had also planned that expresses should journey to a seaport 
at the south, with the intelligence that your vessels were in 
these seas, in order that ships might be despatched to inter- 
cept your retreat.'* 

The Pilot lost his affected indifference as she proceeded ; 
and before she ceased speaking, his eye was endeavoring 
to anticipate her words, by reading her countenance through 
the dusky medium of the star-light. 

" How know you this, Alice ? " he asked quickly, " and 
what vessel did he name ? '* 

" Chance made me an unseen listener to their plan, and — 
I know not but I forget my duty to my prince — but, John, 
'tis asking too much of a weak woman, to requu*e that she 
shall see the man whom she once viewed with eyes of favor, 
sacrificed when a word of caution, given in season, might 
enable mm to avoid the danger ! ** 

" Once viewed with an eye of favor ! Is it then so ? " 
•aid the Pilot, speaking in a vacant manner. " But, Alice, 
heard ye the force of the ships, or their names ? Give ma 
heii names, and the first lord of your BtiXi^ «Axc^x^i^^:^ 
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shall not give so true an accouut of their force as I will 
furnish from this list of my own." 

" Their names were certainly mentioned," said Alice, 
with tender melancholy ; " but tlie name of one far nearer 
to me was ringing in my ears, and has driven them from my 
mind." 

*' You are the same good Alice I once knew ! And my 
name was mentioned? What said they of the Pirate? 
Had his arm stricken a blow that made them tremble in 
their Abbey ? Did they call him coward, girl ? " 

^' It was mentioned in terms that pained my heart as I 
listened ; for it is ever too easy a task to forget the lapse 
of years, nor are the feelings of youth to be easily eradi- 
cated." 

"Aye, there is luxury in knowing that, with all their 
affected abuse, the slaves dread me in their secret holds ! " 
exclaimed the Pilot, pacing in front of his listener with 
quick steps. " This it is to be marked, among men, above 
all others in your calling ! I hope yet to see the day when 
the third George shall start at the sound of that name, even 
within the walls of his palace." 

Alice Dunscombe heard him in a deep and mortified 
silence. It was too evident that a link in the chain of their 
sympathies was broken, and that the weakness in which she 
had been unconsciously indulging was met by no corre- 
spondent emotions in him. After sinking her head for a 
moment on her bosom, she arose with a little more than 
her usual air of meekness, and recalled the Pilot to a sense 
of her presence, by saying, in a yet milder voice, — 

" I have now communicated all that it can profit you to 
know, and it is meet that we separate." 

'* What, thus soon ? " he cried, starting and taking her 
hand. " This is but a short interview, Alice, to precede 
so long a separation." 

" Be it short, or be it long, it must now end," she re- 
plied. " Your companions are on the eve of departure, and 
I trust you would be one of the last who would wish to be 
deserted. If we do visit England again, I hope it may 
be with altered sentimeuU, %o l*aoc -aa x^^ards her interests 
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I wish je peace, John, and the blessings of €rod, as je mny 
be found to deserve them." 

^ I ask no feirther, unless it may be the aid of your gen- 
tle prayers ! But the night is gloomy, and I will see you 
Sn safety to the Abbey." 

" It is unnecessary," she returned, with womanly reserve 
^ The innocent can be as fearless on occasion, as the mos(: 
valiant among your warriors. But here is no causo for 
fear. I shall take a path that will conduct me in a differ- 
ent way from that which is occupied by your soldiers, and 
where I shall find none but Him who is ever ready to pro- 
tect the helpless. Once more, John, I bid ye adieu." Hef 
voice feltered as she continued : " Ye will share the lot of 
humanity, and have your hours of care and weakness ; at 
such moments ye can remember those ye leave on this de- 
spised island, and perhaps among them ye may think of 
some whose interest in your welfare has been far removed 
from selfishness." 

" Grod be with you, Alice ! " he said, touched with her 
emotion, and losing all vain images in more worthy feelings, 
" but I cannot permit you to go alone." 

" Here we part, John," she said firmly, " and forever ! 
*Tis for the happiness of both, for I fear we have but little 
in common." She gently wrested her hand from his grasp, 
and once more bidding him adieu, in a voice that was nearly 
inaudible, she turned and slowly disappeared, moving, with 
lingering steps, in the direction of the Abbey. 

The first impulse of the Pilot was, certainly, to follow, 
and insist on seeing her on the way ; but the music of the 
guard on the difis at that moment sent forth its martial 
strains; and the whistle of the boatswain was heard winding 
its shril call among the rocks, in those notes that his prac* 
deed ear well understood to be the last signal for embark* 

Obedient to the summons, this singular man, in whose 
breast the natural feelings, that were now on the eve of a 
nolent eruption, had so long been smothered by the vision- 
iry expectations of a wild ambition, and perhaps of fierce 
lasento^nts, pursued his course, in deep abatraycAAOu^ VcN^^t^ 
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the boats. He was soon met by the soldiers of Borroogli* 

cliffe, deprived of their arms, it is true, but unguarded, and 
returning peacefully to their quarters. The mind of the 
Pilot, happily for the liberty of these men, was too much 
absorbed in his peculiar reflections, to note this act of 
Griffith's generosity, nor did he arouse from his musing 
until his steps were arrested by suddenly encounteriug a 
human figure in the pathway. A light tap on his shoulder 
was the first mark of recognition he received, when Bor- 
roughclifie, who stood before him, said — 

^^ It is evident, sir, from what has passed this evening, 
that you are not what you seem. You may be some rebel 
admiral or general, for aught that I know, tho right to 
command having been strangely contested among ye this 
night. But let who will own the chief authority, I take 
the liberty of whispering in your ear that I have been 
scurvily treated by you ; I repeat, most scurvily treated by 
you all, generally, and by you in particular." 

The Pilot started at this strange address, which was 
uttered with all the bitterness that could be imparted to it 
by a disappointed man ; but he motioned with his hand for 
the captain to depart, and turned aside to pursue his own 
way. 

** Perhaps I am not properly understood," continued the 
obstinate soldier ! " I say, sir, you have treated me scur- 
vily ; and I would not be thought to say this to any gentle^ 
man, without wishing to give him an opportunity to vent 
his anger." 

The eye of the Pilot, as he moved forward, glanced at 
the pistols which Borroughcliffe held in his hands, the one 
by the handle, and tho other by its barrel, and the soldier 
even fancied that his footsteps were quickened by the sight 
After gazing at him until his form was lost in the darkneE&i 
the ca})tain muttered to himself — 

'' He is no more than a common pilot, after all ! No true 

gentleman would have received so palpable a hint with 

fiucli a start. A.\i\ \\e\^ com^-a vVva ^arty of my worthj 

fiiend whose paVate ki\ON^s> vx ^^^\\^ Q.i 'Ccvs. \NaftNVss. 'sxde df 

Madeira from one oi \^^ ^^"^^^^ '^^'^ ^^^ ^^ ^^ ^^^"^ 
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3f m geutleman ; we will see how he can swaQow a ueiicata 
■Uusion to his fsiults ! " 

Borroughcliffe stepped aside to allow the marines, who 
were also in motion for the boats, tc» pass, ancr watched 
with keen looks for the person of the commander. Manual, 
who had been previously apprised of the intention of Griffith 
to release the prisoners, had halted to see that none bnt 
those who had been liberated by authority were marching 
into the country. This accidental circumstance gav6 
Borroughclifie an opportunity of meeting the other at some 
little distance from either of their respective parties. 

" I greet you, sir," said Borroughcliffe, " with all afFdc- 
tion. This has been a pleasant forage fot you, Captain 
Manual." 

The marine was far from being disposed to wrangle, but 
there was that in the voice of the other which cansed him 
to answer — 

" It would have been far pleasanter, sir, if I had met an 
opportunity of returning to Captain Borroughcliffe some of 
^e favors that I have received at his hands." 

" Nay, then, dear sir, you weigh my modesty to the 
earth! Surely you forget the manner in which my hos- 
pitality has already been requited — by some two ho^rs 
mouthing of my sword-hilt; with a very unceremonious 
ricochet into a corner ; together with a love-tap over the 
shoulders of one of my men, by so gentle an instrument as 
the butt of a musket ! Damme, sir, but I think an ungrate- 
ful man only a better sort of beast." 

" Had the love-tap been given to the officer instead of the 
man," returned Manual, with all commendable coolness, " it 
would have been better justice; and the ramrod might 
.lave answered as well as the butt, to floor a gentleman 
who carried the allowance of four thirsty fiddlers under on© 
man's jacket." 

*^Now, that is rank ingratitude to your own cordial of 
the south side, and a most biting insult ! I really see but 
one way of terminating this wordy war, which, \£ liaX. ^^ 
creetlj ended^ may lead us far into the mormii^J^ 

*^ Elect jour own manner of deteruuBm^ tke ^\4^^>Xfc> «« *^ 



I hope, however, it will not be hj yonr intiAte knowled^ 
of mankiud, which has already mistaken a captain of ma- 
rines in the servtue of Coiigreas, for a ruuaway lover, botad 
to some green place or other." 

"You might juat as well tweak my nose, Birl" sai'l 
Borroughcliffe, " Indeed, I think it would be the milder 
reproadi of the two ! will you make yom' selection of these, 
sir? They were loaded for a very different sort of aervioe, 
but I doubt not 

" I am provided with a pair, that are charged for snj 
service," returned Manual, drawing a pistol from hia own 
belt, and stepping backward a few paces. 

• You are destined for America, I know," said Borrough" 
clifTe, who stood his ground with consummate coolness; 
" but it would be more convenient for me, sir, if you ood^ 
delay your march for a single moment." 

"Fire and defend yourself!" exclaimed Manual, fin^ 
ously, retracing hia steps towards his enemy. 

The sounds of the two pistols were blended in one re- 
port, and the soldiers of Borroughclifie and tlie mariuea lU 
rushed to the place on the sudden alarm. Had the former 
been provided with arms, it is probable that a bloody 6sj 
would have been the consequence of the sight that both 
parties beheld on arriving at the spot, whicli they Hid 
simultaneously. Manual lay on bis back, without mJ 
sigDH of life, and Borroughcliffe had changed his coolt 
haughty, upright attitude for a recumbent posture, nbidi 
was somewhat between lying and sitting. 

" Is the poor fellow actually expended ? " said the Enf 
Ushman, in something like the tones of regret; "well, 1* 
had a solilier's mettle in bim, and was nearly as great a fool 
as myself 1 " 

The marines had, luckily for the soldiers and their w^ 
(sin, by this time discHtvered the signs of life in ihuir own 
commander, who had been only slightly stunned by lis 
bullet, which had grazed bis crown, and who, being a§si)uJ 
©n hia feet, stood a nuiiM'ua ot two rubbing hia head, as if 
•waking from a drfcam. Kb "^o-wsi. rasa's ^lidually to hi* 
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besa engaged, and, in his turn, inquired after the &te of big 
antagonist 

" I am here, my worthy incognito," cried the other, with 
the voice of perfect good nature ; " lying m the lap of 
mother Earth, and all the better for opening a vein or two 
in my right leg ; though I do think that the same effect 
might have been produced without treating the bone so 
roughly ! But I opine that I saw you also reclining on th« 
bosom of our common ancestor." 

" I was down for a few minutes, I do believe," returned 
Manual ; '^ there is the path of a bullet across my scalp/* 

" Plumph ! on the head ! " said Borroughcliffe, dryly, '* the 
hur'. is not likely to be mortal, I see. Well, I shall offer 
to raffle with the first poor devil I can find that has but 
one good leg, for who shall have both ; and that will just 
set up a beggar and a gentleman! Iilanual, give me 
your hand ; we have drunk together, and we have fought 
sorely there is nothing now to prevent our being sworn 
fiiends." 

"Why," returned Manual, continuing to rub his head, 
** I see no irremovable objections — but you will want a 
surgeon ? can I order anything to be done ? There go the 
signals again to embark — march the fellows down at quick 
time, sergeant ; my own man may remain with me, or, I 
can do altogether without assistance." 

" Ah ! you are what I call a well-made man, my dear 
firiend ! " exclaimed Borroughcliffe ; "no weak points about 
your fortress ! such a man is worthy to be the head of a 
whole corps, instead of a solitary company. Gently, gently ; 
handle me as if I were made of potter's clay. I will not 
detain you longer, my firiend Manual, for I hear signal after 
signal ; they must be in want of some of your astonishing 
reasoning faculties to set them afloat." 

Manual might have been offended at the palpable allu 
sions that his new friend made to the firmness of his occiput 
had not his perception of things been a little confused by & 
hamming sound that seemed to abide near the i^^v^w <A 
thought. As it was, he reciprocated t\\e g,oo^ V\^^"s> oi xia.^ 
other, whom he shook most cordi \Ily by V\\e \iaxA, «i5^^ o\iR^ 
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more renewed his offers of service, &fter exchange <g suiidry 
friendly speeches. 

^ I thank you quite as much as if I were not at all in 
debted to you for letting blood, thereby saving ne a fit of 
apoplexy ; but Drill has already despatched a /nessenger 

to B for a leech, and the lad may bring che whole 

d^pdt down upon you. Adieu, once more, and remember 
that if you ever visit England again as a friend, fou are to 
let me see you." 

" I shall do it without fail ; and I shall keep yon to your 
firomise if you once more put foot in America." 

'< Trust me for that : I shall stand in need of jfivar excal- 
ient head to guide me safely among those rude forestersi 
Adieu ; cease not to bear me in your thoughts." 

" I shall never cease to remember you, my good friend,* 
returned Manual, again scratching the member which was 
snapping in a manner that caused him to fancy b* heard it 
Once more these worthies shook each other by the hand, 
and again they renewed their promises of foture intercourse ; 
after which they separated like two reluctant lovers -paii- 
ing in a manner that would have put to diame the ^i^^ 
tUp of Orestes and Pylades. 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

Nay, anawer me: stand and unfold yoaratli 



Bam LET. 



DuBiNG the time occupied by the incidents that occurred 
Kfter the Pilot had made his descent on the land, the Alac- 
rity, now under the orders of Mr. Boltrope, the master 
of the frigate, lay off and on, in readiness to receive the 
successful mariners. The direction of the wind had been 
gradually changing from the northeast to the south, during 
the close of the day ; and long before the middle watche» 
of the night, the wary old seaman, who, it may be remem^ 
bered, had expressed, in the council of war, such a deter- 
Diined reluctance to trust his person within the realm of 
Britain, ordered the man who steered the cutter to stand in 
boldly for the land. Whenever the lead told them that it 
was prudent to tack, the course of the vessel was changed : 
and in this manner the seamen continued to employ the 
hours in patient attendance on the adventurers. The sail- 
ing-master, who had spent the early years of his life as the 
conunander of divers vessels employed in trading, was apt, 
like many men of his vocation and origin, to mistake the 
absence of refinement for the surest evidence of seamanship ; 
and, consequently, he held the little courtesies and punctilios 
l>f a man-of-war in high disdain. His peculiar duties of 
iuperintending the expenditure of the ship's stores, in theii 
ieveral departments, of keeping the frigate's log-book, and 
if making his daily examinations into the state of her sails 
l.nd rigging, brought him so little in collision with the 
^y, laughing, reckless young lieutenants, who superintended 
the ordinary management of the vessel, t\\a.t V^ xcii^X. \jek 
kiid to have formed a distinct species o£ t\ie aTvvcjvaX, \>aK>>^^ 
^erttdnly of the same genuft with bis mox^ -^oX^^^ 
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mates. Whenever circumstances, however, required UuU 
he should depart from the dull routine of his duty, he n\ad« 
it a rule, as far as possible, to associate himself with sucn 
of the crew as possessed habits and opinions the least at 
variance with his own. 

By a singular fatality, the chaplain of the frigate was, as 
respects associates, in a condition nearly assimilated to that 
if this veteran tar. 

An earnest desire to ameliorate the situation of those who 
were doomed to meet death on the great deep, had induced 
an experienced and simple-hearted divine to accept thia 
station, in the fond hope that he might be made the favored 
instrument of salvation to many, who were then existing io 
a state of the most abandoned self-forgetfulness. Neither 
our limits, nor our present object, will permit the relation 
of the many causes that led, not only to an entire frustra- 
tion of all his visionary expectations, but to an issue which 
rendered the struggle of the good divine with himself both 
arduous and ominous, in order to maintain his own cla'^ms 
to the merited distinctions of his sacred office. The con- 
sciousness of his backsliding had so far lessened the earthly, 
if not the spiritual, pride of the chaplain, as to induce him 
to relish the society of the rude master, whose years had 
brought him, at times, to take certain views of futurity, 
that were singularly affected by the peculiar character of 
the individual. It might have been that both found them- 
welves out of their places — but it was owing to some such 
secret sympathy, let its origin be what it would, that the 
two came to be fond of each other's company. On the 
night in question, Mr. Boltrope had invited the chaplain to 
accompany him in the Alacrity ; adding, in his broad rough 
language, that as there was to be fighting on shore, ** his 
aand might come in play with some poor fellow or other." 
This singular invitation had been accepted, as well from a 
:3csire to relieve the monotony of a sea life by any change, 
%s perhaps with a secret yearning in the breast of the 
troubled divine, to get as nigh to terra lirma as possiblei 
Accordingly, after t\\e "Pilot had landed with his boisterous 
pnrty, the sail'ug-master a.\\v\. Oae. c)ft:a.>^^\wA'5>^<ather withi 
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boalswun's mate and some ten or twelve seamen, were left 
in qnief possession of the cutter. The first few hours of 
this peaceable intercourse had been spent by the worthy 
messmates, in the little cabin of the vessel, over a can of 
grog ; the savory relish of which was much increased by a 
diaracteristic disquisition on polemical subjects, which our 
readers have great reason to regret it is not our present 
homor to record. When, however, the winds invited the 
near approach to the hostile shores already mentioned, the 
pmdent sailing-master adjourned the discussion to another 
and more suitable time, removing himself and the can, by 
the same operation, to the quarter-deck. 

" There," cried the honest tar, placing the wooden vessel, 
with great self-contentment, by his side on the deck, <' this 
is ship's comfort ! There is a good deal of what I call a 
lubber's fuss, parson, kept up on board a ship that shall be 
nameless, but which bears, about three leagues distant, 
broad off in the ocean, and which is lying to under a close- 
reefed maintopsail, a foretopmast-stay-sail and foresail — T 
call my hand a true one mixing a can — take another pull 
at the halyards ! 'twill make your eye twinkle like a light- 
house, this dark morning ! You won't ? well, we must 
give no offense to the Englishman's rum." After a potent 
draught had succeeded this considerate declaration, he 
added, " You are a little 3 ike our first lieutenant, parson, 
who drinks, as I call it, nothing but the elements — which 
is, water stiffened with air." 

"Mr. Grifi&th may indeed be said to set a wholesome 
( xample to the crew," returned the chaplain, perhaps with a 
idight consciousness that it had not altogether possessed its 
due weight with himself. 

" Wholesome ! " cried Boltrope ; " let me tell you, my 
Worthy leaf-turner, that if you call such a light diet whole- 
iK>me, you know but little of salt water and sea fogs ! 
However, Mr. Griffith is a seaman ; and if he gave his mind 
lees to trifles and gimcracks, he would be, by the time he 
got about our years, a very rational sort of a companion. 
But you see, parson, just now, he thinks too imieK c>^ ^xcisiSX 
such as man-of-war disciplyne. "^o^ \3cikc^ ^^ 
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ratioDalitj in giviug a fresh nip to a rope, or m lookiug weB 
at your mast, or even in crowning a cable; but damme^ 
priest, if I see the use — luff, luff, your lubber ; don't ye see, 
sir, you are steering for Garmany ! — if 1 see the use as I 
was saying, of making a rumpus about the time when i. man 
changes his shirt ; whether it be this week, or j\^xt week, 
or, for that matter, the week after, provided it be bi weather. 
I sometimes am mawkish about attending mustv.r (and I 
believe I have as little to fear on the score of behavior as 
any man), lest it should be found I carried my tobacco in 
the wrong cheek ! " 

'^ I have indeed thought it somewhat troublesome to mj* 
self, at times ; and it is in a striking degree vexatious to the 
spirit, especially when the body has been suffering under 
sea-sickness." 

"Why, yes, you were a little apt to bend your dudf 
wrong for the first month, or so," said the master ;" I re- 
member you got the marine's scraper on your head, once, in 
your hurry to bury a dead man ! Then you never looked 
as if you belonged to the ship, so long as those cursed black 
knee-breeches lasted ! For my part, I never saw you come 
up the quarter-deck ladder, but I expected to see your shins 
give way across the combing of the hatch — a man does 
look like the devil, priest, scudding about a ship's decks in 
that fashion, under bare poles! But now the tailor has 
found out the articles aren't seaworthy, and we have got 
your lower stanchions cased in a pair of purser's slops, I 
am puzzled often to tell your heels from those of a maintop- 
man ! " 

" I have good reason to be thankful for the change," 
said the humbled priest, " if the resemblance you men ion 
existed, while I was clad in the usual garb of one of my 
calling." 

'-* AVhat signifies a calling ? " returned Boltrope, catcliing 

mis breath after a most persevering draught : " a man's shins 

are his shins, let his upper works belong to what sarvioe 

they may. I took an early prejudyce against knee-breeches, 

perhaps from a trick I've always had of figuring the devil aa 

wearing them. Tou kiiOYi,\v«J^^c>\i,^^ ^^^m hear ma<A 
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Mid of a man, wiihoat forming some sort of an idea conoem^ 
ing his rigging and fiishion-pieces — and so, as I had no 
particular reason to believe that Satan went naked — keep 
full, ye lubber ; now you are running into the eye, and be 
d— d to ye ! But as I was saying, I always took a con- 
ceit that the devil wore knee-breeches and a cocked hat. 
There's some of Our young lieutenants, who come to muster 
on Sundays in cocked hats, just like soldier-officers ; but 
d'ye see, I would sooner show my nose under a night-cap 
than under a scraper ! " 

^ I hear the sound of oars ! " exclaimed the chaplain, 
who, finding this image more distinct than even his own 
vivid conceptions of the great &thcr of evil, was quite will- 
ing to conceal his inferiority by changing the discourse ; " is 
not one of our boats returning ? " 

" Aye, aye, 'tis likelji^ if it had been me, I should have 
been land-sick before this — wear round, boys, and stand by 
to heave to on the other track." 

The cutter, obedient to her helm, fell off before the 
wind ; and rolling an instant in the trough of the sea, came 
up again easily to her oblique position, with her head to- 
wards the cliffs ; and gradually losing her way, as her sails 
were brought to counteract each other, finally became sta- 
tionary. During the performance of this evolution, a boat 
had hove up out of the gloom, in the direction of the land ; 
and by the time the Alacrity was in a state of rest, it had 
approached so nigh as to admit of hailing. 

" Boat, ahoy ! " murmured Boltrope, through a trumpet, 
which, aided by his lungs, produced sounds not unlike the 
roaring of a bull. 

" Aye, aye," was thrown back from a clear vo.co, what 
swept across the water with a fullness that needed no facti* 
tious aid to render it audible. 

^ Aye, there comes one of the lieutenants with his aye, 
aje," said Bolti'ope ! " pipe the side, there, you boatswain's 
mate ! But here's another fellow more on our quarter I 
boat, ahoy ! " 

** Alacrity ! " returned another voice, in a direction dil 
ferent from the other. 
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"Alacrity! There goes my commission of capfain ol 
this craft, in a whiff," returned the sailing-master. " That 
is as much as to say, here comes one who will command 
when he gets on board. Well, well, it is Mr. Griffith, and 
I can't say, notwithstanding his love of knee-buckles, and 
small wares, but I*m glad he's out of the hands of the Erg- 
lish ! Aye, here they all come upon us at once ! here i* 
another fellow, that pulls like the jolly-boat, coming up on 
our lee-beam, within hail — let us see if he is asleep ^ boat| 
ahoy ! " 

" Flag," answered a third voice from a ffmall, light-rowing 
boat, which had approached very near the cutter, in a direct 
line from the cliffs, without being observed. 

" Flag ! " echoed Boltrope, dropping his trumpet in amaze- 
ment ; " that's a big word to come out of a jolly-boat ! Jack 
Manly himself could not have spoken it with a fuller mouth ; 
but I'll know who it is that carries such a weather helm^ 
with a Yankee man-of-war's prize ! Boat, ahoy ! I say." 

This last call was uttered in those short, menacing tones 
that are intended to be understood as intimating that the 
party hailing is in earnest ; and it caused the men who were 
rowing, and who were now quite close to the cutter, to sus- 
pend their strokes, simultaneously, as if they dreaded that 
the cry would be instantly succeeded by some more efficient 
means of ascertaining their character. The figure that was 
seated by itself in the stern of the boat started at this second 
summons, and then, as if with sudden recollection, a quiet 
iroice replied — 

« No — no." 

" ' No — no,' and ' flag,' are very different answers," 
grumbled Boltrope ; " what know-nothing have wo here ? " 

He was yet muttering his dissatisfaction at the ignorance 
of ; he individual that was approaching, whoever it might be 
whim the jolly-boat came slowly to their side, and the Pilot 
8tej)|)ed from her stern-sheets on the decks of the prize. 

" Is it you, Mr. Pilot ? " exclaimed the sailing-master, 

raising a battle-lantern within a foot of the other's face, and 

looking with a sort of stupid wonder at the proud and angry 

Rjre he encountered ; ** is V\. ^o\^\ n«^^\ ^kould have rateJ 
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foo for a. maD of more experience than to 3ome bocn^g 
down upon a man-of-war in the dark, with such a big word 
in your mouth, when every boy in the two vessels knows that 
we carry no swallow-tailed bunting abroad ! Flag ! why 
you might have got a shot, had there been soldiers." 

Tl\e Pilot threw him a still fiercer glance, and turning 
Away with a look of disgust, he walked along the quarter- 
deck towards the stern of the vessel, with an air of haughty 
■ilence, as if disdaining to answer. Boltrope kept his eyes 
fiutened on him for a moment longer, with some appearance 
of scorn ; but the arrival of the boat first hailed, which 
proved to be the barge, immediately drew his attention to 
other matters. Barnstable had been rowing about in the \ 
ocean for a long time, unable to find the cutter ; and as he 
had been compelled to suit his own demeanor to those with 
whom he was associated, he reached the Alacrity in no very 
jj;ood-humored mood. Colonel Howard and his niece h&d 
maintained, during the whole period, the most rigid silence, 
the former from pride, and the latter touched with her 
unde's evident displeasure ; and Katherine, though secretly 
elated with the success of all her projects, was content to 
emulate their demeanor for a short time, in order to save 
appearances. Barnstable had several times addressed him- 
self to the latter, without receiving any other answer than 
Buch as was absolutely necessary to prevent the lover from 
taking direct offense, at the same time that she intimated by 
her manner her willingness to remain silent. Accordingly, 
the lieutenant, after aiding the ladies to enter the cutter, and 
offering to perform the same service to Colonel HowaM, 
which was coldly declined, turned, with that sort of irritation 
that is by no means less rare in vessels of war than with poor 
human nature generally, and gave vent to his spleen where 
he dared. 

" How's this ! Mr. Boltrope ! " he cried, " here are boats 
coming alongside with ladies in them, and you keep your 
gaff swayed up till the leach of the sail is stretched like a 
fiddle-striug ; settle away your peak-halyards, sir, settle 
ftway ! " 

** Aye, aye, sir " grumbled the ma&xer " %e^A\!& ^^«^ ^^mX 
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peak there ; thougli the craft wouldn't forge ahead ft 
in a month, with all her jibs hauled over! 
■ulkily forward amoDg the men, followed by the meek 
divine ; and added, '■ I should aa soon have eipected to see 
]tli'. Barnstfthle come off nith u live oz iu his boat as a 
petticoat ! The Lord ooly koows what the shi|> is cpming 
to next, piu-son ! what between cocked hats and epaulettes, 
and other knee-buckle matters, she was a sort of no man'a 
land before; and now, what with the women and their 
baod-boEeB, they'll ma.ke another Noah's ark of her. 1 
ivonder they didn't all come aboard in a coach and six, or ■ 
one horse ^ay!" 

It was a Gur{>rtaiiig relief to DarnstAble to be able to give 
ntterance to his humor, for a few momenta, by orderiag the 
men to make sundry alterutions in every department of tlie 
vessel, in a quick, hurried voice, that abundantly denoted, 
Dot only the importance of his improvements, but the tem- 
per in which they were dictated. In his turn, however, he 
was soon compelled to give way, by the arrival of Griffith 
in the heavily-rowing launch of the frigate, which wae 
crowded with a larger body of the seamen who had been 
employed in the expeditiou. Id this manner, boat after 
boat speedily arrived, and the whole party were ouce more 
happily embarked in safety under their national flag. 

The small cabin of the Alacrity was relinquished to 
Colonel Howard and his wards, with their attendants. 
The boats were dropped astern, each protected by ita own 
keeper; and Griffith gave forth the mandate to fill the saili 
and steer broad off into the ocean. For more than an honr 
the cutter held her course in this direction, ghdiag gnu» 
fiilly through the glittering waters, rising and settltDg heav- 
ily on the long, smooth billows, as if conscious of the uiiusuil 
burden that she waa doomed to carry ; but at the end of 
that period her head was once more brought near tha wiii'l. 
kud she was again held at rest, awaiting the appearance of 
the dawn, in order to discover the position of the pioiider 
vessel on which she was performnig the humble duty of > 
tender. More than a hundi'ed and fitly living men wttf* 
•owded within her oarnjiN Wmte", a-oiWi daolu piwprifli 
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m the gloom, as she moved along, the pictuie of a mass of 
human heads. 

As the freedom of a successful expedition was unavoida* 
bly permitted, loud jokes, and louder merriment, broke o» 
the silent waters from the reckless seamen, while the exhila- 
rating can passed from hand to hand, strange oaths and 
dreadful denunciations breaking forth at times from some of 
the excited crew against their enemy. At length the bustle 
of reembarking gradually subsided, and many of the crew 
descended to the hold of the cutter, in quest of room to 
stretch their limbs, when a clear, manly voice was heard 
rising above the deep in those strains that a seaman most 
loves to hear. Air succeeded air, from different voices, 
until even the spirit of harmony grew dull with fatigue, 
and verses began to be heard where songs were expected, 
and fleeting lines succeeded stanzas. The decks were soon 
covered with prostrate men, seeking their natural rest under 
the open heavens, and perhaps dreaming, as they yielded 
heavily to the rolling of the vessel, of scenes of other times 
in their own hemisphere. The dark glances of Katherine 
were concealed beneath her falling lids ; and even Cecilia, 
with her head bowed on the shoulder of her cousin, slept 
sweetly in innocence and peace. Boltrope groped his way 
into the hold among the seamen, where, kicking one of the 
most fortunate of the men from his berth, he established 
himself in his place with all that cool indifference to the 
other's comfort, that had grown with his experience, from 
the time when he was treated thus cavalierly in his own 
person to the present moment. In this manner head waa 
iropped after head on the planks, the guns, or on whatever 
L*jrst offered for a pillow, until Griffith and Barnstable alone 
wore left, pacing the different sides of the quarter-deck in 
baughty silence. 

Never did a morning watch appear so long to the two 
j^oung sailors, who were thus deprived, by ''<5sentment and 
pride, of that frank and friendly communion that had for 
lo many years sweetened the tedious hours of their long 
md at times dreary service. To increase the eiaJa^T:T^aaf» 
iMiit of their situation, Cecilia and Kat\ieTme,ft\x^ervxi^^Qii 
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the c^nfiiiemeiit of the small and crowded cabin, sought the 
purer air of the deck, about the time when the deepest 
Bleep had settled on the senses of the wearied mariners. 
They siood, leanmg against the taffrail, discoursing with 
each other in low and broken sentences ; but a sort of in- 
sthictive knowledge of the embarrassment which existed 
between their lovers caused a guarded control over everj 
look or gesture which might be construed into an encour- 
agement for one of the young men to advance at the 
ex})ense of the other. Twenty times, however, did the 
impatient Barnstable feel tempted to throw off the awkward 
restraint, and approach his mistress ; but in each instance 
was he checked by the secret consciousness of error, as well 
as by that habitual respect for superior rank that forms a 
part of the nature of a sea-officer. On the other hand, 
Griffith manifested no intention to profit by this silent con- 
cession in his favor, but continued to pace the short quarter- 
deck, with strides more hurried than ever ; and was seen to 
throw many an impatient glance towards that quarter of 
the heavens where the first signs of the lingering day might 
be expected to appear. At length Katherine, with a ready 
ingenuity, and perhaps with some secret coquetry, removed 
the embarrassment, by speaking first, taking care to address 
the lover of her cousin : — 

" How long are we condenmed to these limited lodgings, 
Mr Griffith ? " she asked ; " truly, there is a freedom in 
your nautical customs, which, to say the least, is novel to 
us females, who have been accustomed to the division of 
•pace ! " 

" The instant that there is light to discover the frigate, 
Miss Plowden," he answered, " you shall be transferred 
from a vessel of an hundred, to one of twelve hundred tons 
It your situation there be less comfortable than when withii 
the walls of St. Ruth, you will not forget that they who 
€ve on the ocean claim it as a merit to despise the luxuries 
of the land." 

" At least, sir,'' returned Katherine, with a sweet grace 

which she well knew \\ovj lo assume on occasion, " what wf 

§ball enjoy wiU be sweeleiied \i^ X^x^.-^ ^\A ^nibQllishod by 
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ft sailor's hospitality. To me, Cicely, the air of this open 
sea is as fresh and invigoratiDg as if it were wafted from 
our own distant America ! " 

" K you have not the arm of a patriot, you at least pos- 
sess a most loyal imagination, Miss Plowden," said Griffith 
laughing ; " this soft breeze blows in the direction of the 
fens of Holland, instead of the broad plains of America. 
Thank God, there come the signs of day, at last ! unless 
the currents have swept the ship far to the north, we shall 
surely see her with the light." 

This cheering intelligence drew the eyes of the fair 
cousins towards the east, where their delighted looks were 
long fastened, while they watched the glories of the sun 
rising over the water. As the morning had advanced, a 
deeper gloom was spread across the ocean, and the stars 
were gleaming in the heavens like balls of twinkling fire. 
But now a streak of pale light showed itself along the hori- 
Bon, growing brighter, and widening at each moment, unti] 
long fleecy clouds became visible, where nothing had been 
seen before but the dim base of the arch that overhung the 
dark waters. This expanding light, which, in appearance, 
might be compared to a sHvery opening in tlie heavens, was 
won tinged with a pale flush, which quickened with sudden 
transitions into glows yet deeper, until a belt of broad flame 
bounded the water, diffusing itself more faintly towards the 
Eenith, where it melted into the pearl-colored sky, or played 
on the fantastic volumes of a few light clouds with incon- 
stant glimmering. While these beautiful transitions wer^ 
still before the eyes of the youthful admirers of their beau- 
ties, a voice was heard above them, crying as if from the 
heavens — 

" Sail ho ! The frigate lies broad off* to seaward, sir I " 

" Aye, aye ; you have been watching with one eye asleep* 

fel'iow," returned Griffith, " or we should have heard you 

before I Look a little north of the place where the glare 

of the sun is coming, Miss Plowden, and you will be able to 

ee our gallant vessel." 

An involuntary cry of pleasure burst from th^ l\\v%» ol 
Ks'lierme, as she followed his directions, and ^t«\. \i«5tt^^ 
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the frigate through the medium of the fluctuating oolon of 
the morning. The undulating outline of the lazy ocean, 
which rose and fell heavily against the bright boundary of 
the heavens, was without any relief to distract the eye as it 
fed eagerly on the beauties of the solitary ship. She was 
riding sluggishly on the long seas, with only two of her 
^lOwer and smaller sails spread, to hold her in conmiand; 
but her tall masts and heavy yards were painted against the 
: -.fiery sky in strong lines of deep black, while even the 
smallest cord in the mazes of her rigging might be distinctly 
traced, stretching from spar to spar, with the beautiful accu- 
racy of a picture. At moments, when her huge hull rose 
on a billow, and was lifted against the background of sky, 
its shape and dimensions were brought into view ; but these 
f.ransient glimpses were soon lost, as it settled into the 
trough, leaving the waving spars bowing gracefully towards 
the waters, as if about to follow the vessel into the bosom 
of the deep. As a clearer light gradually stole on the 
senses, the delusion of colors and distance vanished together, 
and when a flood of day preceded the inunediate appearance 
of the sun, the ship became plainly visible within a mile of 
the cutter, her black hull checkered with ports, and her 
high, tapering masts exhibiting their proper proportions and 
hues. 

At the first cry of '* A sail ! " the crew of the Alacrity 
had been aroused from their slumbers by the shrill whistle 
0^ the boatswain, and long before the admiring looks of the 
I wo cousins had ceased to dwell on the fascinating sight of 
morning chasing night from the hemisphere, the cutter wai 
again in motion to join her consort. It seemed but a 
moment before their little vessel was in what the timid 
females thought a dangerous proximity to the frigate, under 
whose lee she slowly passed, in order to admit of the follow- 
ing dialogue between Grifiith and his aged commander : — 

" I rejoice to see you, Mr. Griffith ! " cried the captain, 

who stood in the channel of his ship, waving his hat ui the 

way of cordial greeting. " You are welcome back. Captain 

Manual; welcome, vielcome, all of you, ray boys ! as wel 

ooxno as a [)reeze in l\ie cs^xa. WwxA^'e*!' As his eye, how 



THE PILOT. 899 

ersr, passed along the deck of the Alacrity, ft encooLtered 
the shrinkiDg figures of Cecilia and Katherine ; and a dark 
shade of displeasure crossed his decent features, while he 
added, " How's this, gentlemen ? The frigate of Congress 
is neither a ball-room, nor a church, that is to be thronged 
with women ! " 

" Aye, aye," muttered Boltrope to his friend the chaplain, 
^ now the old man has hauled out his mizzen, you'll see him 
carry a weather helm ! He wakes up about as often as the 
trades shift their points, and that's once in six months. But 
when there has been a neap-tide in his temper for any time, 
you're sure to find it followed by a fiood with a vengeance. 
Let us hear what the first lieutenant can say in favor of his 
petticoat quality ! " 

The blushing sky had not exhibited a more fiery glow 
than gleamed in the fine face of Griffith for a moment ; but 
struggling with his disgust, he answered with bitter empha^ 
ins — 

" 'Twas the pleasure of Mr. Gray, sir, to bring off the 
prisoners." 

" Of Mr. Gray ! " repeated the captain, instantly losing 
every trace of displeasure in an air of acquiescence. 
" Come-to, sir, on the same tack with the ship, and I will 
hasten to order the accommodation-ladder rigged, to receive 
our guests ! " 

Boltrope listened to this sudden alteration in the lar^age 
of his commander with sufiicient wonder ; nor was it until 
he had shaken his head repeatedly, with the manner of one 
who saw deeper than his neighbors into a mystery, that he 
found leisure to observe — 

" Now, parson, I suppose if you held an almanac in your 
fi^t, you'd think you could tell which way we shall have the 
wind to-morrow I but danm me, priest, if better calculators 
than you haven't failed ! Because a lubberly — no, he's a 
•Jiorough seaman, I'll say that for the fellow ! — because a 
pilot chooses to say, * Bring me off these here women,' the 
ship is to be so cluttered with she-cattle, that a man will be 
obligated to spend half his time in making Ma isi^\iw^T^ 
Now mmd what I tell jou, priest, this very iroWft w^ w>^v 
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Congress the price of a year's wages for an able-bodied sea* 
man, in banting and canvas for screens ; besides the wear 
uid tear of running-gear in shortening sail, in order that 
the women need not be 'stericky in squalls ! " 

The presence of Mr. Boltrope being required to take 
charge of the cutter, the divine was denied an opportuoitj 
of dissenting from the opinions of his rough companion ; for 
the loveliness of their novel shipmates had not failed to 
plead loudly in their favor with every man in the cuttei 
whose habits and ideas had not become rigidly set in 
obstinacy. 

By the time the Alacrity was hove-to, with her head 
towards the frigate, the long line of boats that she had been 
towing during the latter part of the night, were brought to 
her side, and filled with men. A wild scene of unbridled 
merriment and gayety succeeded, while the seamen were 
exchanging the confinement of the prize for their accus- 
tomed lodgings in the ship, during which the reins of disci- 
pline were slightly relaxed. Loud laughter was echoed from 
boat to boat, as they glided by each other ; and rude jests, 
interlarded with quaint humors and strange oaths, were 
freely bandied from mouth to mouth. The noise, however, 
soon ceased, and the passage of Colonel Howard and his 
wards was then effected with less precipitancy and due 
decorum. Captain Munson, who had been holding a secret 
dialogue with Griffith and the Pilot, received his unexpected 
guests with plain hospitality, but with an evident desire io 
be civil. He politely yielded to their service his two con« 
venient state-rooms, and invited them to partake, in oomnM 
with liimsel^ of the comforts of the great cabin. 
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CHAPTER XXXTH. 

Furious press the hostile squadron, 

Furious he repels their rage, 
Loss of blood at length enfeebles; 

Who can war with thousands wage ? 

Spanish WkR Soao. 

Wb cannot detain the narrative, to detail the scenef 
nhich busy wonder, aided by the relation of divers marvel- 
oas feats, produced among the curious seamen who re- 
mained in the ship, and their more fortunate fellowi^ who 
had returned in glory from an expedition to the land. 
For nearly an hour the turbulence of a general movement 
was heard, issuing from the deep recesses of the frigate, and 
the boisterous sounds of hoarse merriment were listened to 
by the officers in indulgent silence ; but all these symptoms 
of unbridled humor ceased by the time the morning repast 
was ended, when the regular sea- watch was set, and the 
greater portion of those whose duty did not require their 
presence on the vessel's deck, availed themselves of the 
opportunity to repair the loss of sleep sustained in the 
preceding night. Still no preparations were made to put 
the ship in motion, though long and earnest consultations, 
which were supposed to relate to their future destiny, were 
observed by the younger officers to be held between their 
captain, the first lieutenant, and the mysterious POot. The 
latter threw many an anxious glance along the eastern 
horizon, searching it minutely with his glass, and then 
would turn his impatient looks at the low, dense bank of 
fog, which, stretching across the ocean like a barrier of 
doud, entirely intercepted the view towards the south. To 
the north and along the land the air was clear, and the sea 
irithoiit spot of any kind ; but in the east a smaLL ^Vi\\.^ ^^ 
bad been discovered since the opening ot da^^ \n\5ar?^\ ^«* 

26 
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gradually rlaitig above the water, and asRaming tbe appear 
ance of a vessel of some size. Every officer on the qn«^ 
ter-deck in his tnru bud esamiaed this di9.ant sail, and had 
ventured an opinion on its destmatioD aoii character ; and 
even KatheriDe, who with her cousin was enjoying, in tbe 
apen air, the novel beauties of the ocean, had been lempt«d 
to place her sparkling eye to*a glass, to gaze at the stranger 

" It is a collier," Griffith said, "who bas hauled from 'Jie 
land in the kte gile, and who is loffing up to his courv 
again. If the wind balds here in the south, and he doei 
Bot get into that fog-bank, we can stand offi for him and get 
a supply of fuel before eight bells are struck." 

" 1 think his head is to the northward, and that he ii 
steering off the wind," returned the Pilot, in a musioj 
ntaoner. " If that Dillon succeeded in getting his exprew 
&r enough along the coast, the alarm has been spread, and 
we must be wary. The convoy of the Baltic trade is ui 
the North Sea, and news of our presence could easily hava 
been taken off to it by some of the cutters that, line tha 
coaat. I could wish to get the ship as far south astho 
Helder ! " 

" Then we lose this weather tide 1 " exclaimed the im- 
patient Griffith ; " surely we have the cutter as a look-.oat 1 
besides, by beating into the fog, we shall lose the enemy, 
if enemy it be, and it is thought meet for an American 
frigate to skulk from her foes I " 

The scornful expression that kindled the eye of the Pilot, 
like a gleam of sunshine lighting for an instant some dark 
del'i and laying bare its secrets, was soon lost in the usoally 
quiet look of his glance, though he hesitated, like one who 
was struggling with his passions, before he answered — 

" If prudence and the service of the Slates require ili 
erei: this pro::d frigate must retreat and hide fi'om tbe 
meanest of her enemies. My advice, Captain MunsoD) U. 
iha^t you make sail, and beat tlie ship to windward, bb Hr 
Griffith has suggested, and that you order the cutler to pr» 
cede us, keeping more in with the land." 

Tbs aged seanma, vilio evidently suspended hts orden 
viIt to reooiVB an ui6aa,tvoa ai 'i^mi tiCwrf* V 
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imUitj oonuLanded his jouthflDl asosUnt to issue the 
neoeflsarj mandates to put these measures iu force. Ac 
oordingly, the Alacrity, which vessel had been left under 
the conunand of the junior lieutenant of the frigate, was 
quickly under way; and. makmg short stretches to wind- 
ward, she soon entered the bank of fog, and was lost to the 
eye. In the mean time the canvas of the ship was loos- 
ened, and spread leisurely, in order not to disturb the 
portion of the crew who were sleeping ; and, following her 
little consort, she moved heavily through the water, baring 
up against the dull breeze. 

The quiet of regular duty had succeeded to the bustle of 
making sail ; and, as the rays of the sun fell less obliquely 
on the distant land, E^therine and Cedlia were amusmg 
Gk*iffith by vain attempts to point out the rounded emi- 
nences which they ^ncied lay in the vicinity of the deserted 
mansion of St. Ruth. Barnstable, who had resumed his 
former station in the frigate, as her second lieutenant, was 
pacing the opposite side of the quarter-deck, holding under 
his arm the speaking-tnmipet, which denoted that he held 
the temporary control of the motions of the ship, and 
mwa(rdly cursing the restraint that kept him from the side 
of his mistress. At this moment of imiversal quiet, when 
nothing above low dialogues interrupted the dashing of the 
waves as they were thrown lazily aside by the bows of the 
vessel, the report of a light cannon burst out of the barrier 
of fog, and rolled by them on the breeze, apparently vibrat- 
ing with the rising and sinking of the waters. 

" There goes the cutter ! " exclaimed Griffith, the instant 
the sound was heard. 

" Surely," said the captain, " Somers is not so indiscreet 
BS to scale his guns, after the caution he has received ! " 

** No idle scaling of guns is intended there,'* said the Pilot, 
•training his eyes to pierce the fog, but soon turning away 
m disappointment at his inability to succeed, " that gun ii 
•hotted, and has been fired in the hurry of a sudden signal 1 
?aQ your look-outs see nothing, Mr. Barnstable ? " 

TTie lieutenant of the watch hailed the maa aAfe^l^ %.\A 
danuuided if anything werff visible m tViQ dixer ^oii ol ^^ 
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wind, and received for answer, that the fog itteicepted tk 
view in that quarter of the heavens, but that the sail in tlw 
cast was a ship, running large, or before the wind. The 
Pilot shook his head doubtingly at this information, but 
Btill he manifested a strong re'uctance to relinquish thi 
attempt of getting more to the southward. Again he com* 
muned with the commander of the frigate, apart from all 
other ears ; and whUe they yet deliberated, a second report 
was heard, leaving no doubt that the Alacrity wafl firing 
signal-guns for their particular attention. 

" Perhaps," said Griffith, " he wishes to point out his 
position, or to ascertain ours ; believing that we are lost 
like himself in the mist." 

" We have our compasses ! " returned the doubting 
captain ; " Somers has a meaning in what he says ! " 

" See ! " cried Katherine, with girlish delight, " see, my 
cousin ! see, Barnstable ! how beautifiilly that vapor is 
wreathing itself in clouds above the smoky line of fogl 
It stretches already into the very heavens like a lofty 
pyramid ! " 

Barnstable sprang lightly on a gun, as he repeated her 
words — 

" Pyramids of fog ! and wreathing clouds ! By Heaven ! 
he shouted, " 'tis a tall ship ! Royals, skysails, and stud- 
ding-sails all abroad ! She is within a mile of us, and 
comes down like a race-horse, with a spanking-breeze, dead 
before it ! Now know we why Somers is speaking in the 
mist ! " 

" Aye," cried Griffith, " and there goes the Alacrity, jusJ 
breaking out of the fog, hovering in for the land ! " 

" There is a mighty hull under all that doud of canvas, 
Captain Munson," said the observant but calm Pilot; "it 
8 time, gentlemen, to edge away to leeward." 

" Wliat, before we know from whom we run ! " cried 
Griffith ; " my life on it, there is no single ship Kin| 
George owns, but would tire of the sport before she had 
played a full game of bowls with " — 

The haugbty air ot \iv^ young man was daunted by the 
levere look lie encouivtjet^ m >()aa ^^^ ^1 \3aa Pilot, and hi 
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nddeiJj ceased, tfaougli inwardlj diallbg with impatient 
pride. 

^ The same eje that ietected the canvas above the fog, 
might have seen the flag of a vice-admiral fluttering stili 
learer the heavens," returned the collected stranger ; ^ and 
England, hultj as she maj be, is yet too generous to place 
% flag-officer in time of war in oonunand of a frigate, or a 
captain in oonunand of a fleet. She knows the value of 
those who shed their blood in her behalf and it is thus that 
she is so well served ! Believe me. Captain Munson, there 
Is nothing short of a ship of the line under that symbol of 
rank, and that broad show of canvas ! " 

" We shall see, sir, we shall see," returned the old officer, 
whose manner grew decided, as the danger appeared to 
thicken ; ^ beat to quarters, Mr. Griffith, for we have none 
but enemies to expect on this coast." 

The order was instantly issued, when Griffith remarked, 
with a more temperate zeal — 

<^ If Mr. Gray be right, we shall have reason to thank 
Grod that we are so light of heel ! " 

The cry of " a strange vessel close aboard the frigate," 
having already flown down the hatches, the ship was in an 
uproar at the first tap of the drum. The seamen threw 
themselves from their hammocks, and lashing them rapidly 
into long, hard bundles, they rushed to the decks, where 
they were dexterously stowed in the netting, to aid the 
defenses of the upper part of the vessel. While this tu- 
multuous scene was exhibiting, Griffith gave a secret order 
to Merry, who disappeared, leading his trembling cousins to 
ft place of safety in the inmost depths of the ship. 

The guns were cleared of their lumber, and loosened 
The bulk-heads were knocked down, and the cabin relieved 
of its ftimiture ; and the gun-deck exhibited one unbroken 
Kne of formidable cannon, arranged in all the order of a 
aaval battery ready to engage. Arm-chests were thrown 
open, and the decks strewed with pikes, cutlasses, pistols, 
•nd all the various weapons for boarding. In short, the 
jrards were slung, and every other arrangemfent. ^%a \Cka^^ 
mbh A readiness and dexterity that were ac\i\x'a\i^ nvq^A^"^ 
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fbl, though all was performed amid an appearance of diior 

der and confusion that rendered the ship another Babel 

during the continuance of the preparations. In a very few 

minutes everything was completed, and even the voices of 

the men ceased to be heard answering to their names, ai 

they were mustered at their stations, by their respectiye 

officers. Gradually the ship became as quiet as the grave; 

ind when even Griffith or his commander found it neces^ 

lary to speak, their voices were calmer, and their tones 

more mild than usual. The course of the vessel was 

ehanged to an oblique line from that in which their enemy 

was approaching, though the appearance of flight was to be 

studiously avoided to the last moment. When nothiog 

ftirther remained to be done, every eye became fixed on 

the enormous pile of swelling canvas that was rising, in 

cloud over cloud, far above the fog, and which was mani* 

festly moving, like driving vapor, swiftly to the north. 

Presently the dull, smoky boundary of the mist which rested 

on the water was pushed aside in vast volumes, and the 

long taper spars that projected from the bowsprit of the 

Btraiif^e ship issued from the obscurity, and were quickly 

followed by the whole of the enormous fabric to which they 

were merely light appendages. For a moment, streaks of 

reluctant vapor clung to the huge floating pile ; but they 

were soon shaken off by the rapid vessel, and the whole cf 

her black hull became distinct to the eye. 

" One, two, three rows of teeth ! '* said Bol trope, deliber- 
ately counting the tiers of guns that bristled along the side* 
of the enemy ; " a three-decker ! Jack IVIanly would show 
his stern to such a fellow ! and even the bloody Scotch- 
man would run ! " 

"Hard up with your helm, quartermaster ! " cried Caiv 
tain INIunson ; '* there is indeed no time to hesitate, witJi 
such an enemy within a quarter of a mile ! Turn the handi 
up, Mv. Grillith, and ])ack on the ship from her trucks to 
her lower studiling-sail booms. Be stirring, sir, be stirring! 
Hard up with your helm! Hard up, and be danmed to 
Vou ! " 

The unusual eanic-^lvie^?* oi \\i^\r aged commander actaJ 



ds ot light duck wlucu were dispiayea 
3 of the masts, far beyond the ordinary 

the waters for a great distance, on 
essel. Durinor the moment of inaction 
sudden exertion, the breeze, which had 
!e-decker, fell fresher on the sails of the 
rted away from her dangerous enemy 
ble advantage in point of sailing. 

cried Griffith ; " give us but the wind 
shall run her out of gunshot ! " 
re very fast off the wind," returned the 
le, that was intended only for the ears 
it and the Pilot ; " and we shall have a 

f the stranger was glancing over the 

emy, while he answered — 

e the heels of him already ! he is mak- 

all be fortunate to escape a broadside ! 

;, Mr. Griffith ; touch her lightly with 

raked, sir, we are lost ! " 

ng on the taffrail of his ship with the 

r ni;iii, :in<l in ;in iiist;uit ha pt'i'ce'u "ii 
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as if the crisis were too important ibr speedh, wbiflh wA 
cated to the watchful Griffith the way he wished the fiigttt 
sheered, to avoid the weight of the impending danger. Botk 
vessels whirled swiftly up to the wind, with their headi ((h 
wards the land ; and as the huge Mack aide of the thiee- 
decker , checkered with its triple batteiiesy frowned fall upoa 
her foe^ it helched forth a flood of fire and smoke, aooom- 
panied hy a bellowing roar that mocked the onrly moaniogi 
of the sleeping ocean. The nerves of the hravest maa in 
the frigate contracted their fibres, as the hnrrioaiie of iroa 
hurtled by them, and each eye appeared to gaie in stqad 
wonder, as if tracing the flight of the swiffc engines of cb- 
struction. But the voice of Captain Munson was hesrd is 
the din, shouting while he waved lus hat earnestly in the 
required direction — 

^' Meet her ! meet her with the hehn,boy I meet her, Mr* 
Griffith, meet her ! " 

Griffith had so fax anticipated this movement, as to have 
already ordered the head of the frigate to be tamed in ill 
former course, when, struck by the unearthly cry of the Isit 
tones uttered by his commander, he bent his head, wA 
beheld the venerable seaman driven through the air, his hat 
still waving, his gray hair floating in the wind, and his eya / 
set in the wild look of death. 

" Great God ! " exclaimed the young man, rushing to thfl 
side of the ship, where he was just in time to see the lifeleai 
body disappear in the waters that were dyed in its blood; 
^ he has been struck by a shot ! Lower-away the bosiy 
lower-away the jolly-boat, the barge, the tiger, the " — 

" 'Tis useless," interrupted the calm deep voice of the 
Pilot ; ^^ he has met a warrior's end, and he sleeps in t 
sailor's grave ! The ship is getting before the wind nffn^ 
and the enemy is keeping his vessel away." 

The youthful lieutenant was recalled by these words to 
his duty, and reluctantly turned his eyes away from the 
bloody spot on the waters, which the busy frigate had already 
passed, to resume the command of the vessel with a fi>roe4 
composure. 

^ He has cut some o\ omt tunning gear," said the muUf 
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frliose eye had uever ceased to dwell on tlie spmrs mud 
ng^ng of the ship ; ^ and there's a splinter oat of the 
main-toiMDast, that is big enough for a fid ! He has let 
dayli^t through some of our canvas too ; but. taking it 
by-and-laige, the squall has gone over and little harLi done. 
Didn't I hear something said of Captain Munscn getting 
lammed by a shot ? " 

^ He is killed ! ** said Griffith, speaking in a Toioe tliat 
was yet husky with horror ; ^ he is dead, sir, and a\rried 
overboard ; there is more need that we forget not ourselves, 
in this crisis." 

^ Dead ! " said Boltrope, suspending the operation of h)8 
active jaws for a moment, in surprise ; ^ and buried in a wet 
jacket ! Well, it is lucky 'tis no worse ; for damme if I did 
not think every stick in the ship would have been cut out 
of her ! ' 

With this consolatory remark on his lips, the master 
walked slowly forward, continuing his orders to repair the 
damages with a singleness of purpose that rendered him, 
however uncouth as a friend, an invaluable man in his 
station. 

Griffith had not yet brought his mind to the calmness 
that was so essential to discharge the duties which had thus 
suddenly and awfully devolved on him, when his elbow was 
lightly touched by the Pilot, who had drawn closer to hi^ 
side. 

" The enemy appear satisfied with the experiment," said 
the stranger ; " and as we work the quicker of the two, he 
loses too much ground to repeat it, if he be a true seaman." 

** And yet as he finds we leave him so fast," returned 
Griffith, " he must see that all his hopes rest in cutting us 
up aloft. 1 dread that he will come by tlie wind again, and 
lay us under his broadside ; we should need a quarter of an 
Lour to run without his range, if he were iinchored ! " 

*' He plays a surer game ; see you not that the vessel we 
made in the eastern board shows the hull of a frigate ? 
Tis past a doubt that they are of one S(|uadron, and that 
the expresses have sent them in our wake. T\\<i Yav^v^ 
admiral has spread a hroa/d clew Isit Gv'vVWlVi ; ^uv^ ^is^ V^ 



gathoTB in tua ships, he sees that bis game has beer a 

The incuIUes of Griffith had been too tDuch occupied witi 
the hurry of the chase to look at the ocean ; but, startled »t 
the information of the Pilot, who spoke cooUj, though like 
k man sensible of the existence of approaching danger, h6 
took the glass from the other, and with his own eja 
examined the different vessels in sight. It is certain that 
llie experienced ofRcer, whose Hag wus flying above thf 
light sails of the three-decker, saw the critical situation ol 
hia chase, and reasoned much in the same manner as th< 
Pilot, or the fearfiil expedient apprehended by Griffiln 
would have been adopted. Prudence, however, dictated 
that he should prevent his enemy &om escaping by presnog 
BO closely on his rear, as to render it impossible for the 
American to haul across his bows and r.m into the open sea 
between his own vessel and the nearest frigate of his squad- 
ron. The unpracticed reader will be able to conapreheiMl 
the case better by accompanying the understanding eye of 
Griffith, as it glanced from point to point, following the 
whole horizon. To the west lay the land, along which the 
Alacrity was urging her way industriously, with the double 
parpose of keeping her consort abeam, and of avoiding a 
flangerous proximity to their powerful enemy. To the east, 
bearing 0^ ihe starboard bow of the American frigate, was 
the vessel first seen, and which now began to exhibit the 
hostile appearance of a ship of war, steering in a line con- 
rerging towards themselves, and rapidly drawing nigher; 
while far in the northeast was a vessel as yet &intlydi>' 
earned, whose evolutions could not be mistaken by one whO 
vnderstood the movements of nautical war&re. 

" We »ro hemmed in effectually," said Griffith, dit^pll^ 

. the glass from his eye ; " and I know not but otir wfaMl 

I iMorse would be to haul in to the land, and, cuttLig metf^ 

thing light adritt, endeavor to pass the broadside (f the flap 

ship." 

"Provided she left a r.ig of canvas to do it willil' 
returned the Pilot. "SVtiWaan idle hope! She wooli 
•trip your ship in tea n>\nvi\«», Vo \»6t ■^iJs. ^ 
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il not been for a la ^ky wave on which so many of her uhot 
■truck and glanced ipward, we should have nothuig to boast 
of left from the fire she has already given ; we must rtand 
DO, and drop the three-decker as far as possible." 

^ But the frigates ? " said Griffith, ^ what are we to do 
with the frigates ? " 

" Fight them ! " returned the Pilot, in a low, determined 
voioe ; '^ fight them ! Yonng man, I have borne the stars 
and stripes aloft in greater straits than this, and even with 
honor ! Think not that my fortune will desert me now." 

** We shall have an hour of desperate battle ! " 

*' On that we may calculate ; but 1 have lived throu^ 
whole days of bloodshed ! You seem not one to quail at 
the sight of an enemy." 

^ Let me proclaim your name to the men ! " said 
Griffith ; '^ 'twill quicken their blood, and at such a moment 
be a host in itsel£" 

" They want it not," returned the Pilot, checking the 
3asty zeal of the other with his hand. " I would be 
unnoticed, unless I am known as becomes me. I will share 
your danger, but would not rob you of a tittle of your glory. 
Should we come to a grapple," he continued, while a smile 
of conscious pride gleamed across his fece, " I will give forth 
the word as a war-cry, and, believe me, these English will 
|uail before it ! " 

Griffith submitted to the stranger s will ; and, after they 
lad deliberated ftirther on the nature of their evolutions, he 
gave his attention again to the management of the vessel. 
The first object which met his eye on turning from the 
Pilot was Colonel Howard, pacing the quarter-deck with a 
determined brow and a haughty mien, as if already in the 
enjoyment of that triumph which now seemed certain. 

" 1 fear, sir," said the young man, approaching him with 
I espect, " that you will soon find the deck unpleasant and 
dangerous : your wards are " — 

" Mention not the unworthy tern. ! " mterrupted the 
eolonel. ^ What greater pleasure can there be than to 
mhale the odor of loyalty that is wafted from yowd^x ^w 
lag tower of the king And danger I yovx Viio\« \yQX"^ 
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of old George Howard, young man, if you think he would 
for thousands miss seeing that symbol of rebellion levelei^ 
before the flag of his majesty." 

" If that be your wish. Colonel Howard," returned Grif- 
fith, biting his lip, as he looked around at the wondering 
seamen who were listeners, " you will wait in vain ; but I 
pledge you my word, that when that time arrives, you shall 
be advised, and that your own hands shall do the ignoble 
deed." 

" Edward Griffith, why not this moment ? This is your 
moment of probation — submit to the clemency of the 
erown, and yield your crew to the royal mercy ! In such 
a case I would remember the child of my brother Harry's 
friend ; and believe me, my name is known to the ministry. 
And you, misguided and ignorant abettors of rebellion 1 
cast aside your useless weapons, or prepare to meet the 
vengeance of yonder powerful and victorious servant of 
your prince." 

" Fall back ! back with ye, fellows ! " cried Griffith, 
fiercely, to the men who were gathering around the colonel, 
with looks of sullen vengeance. " If a man of you dare 
approach him, he shall be cast into the sea." 

The sailors retreated at the order of their commander; 
but the elated veteran had continued to pace the deck 
for many minutes before stronger interests diverted the 
angry glances of the seamen to other objects. 

Notwithstanding the ship of the line was slowly sinking 
beneath the distant waves, and in less than an hour from 
the time she had fired the broadside, no more than one of 
her three tiers of guns was visible from the deck of the 
frigate, she yet presented an irresistible obstacle against re- 
treat to the south. On the other hand, the ship first seen 
irew so nii^h as to render the glass no longer necessary in 
watching her movements. She proved to be a frigalf* 
though one so materially lighter than the American, as to 
iave rendered her conquest easy, had not her two cougorts 
continued to press on for the scene of battle with sucb 
rapidity. During t\\e e\\v\?>»i, \\\^ %eeue had shifted from the 
point opposite to St. llv\\\\,x:i >X\^ n^^^^ qI vW^e ghoali 
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wlie.^e cor tale commenced. As thej approached the latter* 
the smallest of the English ships drew so nigh as to render 
the combat unavoidable. Griffith and his crew had not 
been idle in the intermediate time, but all the usual prepa 
irations against the casualties of a sea-fight* liad been duly 
made, when the drum once more called the men to their 
quarters, and the ship was deliberately stripped of hei wU- 
necessary sails, like a prize-fighter about to enter the arena, 
casting aside the incumbrances of dress. At the instant 
she gave this intimation of her intention to abandon flight, 
and trust the issue to the combat, the nearest English frig- 
ate also took in her light canvas in token of her acceptance 
of the challenge. 

" He is but a little fellow," said Griffith to the Pilot, 
who hovered at his elbow with a sort of fatherly interest in 
the other's conduct of the battle, " though he carries a stout 
heart." 

" We must crush him at a blow," returned the stranger ; 
" not a shot must be delivered until our yards are lock- 

" I see him training his twelves upon us already ; we 
may soon expect liis fire." 

" After standing the brunt of a ninety-gun ship," ob- 
served the collected Pilot, " we shall not shrink from the 
broadside of a two-and-thirty." 

" Stand to your guns, men ! " cried Griffith, through his 
trumpet ; " not a shot is to be fired without the order." 

This caution, so necessary to check the ardor of the sea- 
men, was hardly uttered, before their enemy became 
wrapped in sheets of fire and volumes of smoke, as gun 
after gun hurled its iron missiles at their vessel in quick 
succession. Ten minutes might have passed, the two ves- 
sels sheering close to each other every foot they advanced, 
during which time the crew of the American were com- 
pelled, by their commander, to suffer the fire of the^*^ adver- 
sary, without returning a shot. This short period, wnicb 
seemed an age to the seamen, was distinguished in theii 
vessel by de^)p silence. Even the wounded and d'jvti^^ ^V^ 
Ul in every pti/t ci the ship, stifled thek gtoaws wcv^^ ^^ 
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hiflnence of tLe severe discipline, which gave a characCor to 
every man, and each movement of the vessel; and ihom 
officers who were required to speak, were heard only in the 
lowest tones of resolute preparation. At length the ship 
slowly entered the skirts of the smoke that enveloped their 
enemy ; and Griffith heard the man who stood at his side 
fvhisper the word " Now." 

" Let them have it ! " cried Griffith, in a voice that was 
heard in the remotest parts of the ship. 

The shout that burst from the seamen appeared to lift 
the decks of the vessel, and the affrighted firigate trembled 
like an aspen with the recoil of her own massive artillery, 
that shot forth a single sheet of flame, the sailors having 
disregarded, in their impatience, the usual order of firing. 
The effect of the broadside on the enemy was still more 
dreadful; for a deathlike silence succeeded to the roar 
of guns, which was only broken by the shrieks and exe- 
crations that burst from her, like the moanings of the 
damned. During the few moments in which the Ameri- 
cans iBpe again loading their cannon, and the English were 
recovermg from their confusion, the vessel of the former 
moved slowly past her antagonist, and was already doubling 
across her bows, when the latter was suddenly, and, consid- 
ering the inequality of their forces, it may be added desper- 
ately, headed into her enemy. The two frigates grappled. 
The sudden and furious charge made by the Englishman, as 
he threw his masses of daring seamen along his bowsprit, 
and out of his channels, had nearly taken Griffith by sur- 
prise ; but Manual, who had delivered his first fire with the 
broadside, now did good service, by ordering his men to 
beat back the intruders, by a steady and continued dis- 
charge. Even the wary Pilot lost sight of their other foes, 
in the high daring of that moment, and smiles of stem 
pleasure were exchanged between him and Griffith as both 
comprehended, at a glance, their advantages. 

" Lash his bowsprit to our mizzen-mast," shouted the lien* 
^nant, " and we will sweep his decks as he lies ! " 

Twenty men spraw^ eagerly forward to execute the 
crder, am ^ng tlie fovemos>\. oi '^Wcel ^^\^ '^Itro^ and thi 
ftranger. 
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*> Aje, DOW he's oar own ! ** cried the busj master, *" and 
we will take an owner^s liberties with him, and break him 
np — for by the eternal " — 

^ Peace, rode nuuu" said the Pilot, in a Toioe of solemia 
remonstrance ; *^ at the next instant jou maj face your 
Grod ; mock not his awfiil name ! " 

The master found time, before he threw himself from the 
spar on the deck of the frigate again, to cast a look of 
amaaement at his companion, who. with a steady mien, but 
with an eye that lifted with a warrior's ardor, viewed the 
battle that raged around him, like one who marked its prog- 
ress to control the result. 

The sight of the Englishmen rushing onward with shoutw 
and bitter menaces, warmed the h\oo(\ of Colonel Howard, 
who pressed to the side of the frigate, and encouraged his 
friends by his gestures and voice, to come on. 

^ Away with ye, old croaker ! " cried the master, seizing 
him by the collar ; " away with ye to the hoUl, or 111 order 
you fired from a gun " 

^^ Down with your arms, rebellious dog ! " shoute^f^tlie 
colonel, carried beyond himself by the ardor of thefray, 
** down to the dust, and implore the mercy of your injured 
prince ! " 

Invigorated by a momentary glow, the veteran grapf)h5d 
with his brawny antagonist ; but the issuo of the Hhort 
struggle was yet suspended, when the iinglish, driven bfi^.k 
by the fire of the marines, and the menacing front that 
Griffith with his boarders pres<^;nted, retreate^l to the forcKjas- 
tle of their own ship, and attempt'^d to return th« (l(ja<ily 
blows they were receiving, in their hull, from the cannon 
that Barnstable directed. A solitary gun waH all they (rouid 
bring to bear on the Americans ; but this, loaded with (;an- 
IKer, was fired so near as to send its glaring flame into the 
very faces of their enemies. The struggling cojrinei, who 
was already sinking beneath the arm of hiw foe, iMt, tlie 
tough gr^p loosen from his throat at the .lash, and the 
two combatants simk powerless on tlieir kiuuiH, facing each 
Other. 
* How now, brother " exckimed Boltropto, m\\\ «k v^voSX* 
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of gnm fierceoGsa ; " some of that grist bas gone t3 |^^| 
mill, hit ! " 

No answer coulil, however, be given before the yielding 
forma of both fell to the deck, where they lay helpless, amid 
the diu of the battle and the wild coofusiou of the euger 
combatants. 

Notwithstanding the furioua struggle they hfid witueesoi 
the elements did not cease their functions ; and, urged li; 
the breeze, and lifted irresistibly on a wave, the American 
ohip was forced through the water still further across the 
bows of her enemy. The idle fastenings of hemp and iron 
were snapped asunder like strings of tow, and Griffith saw 
his own ship borne away from the Englishmaa at tlia 
instant ihitt the bowsprit of the latter was torn from its 
lashings, and tumbled into the sea, followed by spar after 
spar, until nothing of all her proud tackling was remainiagi 
bat the few parted and useless ropes that wera left, dou- 
gliug along the stumps of lier lower masts. As his own 
stately vessel moved from the confusion slie had caused, wxl 
leit 'fee dense cloud of smoke in whiuh her helpless AD' 
Utgonist hiy, the eye of the young man glanced anxtomly ^i 
towards the horizon, where he now remumbered hs had 
taiive foes to contend against. 

" We have shaken off the thirty-two moat happily 1 " lie 
said to the Pilot, who followed lus molJons with siiiguliir 
interest; "but here is another fellow sheering in fiwrift 
who shows as many ports as ourselves, and who appean 
inclined for a closer interview ; besides, the hull of tl* 
ninety is rising again, and 1 fear she will be down but loo 

We must keep the use of our braces aud suls," retOiD^ 
I'ilot, "and ou no account close with the other fHgttOi 
play a double game, sir, ai.il fight this new iJ- 
(■e(s»ry with our heels as well aa with our guns." 

" 'Tis time then that we were busy, for he is ahorteniiK 
<ail and as he neara so f;ist, we may expect 
biui eveiy minute ; what do you propose, t 
" Let him gather m \us canvas," returnod llio 
" when hfl thiiilia \^utwe^! w-'i^ ■«* 
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hundred men at once upon our yards, and spread every- 
thing alow and aloft ; we may then draw ahead of him hy 
surpriw ; if we can once get him in our wake, I have no 
fears of dropping them all." 

" A «tem chase is a long chase," cried Griffith, " and the 
thing may do ! Qear up the decks, here, and carry down 
the wounded ; and, as we have our hands fiill, the poor 
felIow« who have done with us must go overboard at onco.'' 

Thisi melancholy duty was instantly attended to, while 
the young seaman who commanded the frigate returned to 
his duty, with the absorbed air of one who felt its high 
responsibility. These occupations, however, did not prevent' 
h?B hearing the sounds of Barnstable's voice calling eagerly 
to young Merry. Bending his head towards the sound, 
Griffith beheld his friend, looking anxiously up the main 
hatch, with a face grimed with smoke, his coat off, and his 
shirt bespattered with human blood. " Tell me, boy," he 
said, "is Mr. Griffith untouched? They say that a shot 
came in upon the quarter-deck that tripped up the heels of 
half a dozen," 

Before Merry could answer, the eyes of Barnstable, 
;^hich even while he spoke were scanning the state of the 
ressel's rigging, encountered the kind looks of Griffith, and 
from that moment perfect harmony was restored between 
the friends. 

" Ah ! you are there, Griff, and with a whole skin, I 
Bee," cried Barnstable, smiling with pleasure ; " they have 
passed poor Boltrope down into one of his own store- 
rooms ! If that fellow's bowsprit had held on ten minutes 
hniger, what a mark I should have made on his face aad 
eyes ! " 

" 'Tis perhaps oest as it is," returned Griffith ; " but 
n hat have you done with those whom- we are most bomi'l 
iX5 protect ? " 

Barnstable made a significant gesture towards tlie deptlw 
vi the vessel, as he answered — 

" On the cables ; safe as wood, iron, and water can keep 
them — though Catherine has had her head u^ tlax^^ Mwsis^ 
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A 8ammo9s from the Pilot drew Griffith away ; and toe 
young officers were comi>elled to forget their individual 
feelings, in the pressing duties of their stations. 

The ship which the American frigate had now to oppose 
was a vessel of near her own size and equipage ; and when 
Griffith looked at her again, he perceived that she had 
made her preparations to assert her equality in manful fight 

Her sails had been gradually reduced to the usual 
quantity, and, by certain movements on her decks, the 
lieutenant and his constant attendant, the Pilot, well onder^ 
stood that she only wanted to lessen her distance a few 
hundred yards to begin the action. 

" Now spread everything," whispered the stranger. 

Griffith applied the trumpet to his mouth, and shouted in 
a voice, that was carried even to his enemy, " Let fall — out 
with your booms — sheet home — hoist away of every- 
thing ! " 

The inspiring cry was answered by a universal bustle; 
fifty men flew out on the dizzy heights of the different 
spars, while broad sheets of canvas rose as suddenly along 
the maets, as if some mighty bird were spreading its wings. 
The Englishman instantly perceived his mistake, and he 
answered the artifice by a roar of artillery. Griffith 
watched the effects of the broadside with an absorbing 
interest, as the shot whistled above his head ; but when he 
perceived his masts untouched, and the few unimportant 
ropes only that were cut, he replied to the uproar with a 
burst of pleasure. A few men were, however, seen cling- 
ing with wild frenzy to the cordage, dropping from rope to 
3pe like wounded birds fluttering through a tree, until tlioy 
lell heavily into the ocean, the sullen ship sweeping by tli^iQ 
in cold indifference. At the next instant the spars anJ 
vasts of their enemy exhibited a display of men similar to 
iLeir cwn, when GrifRth again placed the trumpet to hi« 
«j3ulh, and shouted aloud — 

" Give it to them ; drive them from their yards, boy* 
>caiier them with your grape ^ — unreeve their rigging!" 

The crew of \\\% Amexxcvviv wanted butjittle encouiagfl 
ftsent to enter on t\us e^YeY\mev\\, V\\}v\ \\si,%xi'^ good wH' 
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Add the dose of his cheering words were uttered amid the 
deafening roar of his own cannon. The Pilot had, however 
mistaken the iskill and readiness of their foe ; for, notwith- 
standing the disadvantageous circumstances under which 
the Englishman increased his sail, the duty waa steadily and 
dexterously performed. 

The two ships were now running rapidly on paralle« 
Ibies^ hurling at each other their instruments of destruction 
with furious industry, and with severe and certain loss Xo 
both, though with no manifest advantage in favor of either. 
Both Griffith and the Pilot witnessed with deep concern 
this unexpected defeat of their hopes ; for they could not 
conceal from themselves, that each moment lessened their 
velocity through the water, as the shot of their enemy 
stripped the canvas from the yards, or dashed aside the 
lighter spars in their terrible progress. 

" We find our equal here ! " said Griffith to the stranger. 
^^ The ninety is heaving up again like a mountain ; and if 
we continue to shorten sail at this rate, she will soon be 
down upon us ! " 

" You say true, sir," returned the Pilot, musing ; " the 
man shows judgment as well as spirit : but " — 

He was interrupted by Merry, who rushed from the 
forward part of the vessel, his whole face betokening the 
eagerness of his spirit, and the importance of his intelli- 
gence. 

" The breakers ! " he cried, when nigh enough to be 
ieard amid the din ; " we are running dead on a ripple, and 
tte sea is white not two hundred yards ahead." 

The Pilot jumped on a gun, and bending to catch a 
glimpse through the smoke, he shouted, in those clear, 
piercing tones, that could be even heard among the roaring 
of the cannon, "Port, port your helm! we are on the Devil a 
Grip ! pass up the trumpet, sir ; port your helm, fellow i 
give it them, boys — give it to the proud English dogs! 
Griffith unhesital^ingly relinquished the symbol of his rank, 
fostening his own firm look on the calm but quick eye of 
(he Pilot, and gathering assurance from the high c;o\i&!^fcw^:^ 
ke read in the countenance of the stranger. T\v^ "a^axaRJ^ 
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were too busy with their cannon and their rigging to regard 
the new danger ; and the frigate entered one of the dangw- 
ous passes of the shoals, in the heat of a severely contested 
battle. The wondering looks of a few of the older sailors 
glanced at the sheets of foam that flew by them, in doubt 
whether the wild gambols of the waves were occasioned bj 
tho shot of the enemy, when suddenly the noise of cannon 
was succeeded by the sullen wash of the disturbed element, 
and presently the vessel glided out of her smoky shroud, 
and was boldly steering in the centre of the narrow passage* 
Foi' ten breathless minutes longer the Pilot continued to 
bold an uninterrupted sway, during which the vessel ran 
swiftly by ripples and breakers, by streaks of foam and 
darker passages of deep water, when he threw down hia 
trumpet, and exclaimed — 

" What threatened to be our destruction has proved our 
salvation ! Keep yonder hill crowned with wood, one point 
open from the church tower at its base, and steer east bj 
north ; you will run through these shoals on that course in 
an hour, and by so doing you will gain five leagues of your 
enemy, who will have to double their tail." 

The moment he stepped from the gun, the Pilot lost the 
air of authority that had so singularly distinguished his 
animated form, and even the close interest he had mani- 
%sted in the incidents of the day became lost in the coW) 
settled reserve he had affected during his intercourse with 
his present associates. Every officer in the ship, after the 
breathless suspense of uncertainty had passed, rushed io 
those places where a view might be taken of their enemies- 
The ninety was still steering boldly onward, and had already 
ipproached the two-and-thirty, which lay a helpless wreck, 
; oiling on the unruly seas that were rudely tossing her on 
their wanton billows. The frigate last engaged was run- 
nuig along the edge of the ripple, with her torn sails ^p^i 
loosely in the air, her ragged spars tottering in the broez^ 
and everything above her hull exhibiting the confusion of* 
findden and unlooked-for check to her progress. The exult* 
mg taunts and mirtViM eow^Yatulations of the seamen, >' 
tbey gSLzed at the Eing\vs\i to^^, >N^\^A^si"«^"^^^^ sool io'' 



THE PILOT. 421 

gDtteD in the attention that was required to their own 
vessel. The drums beat the retreat, the guns were lashed, 
the wounded again removed, and every individual able to 
keep the deck was required to lend his assistance in repair- 
ing the damages of the frigate and securing her n»ast& 

The promised hour carried the ship safely through all the 
dangers, which were much lessened by daylight; and bv 
the time the sun had b^un to £ill over the land, (Triifitlu 
who had not quitted the de<^ during the day, beheld his 
vessel once more cleared of the confusion of the chase and 
Dattle, and ready to meet another foe. At this period ha 
was smnmoned to the cabin, at the request of the ship's 
chaplain. Delivering the charge of the frigate to Barn- 
stable, who had been his active assistant, no less in their 
subsequent labors than in the combat, he hastily d>ested 
himself of the vestiges of the fight, and proceeded jo obej 
the repeated aoi earnest calL 



CHAPTER XXXTV. 



Thj wlilatj way? 



When the young seauiuu who now commanded the fiig 
ftte deaceuded from tlie quurter-deck in cumpUonce with tha 
often-repeat«d summons, ho found the vessel restored to tha 
game neatness aa if nothiog had occurred to disturb it^ order 
The gu[i-decl( had been cleansed of il« horrid stains, and 
'.he smoke of the fight had long since ascended through tbe 
hatches and mingled with the cloads that flitted above tie 
ship. Aa he walked along the silent batteriea, even the 
m-gency of his visit could not prcTent him from glandng 
his eyes towards the splintered sides, those terrible vestige^ 
by which the paths of the shot of their enemj might be 
traced; and by the time he tapped lightly at the door of 
the cabin, his quick look had embraced every mttterial injur 
the vessel had sustained in her principal points of defense. 

The door waa opened by the surgeon of tile frigate, who. 
as he stepped aside to permit GriiSth to enter, shook bis 
Dead witL that air of meaning, which, in one of hia proCbS' 
sion, is understood to imply the abandonment of all hope^ 
and then immediately quitted the apartment, in order to 
atteud to those who might profit by Ids services. 

The reader is not to imagine that Griffith had lost «gl" 
of Cecilia and her cousin during the occurrences of lb»l 
eventful day : on the contrary, Ida troubled fancy hiui 
preaentod hei' terror and distress, even in the hotlest DW- 
meuts of the tiglit; and the instant that the crew nen 
sailed from their guns \iQ \iad issued an order to replace thi 
JnUc-heads of die ca\Rn, aai \^Q B.Tc»,\igi ■** far gW w >» 
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dieir bccommodatioD, though the higher and imperious 
duties of his station had precluded his attending to their 
comfort in person. He expected, therefore, to find the 
order of the rooms restored; but he was by no means pre- 
pared to encounter the scene he was now to witness. 

Between two of the sullen cannon, which gave such an 
air of singular wildness to the real comfort of the cabin, 
was placed a large couch, on which the colonel was Ijing, 
evidently near his end. Cecilia was weeping by his side, 
her dark ringlets falling in unheeded confusion around her 
pale features, and sweeping in their rich exuberance the 
deck on which she kneeled. Katherine leaned tenderly 
over the form of the dying veteran, while her dark, tearfiii 
eyes seemed to express self-accusation blended with deep 
commiseration. A few attendants of both sexes surrounded 
the solemn scene, all of whom appeared to be under the 
influence of the hopeless intelligence which the medical 
officer had but that moment communicated. The servants 
of the ship had replaced the furniture with a care that 
mocked the dreadM struggle that so recently disfigured the 
warlike apartment, and the stout square frame of Boltrop^ 
occupied the opposite settee, his head resting on the lap of 
the captain's steward, and his hand gently held in the grasf 
of his friend the chaplain. Griffith had heard of the wound 
of the master, but his own eyes now conveyed the first 
mtelligence of the situation of Colonel Howard. When 
the shock of this sudden discovery had a little subsided, 
the young man approached the couch of the latter, and 
attempted to express his regret and pity, in a voice that 
afforded an assurance of his sincerity. 

" Say no more, Edward Griffith," interrupted the colonel, 
waving his hand feebly for silence ; " it seemeth to be the 
will of God that this rebellion should triumph, and it is not 
tot vain man to impeach the acts of Omnipotence. To my 
erring faculties, it wears an appearance of mystery, but 
doubtless it is to answer the purpose of his own inscrutable 
providence. I have sent for you, Edward, on a business 
that I would fain see accomplished before I die, tVvaX. VX. Ts^a.-^ 
pot ^ said that old George Howard ne^ecV^ \^ ^^*^^ 
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even in hie Inst mometitB. Yod see this weepiug child it 
tny si'ie; tell me, jouug man, do you love the maiden?" 
■" Am I to lie askei' such a question ? " exclaimed Griffith 
"And will you cberish her — will yon supply to her ih* 
pkces of father und mother — wilt you become the fowl 
guardian of her innocence and weakness ? " 

Griffith could give no other answer than u fervent pre&a 
ure of tlie hand he had clasped. 

" I believe you," continued the dying man ; " for however 
he may have forgotten to inculcate his own loyalty, worthy 
Hugh GritHth could never neglect to make his son a nun 
of honor. I had weak and perhaps evil wishes in behalf of 
my late unfortunate kinsman, Mr, Christopher Dillon ; but 
they have told me that he was false to his faith. If this be 
true, I would refuse him the hand of the girl, though he 
claimed the fealty of the British realms. But he has passu] . 
away, and I am about to follow him into a world where v* 
shall find but one Lord to serve ; and it may have b" 
better for us both had we more remembered our duty to 
Him, while serving the princes of the earth. One Lhing 
fiuTher — know you this officer of your Congress well— 
this Mr. Barnstable ? " 

"I have sailed with him for years," returned Griffith) 
"and can answer for him as myseif." 

The veteran made an effort to rise, which in part m^ 
Deeded, and he fastened on the youth a look of keen sorutiny, 
that gave to his pallid features ait esrpresuon of foleum 
meaning, as he continued — 

" Speak not now, sir, as the companion of his idle pieU* 
qrcs, and as the unthinking assodate commends his felloWi 
>,Lt remember that your opinion is given to a dying nun 
whi> leans on your judgment for advice. The daugliier of 
John Plowdeti m a trust not to be neglected, nor will nf 
dealh prove easy, if a doubt of her heiug worthDy besloirad 
ihaU remain." 

" He is a gentleman," returned Griffith, " and one wlins* 
Leart is not less kind than gaOant; ho loves yourwM { 
Bfld great as maj te \ie.T merit, he is deserving of it •'■' 
Like loyBBlf, be baa olao\Q^ft'i\iEi'&\ig A.'aBaX^jwy|iiBt^ " 
itfore ihe laoiil o? \(\s imcestota V-a^ 
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•* That IS now forgotten," interrupted the colonel ; " after 
what I have this day witnessed, I am forced to believe that 
it is the pleasure of Heaven that you are to prevail ! But, 
air, a disobedient inferior will be apt to make an \inreason- 
ftble commander The recent contention between you " — 

** Remember it not, dear sir," exclaimed Griffith with 
generous zeal ; " 'twas unkindly provoked, and it is already 
forgotten and pardoned. He has sustained me nobly 
throughout the day, and my life on it, that he knows how to 
treat a woman as a brave man should ! " 

" Then am I content ! " said the veteran, sinking back 
on his couch ; " let him be summoned." 

The whispered message which Griffith gave, requesting 
Mr. Barnstable to enter the cabin, was quickly conveyed, 
and he had appeared before his friend deemed it discreet 
to disturb the reflections of the veteran by again address- 
ing him. When the entrance of tlie young sailor waa 
announced, the colonel again roused himself, and addressed 
his wondering listener, though in a manner much less confid- 
ing and familiar than that which he had adopted towards 
Griffith. 

" The declarations you made last night relative to my 
ward, the daughter of the late Captain John Plowden, sir, 
have left me nothing to learn on the subject of your wishes. 
Here, then, gentlemen, you both obtain the reward of your 
attentions ! Let that reverend divine hear you pronounce 
the marriage vows, wliile I have strength to listen, that I 
may be a witness against ye, in heaven, should ye forget 
thair tenor ! " 

^ Not now, not now," murmured Cecilia ; " ask it net 
DOW, my uncle ! " 

Katherine spoke not ; but, deeply touched by the tender 
interest her guardian manifested in her welfare, she bowed 
har face to her bosom, in subdued feeling, and suffered the 
tears that had been suffusing her eyes to roll down her 
cheeks in large drops, till they bathed the deck. 

" Yes, now, my love," continued the colonel, " or I fail in 
my duty. I go shortly to stand face to face with -^wa 
parents, my children for the mai w\\o, d^An^^ ex^^cXa ^^ 
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to tneet worlliy Hugb GrilBtli and honest Jack Plonden ui 
heaven, can have no clear view of the rewards that belong 
fo lives of faitlifitl service lo the country, or of gallant 
loyalty to the king I I trust no one caji justly say that I 
ever forgvit the delicacy due to your gentle sex ; but it u 
DO moment for idly ceremony when time is shortening Into 
minutes, and heavy duties remain to be discharged. I oculd 
not die iii jieace, children, were I to leave yoi heie in H/S 
nide ocean, I had almost said in the wide world, without 
that protection which becomes yonr tender years and still 
more tender characters. If it has pleased God to remove 
your guardian, let liis place be supplied hy those He wilU lo 
lucceed liim ! " 

Cecilia no longer hesitated, but she arose slowly from het 
knees, and offered her hand to Griffith with an air of forced 
resignation. Katherine submitted to be led by Barastablo 
to her side ; and the chaplain, who had been an affected 
listener to the dialogue, in obedience to an expressive signal 
&om the eye of Griffith, opened the prayer-book from wfaicb 
he h&d been gleaniug cousalatiou for the dying master, and 
commenced reading, in trembling tones, the marriage Be^ 
vice. The vows were pronounced by the weeping brides in 
voices more distinct and audible tlian if tliey had been 
ottered amid the gay crowds that usually throng a bridal , 
fo.' thoogh they were the irreclaimable words that bound 
them forever to tlie men wtioee power over their feeling! 
they thus proclaimed to the world, the reserve of mwdn 
diffidence was lost in one engrossing emotion of solemni^, 
created by the awful presence in which tliey stood. Whei 
the benediction was pronounced, the head of Ceclia dropped 
on the shoulder of her husband, whore she wept violently, 
for a moment, and then resuming her place at the cocdi, 
she once more knelt at the Eide of her uncle. Katli^D* 
recoivod the warm kiss of Barnstable passively, and retoCiKd 
to the spot whence she had been led. 

Colonel Howard succeeded in raising his peiBon 10 *n> 
KLts the ceremony, and had answered to each prayer with I , 
lerient " Amen." He fell back with the last words ; ud I 

luok cl satdsfactlon s\ioae'm\i!,% a%«jk uvd pallid i 

Jjat declared th« Uilci-iisl.\\e\«ui ".aken'M 
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* 1 thank you, my children," he at length uttered, " I 
thank you ; for I know how much you have sacrificed to 
my wishes. You will find all my papers relative to the 
estates of my wards, gentlemen, in the hands of my banker 
in London ; and you will also find there my will, P^dward, 
by which you will learn that Cicely has not come to your 
arms an unportioned bride. What my wards are in persons 
and manners your eyes can witness, and I trust the vouchers 
in London will show that I have not been an unfaithful 
steward to their pecuniary affairs ! " 

" Name it not — say no more, or you will break my 
heart," cried Katherine, sobbing aloud, in the violence of 
her remorse at having ever pained so true a friend. " O I 
talk of yourself, think of yourself; we are unworthy — • 
at least I am unworthy, of another thought ! " 

The dying man extended a hand to her in kindness, and 
continued, though his voice grew feebler as he spoke — 

"Then to return to myself — I would wish to lie, like 
my ancestors, in the bosom of the earth, and in consecrated 
ground." 

" It shall be done," whispered Griffith ; " I will see it dona 
myself." 

" I thank thee, my son," said the veteran, " for such thou 
art to me in being the husband of Cicely ; you will find, in 
my will, that I have liberated and provided for all my 
slaves — except those ungrateful scoundrels who deserted 
their master ; they have seized their own freedom, and 
they need not be indebted to me for the same. There is, 
Edward, also an unworthy legacy to the king ; his majesty 
will deign to receive it — from an old and faithful servant, 
and yoQ will not miss the trifling gift." A long pause fol- 
lowed, as if he had been summing up the account of his 
earthly duties, and found them duly balanced, when he 
added, '^ Kiss me. Cicely — and you, Katherine — I find 
you have the genuine feelings of honest Jack, your father. 
My eyes grow dim — which is the hand of Griffith ? Young 
gentleman, I have given you all that a fond old man had to 
l^estow — deal tenderly with the precious child — we Vwaj^^ 
«ot properly understood each other — 1 Xi-aiSi \BctB^ai^8^^\i^sfi^^ 
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you and Mr. Christopher Dillon, I beUeve ; perhaps I mij 
also have mistaken my duty to America — but I was too 
old to change my politics or my religion ; I — I — I loved 
the king — God bless him " — 

His words became fainter and fainter as he proceedel 
and the breath deserted his body with this benediction on 
his livid lips, which the proudest monarch might covet from 
80 honest a man. 

The body was instantly borne into a state-room !)y the 
attendants ; and Griffith and Barnstable supported their 
brides into the after-cabin, where they left them seated on 
the sofa that lined the stem of the ship, weeping bitterly, in 
each other's arms. 

No part of the preceding scene had been unobserved by 
Bol trope, whose small, hard eyes were observed by the young 
men to twinkle, when they returned into the state apart- 
ment ; and they approached their wounded comrade to 
apologize for the seeming neglect that their conduct had 
displayed. 

" I heard you were hurt, Boltrope," said Griffith, taking 
him kindly by the hand ; " but as I know you are not 
unused to being marked by shot, I trust we shall soon see 
you again on deck." 

" Aye, aye," returned the master, " youll want no spy- 
glasses to see the old hulk as you launch it into the sea. I 
have had shot, as you say, before now to tear my running 
gear, and even to knock a splinter out of some of my 
timbers ; but tliis fellow has found his way into my bread 
'Oom ; and the cruise of life is up ! " 

" Surely the case is not so bad, honest David," said Bam 
•table ; " you have kept a^oat, to my knowledge, witfc 
a bigger hole in your skin than this unlucky hit ha£ 
made ! " 

" Aye, aye," returned the master, " that was in my uppei 
works, where the doctor could get at it with a plug ; bui 
ihis chap has knocked away the shifting-boards, and I feft 
as if the whole cargo was broken up. You may say thui 
Tourniquet rates me all the same as a dead man ; for after 
'ookiig at the shoV-Vv^ e,\i^\i'ac^V\3Lnv^\afcQver to the parsoa 
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bere, like, a piece of old junk which is only lit to be worked 
ap into something new. Captain Munson had a lucky time 
of it ! I think you said, IMr. Griffith, that the old gentleman 
was launched overboard with everything standing, and that 
Death made but one rap at his door, before he took liia 
leave ! " 

" His end was indeed sudden ! " returned Griffith ; " but 
it is what we seamen must expect." 

" And for which there is so much the more occasion to 
ibe prepared," the chaplain ventured to add, in a low, humble, 
and, perhaps, timid voice. 

The saiHng-master looked keenly from one to the other 
as they spoke ; and, after a short pause, he continued, witb 
an air of great submission • — 

" 'Twas his luck ; and I suppose it is sinful to begrudge 
a man his lawful luck. As for being prepared, parson, that 
18 your business, and not mine ; therefore, as there is but 
little time to spare, why, the sooner you set about it the 
better : and, to save unnecessary trouble, I may as well tell 
you not to strive to make too much of me ; for, I must own 
it to my shame, I never took learning kindly. If you can 
fit me for some middling berth in the other world, like the 
one I hold in this ship, it will suit me as well, and, perhaps, 
be easier to all hands of us." 

If there was a shade of displeasure blended with the sur • 
pnse that crossed the features of the divine at this ex 
traordinary limitation of his duties, it entirely disappeared 
when he considered more closely the perfect expression of 
simplicity with which the dying master uttered his wishes. 
After a long and melancholy pause, which neither Griffith 
nor his friend felt any inclination to interrupt, the chaplain 
replied — 

"It is not the province of man to determine on the de- 
cre^B of the merciful dispensations of Deity ; and nothing 
that I can do, Mr. Boltrope, will have any weight in mak- 
ing u]) the mighty and irrevocable decree. What I said to 
you last night, in our conversation on this very subject, 
must still be fresh in your memory, and there is no %<:i«^ 
reason why I should hold a different \ang\xag<d X.o ^o\x x^oiv 
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"1 can't say [liat I logged all that passeti," rcturneii Jia 
master , -^ ami that which I do reTOllecs fell chiefly frjn 
myself, for the plain re^on that a man rememliera his own 
better than his neighbor's ideas. And this puts mt in 
mind, Mr. Grifflth, to tell you, that one of the forty-tvro'i 
from the three-decker travelled across the forei^^tle, and 
cut the best boner withiu a fathom of the clinch, as haoililf 
as an old woman would clip her rotten yarn with a pair nt 
tailor's shears I If you will be so good as to order one uf 
my mates to shift the cable end-for-end, and make a nea 
Vend of i^ I'll do as much for you another time." 

" Meution it not," said Griffith ; " rest assured that every 
thing sliall be done for the security of die ship in your de 
partment — I will superintend the whole duty in person- 
md I would have you release your mind from all auxietj 
on the subject, to attend to yam' more importimt iutemll 
elsewhere." 

" Why," returned Boltrope, with a little show of peid- 
nacity, '' I have an opinion, that the cleauer a man taktt 
his bands iuto th6 other world, of Uattefs of diity in Uu^ 
the better he will be fitted to handle anything new. Mow, 
the parson, here, undertook to lay down the doctrine laal 
night, that it was no matter how well or how ill a man bfr 
haved hiuiseJi^ so that he squared his conscience by the Gib 
tmd braces of faith ; which I take to be a doctrine that Ii 
not to be preached on shipboard ; for it would play llM 
devil with the best ship's company that was ever musWrei" 

"01 no — no — dear Mr, Boltrope, you mistook me loi 
my doctrine altogether I " ezdcumed the chapl^ ; " at Iwil 
you mistook " — 

" Perhaps, sir," interrupted Griffith, gently, " onr tiunWt 
friend will not be more fortunate now. Is thera notliii4 
eftrtbly <-hat hangs upon your mind, Boltrope ? no nish V 
\n remembered to any otie, nor any bequest to makeo' 
your property?" 

" He has a mother, I know," said Barnstable in a lu> 
voice ; " be often spoke of her to me in the night watcbet 
I think she must atiU be living." 

The luaater, wbo dia^clX^ Veai& Va -^Qong ihjf 
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eontinaeil for more than a minnte rolling the tobacco^ which 
he still rdtained, &om one side of his mouth to the other, 
with an industry that denoted singular agitation for the man : 
and raising one of his broad hands, with the other he picked 
the worn skin from fingers which were already losing their 
brownish yellow hue in the fading color of death, before ho 
mawered — 

" Why, jeSy the old woman stiU keeps her grip upon life, 
which is more than can be said of her son David. The 
old man was lost the time the Susan and Dorothy was 
wrecked on the back of Cape Cod ; you remember it, Mr. 
Barnstable ? you were then a lad, sailing on whaling toj- 
ages from the island : weU, ever since that gale, I've eu« 
deavored to make smooth water for the old woman myself, 
though she has had but a rough passage of it at the best ; 
the voyage of life, with her, having been pretty much crossed 
by nigged weather and short stores." 

" And you would have us carry some message to her ? '* 
said Griffith, kindly. 

" Why, as to messages,*' continued the master, whose 
Toice was rapidly growing more husky and broken, " there 
never has been many compliments — passed between us, for 
the reason — that she is not more used to receive them — 
than I am to make theuL But if any one of you will over- 
haul — the purser's books^ \nd see what there is standing 
there — to my side of the leaf — and take a little pains 
to get it to the old woman — you will find her moored in 
the lee side of a house — aye, here it is, No. 10, Cornhill, 
Boston. I took care — to get her a good warm berth, gee- 
ing that a woman of eighty wants a snug anchorage — at 
hfBt time of life, if ever." 

** I will do it myself, David." cried Barnstable, struggling 
*o conceal his emotion ; '^ I will call on her the instant we 
let go our anchor in Boston harbor ; and as your ciodit 
can't be large, I will divide my own purse with her ! " 

The sailing-master was powerftiUy affected by this kind 
^^r, the muscles of his hard, weather-beaten face working 
eonvulsively, and it was a moment before he could tm&t \^% 
foice in reply. 
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" I know you would, Dicky, I know you woald," he at 
.eogth uttered, grasping the hand of Barostable with a par- 
lion of hia former strength ; " I know you would give tha 
old noman cue of your owu limbs, if it would do a service — 
to the mother of a mesBmate — which it would not — iee- 
ing that I am not tlie son of a — caunibal ; but you are out 
af your father's books, and it's too often shoal water in yoot 
own pockela to help any one — more especially since yon 
have juat been spliced to a pretty young body — thet wiS 
wsuil all your spare coppers." 

" But 1 am master of my own fortune," said GiifBtK 
" and am rich." 

" Aye, aye, I have heard it said you could build a frigals 
wid set ber afloat all a-taunt.o without thrusting your hsid 
— into any man's purse — but your on 

" And I pleilge you the honor of a naval officer," oon- 
tinued the young sailor, " that she shall want for nothiogi 
not even the care and tenderness of a dutiful son." 

Boltrope appeared to be choking ; he made an attempt 
to raise his exhausted frame on the couch ; but fell back 
exliausted aad dying, perhaps a little prematurely, through 
the powerfid and uiiusua) emotions that were struggling foi 
utterance. " God for^ve me my misdeeds ! " be at lecgtb 
said, " and chiefly for ever speaking a word against your dis- 
cipline ; remember the best bower — and look to the slioga 
of the lower yards — and — and — he'll do it, Dicky, Ii ' 
do it 1 I'm casting off — the fasts — of life — and so God 
bless ye all — and give ye good weather — going large — 
or on a bowline 1 " 

The tongue of the master failed bim, but a look of bcufr 
felt satbfaction gleamed across his rough visage, as its mn*- 
cies suddeidy contracted, when the iaded lineament* sIowIt 
settled into the appalling stifEiiesa of death. 

Griffith directed tlie body to be moved to the apsriment 
.-.f the master, and proceeded- with a heavy heart lo tU 
upper deck. The Alacrity had been unnoticed during lh« 
arduous chase of the frigate, and, favored by daylight, « ' 
iier light draught of wat«r, she had easily effected i 
cape also among tW xaaasn <& "^int donalo.. She was ci 
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dowD to her consort by signal, and received tlie nccoHMarj 
instructions how to steer during the a|)[)rouchitig ni^hu 
The British ships were now only to 1x3 faintly dlHcovorod, 
like small white specks on the dark sea; and aH it wan 
known that a broad barrier of shallow water lay iMJtweoii 
them, the Americans no longer regarded their proHon(!e lu 
at all dangerous. 

When the necessary orders had been given, and the ves- 
sels were fully prepared, they were once more brought up 
to the wind, and their beads pointed in the direction of tho 
ooast of Holland. The wind, which freshened towards the 
dexdine of day, hauled round with the sun ; and wlion that 
luminary retreated from the eye, so rapid had been tlie 
progress of the mariners, it seemed to sink m tho bosom 
of the ocean, the land having long before settled into its 
watery bed. All night the fngate continued to dash 
through the seas with a sort of sullen silence, that was 
isoothing to the melancholy 'of Cecilia and Katherine, 
neither of whom closed an eye during that gloomy period. 
In addition to the scene they had witnessed, their feelings 
ifrere harrowed by the knowledge that, in conformity to the 
necessary plans of Griffith, and in compliance with tho new 
duties he had assumed, they were to separate in the morn- 
ing for an indefinite period, and possibly forever. 

With the appearance of light, the boatswain sent his 
rough summons through the vessel, and the crew were col- 
lected in solemn silence in her gangways to " bury the 
dead." The bodies of Boltrope, of one or two of her in- 
ferioi' officers, and of several common men who had died of 
their wounds in the night, were, with usual formalities, com- 
mitted to the deep ; when the yards of the ship were again 
bjacec* by the wind, and she glided along the trackless 
w iste, leaving no memorial, in the midst of the ever-rclling 
If Iters, ti» mark the place of their sepulture. 

Wher the sun had gained the meridian, the vessels were 
ouee more hovo-to, and the preparations were made for a 
final separation. The body of Colonel Howard was trans- 
ferred to the Alacrity, whither it was followed b^ OtSS&nXv 

and his cheerless bride^ while Kathenne Vmii^ icti^^ few^ i 
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imngle with the brine of the ocean. Afler everytliiiig wM 
arranged, Griffith waved his' hand to Barnstable, who had 
auw succeeded to the command of tlie frigate, and tha 
yards of the Intter were brace<l eiiarp to the wind, when 
the procaeded to the da(iji;erou8 experiment of forcing het 
way to tlie sliores of America, liy iiitempting the pass ol 
tlie Straits of Dover, and muuing the gauntlet through ths 
English ships that crowded their own channel ; an nuder- 
:akiQg, however, for which she hiid the successful example 
of the Alliance frigate, which had borne the stars of Amer- 
ica along tha same hazardous path but a few months pre- 
viously. 

In the meanwhile the Alacrity, steering more W the 
west, drew in swiftly towards tile shores of Holland ; and 
about an hour befoi-e the setting of the sun, had approached 
so nigh as to be once more hove into the wind, in nbedieook 
to the miiudate of GritRth. A small light boat was lowertki 
into the sea, when the young sailor, and the Pilot, who had 
found liis way into the cntter unheeded, and almost nnseeo, 
ascended from the smaU cabin together. The utrauger glanced 
his eyes along the range of coast, as if he would ascertaiii 
the exact position of the vessel, and then turned them on 
the sea and the western horizon to scan the weather. 
Finding nothing in the appearance of the latter to induos 
him to change his determination, he offered his hand frankly 
to Griffith, and said - 

" Here we part. As our acquaintance has not led to ■)' 
we wished, let it be your task, sir, to forget we ever met' 

Griffith bowed respectfiilly, but in silence, when the otliff 
cuntinued, shaking his hand contemptuously towards the 
Wd — 

" Had I bnt a moiety of the navy of tliac &egsnenl» 
icpablic, the proudest among those haughty islanders ehonU 
tremble in his castle, and lie made to feel there is no 
eocurity against a foe that trusts his own strength a"i 
knows the wealcness of his enemy I But," he muttered In > 
lOtrer and more bum^ ■Nwc«,"this has been like LiW 
pool — and "WhUe\ia\ett — «.i\i "S.S«&ras^ mA flfl| a 
it is past, MT ; lot ll \» i'it?,o\.wo.r 
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Without heeding the wondering crew, who were collected 
AS curious spectators of his departure, the stranger bowed 
hastily to (jriffith, and springing into the boat, he spread 
her light sails with the readiness of one who had nothing to 
learn even in the smallest matters of his daring profession. 
Once more, as the boat moved briskly away from the cutter, 
he waved his hand in adieu ; and Griffith fancied that even 
through the distance he couM trace a smile of bitter resig- 
Dation lighting his calm features with a momentary gleanu 
For a long time the young man stood an abstracted gazer 
at his solitary progress, watching the small boat as it glided 
towards the open ocean, nor did he remember to order the 
head sheets of the Alacrity drawn, in order to put the 
vessel again in motion, until the dark speck was lost in 
the strong glare that fell obliquely across the water from 
the setting sun. 

Many wild and extraordinary conjectures were uttered 
among the crew of the cutter, as she ^owly drew in towards 
her friendly haven, on the appearance of the mysterious 
Pilot, during their late hazardous visit to the coast of 
Britain, and on his still more extraordinary disappearance, 
as it were, amid the stormy wastes of the North Sea. 
Griffith himself was not observed to smile, nor to manifest 
any evidence of his being a listener to their rude discourse, 
until it was loudly announced that a small boat was pressing 
for their own harbor, across the fore foot of the cutter, 
under a single lug-sail. Then, indeed, the sudden and 
cheerful lighting of his troubled eye betrayed the vast 
relief that was imparted to his feelings by the interestiiig 
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Onne bH yoa kindred chieftains of the deep, 
In mighty phsUjii touud your hrolher bendi 
Ijiub every luuruiiit liufct iiivudea hia sleep, — 
Aud gu&nl the luurels that o'enbodB yogr IKend ! 

LlHES ON TbIFP. 

Here, perhaps, it would lie wise to Buffer the curtain of 
our iiDperfect driima to fall before the reader, trusting Hat 
the imitgiuatioD of every individual can readily supply tii* 
doe proportions of health, wealth, and happiaess, that the 
rigid rules of poetic justice would award to the different 
characters of the legend. But as we are not disposed to 
part so coldly from those with whom we have long held 
amicable intercourse, and as there is no portion of that ifl 
reservation which is not quite as true as all that has bean 
alieady related, we see no unanswerable reason tor di>- 
missmg the dramatis personte so abruptly. We ahall. 
therefore, proceed to state briefly the outlines of that wMob 
befell them in after life, regretting, at the same time, tbil 
(ho legitimate limits of a modern tale will not admit of sucli 
a dilatation of many a merry or striking scene, as inighl 
create the pleasing hope of beholding hereafter some more 
of our rude sketches quickened into life by the HpiriteJ 
pen:il of Dun lap. 

Following the course of the frigate, then, towurde thos* 
ihores from which, perhaps, we should never have gufleroi 
tur truant pea to have wandered, we shall comiEenoe ti* 
iirief task with Barnstable, and bis laughing, weeping g*^ 
bat afiecdonate bride — llie black-eyed Katherine. lb* 
ship fought her way, gallantly, through swarms of tl" 
enemy's cruisers, (o the port of Boston, where Barnitalilt 
ma rewarded for hia services by pronioljon, and a mow 
rvgular au'horUy to co«vsna.Ti4\»aNe«9A- 
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During the remainder of the war, he continaed to fiL 
that station with ability and zeal ; nor did he return to th9 
dwelling of liis fathers, which he soon inherited, by regular 
descent, until after peace had established not only the inde- 
pendence of his country, but his own reputation as a brav<i 
and successful sea-officer. When the federal governmenl 
laid the foundation of its present navy, Captain Barnstable 
was once more tempted by the offer of a new commission to 
desert his home; and for many years he was employed 
among that band of gallant seamen who. served their 
country so faithfully in times of trial and high daring 
Happily, however, he was enabled to accomplish a great 
deal of the more peaceful part of his service accompanied 
by Katherine, who, having no children, eagerly profited by 
his consent to share his privations and hardships on the 
ocean. In this manner they passed merrily, and we trust 
happily, down the vale of life together, Katherine entirely 
discrediting the ironical prediction of her former guardian, 
by making, everything considered, a very obedient, and 
certainly, so £ir as attachment was concerned, a most de- 
voted wife. 

The boy Merry, who in due time became a man, clung 
to Barnstable and Katherine, so long as it was necessary to 
hold him in leading strings ; and when he received his regu- 
lar promotion, his first command was under the shadow of 
his kinsman's broad pendant He proved to be in his 
meridian, what his youth had so strongly indicated, a fear- 
less, active, and reckless sailor ; and his years might have 
extended to this hour, had he not fallen untimely in a duel 
with a foreign officer. 

The first act of Captain Manual, after landing once more 
on his native soil, was to make interest to be again restored 
to the line of the army. He encountered but little diffi- 
lulty in this attempt, and was soon in possession of the 
complete enjoyment of that which his soul had so long 
pined after, " a steady drill." He was in time to share in 
all the splendid successes which terminated the war, and 
also to participate in his due proportion of tha tq\%^y^ ^^ 
the army. His merits were not forg*)tteii. \\oN^e^^^'» "v^ ^^^ 
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reiJrgHnizfltion of the forces, and lie followed botl St. Clait 
auil Ills more fortunate successor, Wayne, in the western 
campaigns. About the close of the century, when tlie 
British made tlieir tardy relinquishment of tlie line of posti 
along the frontiere. Captain Manual was orJered to take 
charge, with his company, of a small Blockade on our side 
of one of those mighty rivers that sets bounds to the terri- 
tories of the Republic in the north. The British flag wai 
waving over the ramparts of a more regular fortress, that 
had been recently built, directly opposite, within the new 
lines of tbe Canadas. Manual was not a man to neglect 
the observances of military etiquette ; and undeFstaudiag 
that the neighboring fort was commanded by a field-ofiicer, 
he did not fail to wait on that gentleman, in proper time, 
with a view to cultivate the sort of ac4]uaintance that th^ 
mutual situations woulil render not only agreeable, bat 
highly convenient. The American martinet, in afoerlsin- 
ing the rank of the other, had not deemed it at all neceseaiy ' 
to ask his name ; but when the red-faced, comical-looking 
officer with one leg, who met him, was introduced as Major 
Borroughclifie. he bad not the least difficulty in recalling to 
recollection his quondam acquaintance of St. Rath. The 
intercourse between these worthies was renewed with re- 
markable gusto, and at length arrived to so regular a fan, 
that a log cabin was erected on one of the islands ui lln 
■iver, as a sort of neutral territory, where their feaStingi 
knd revels might be held without any scandal to the dis- 
cipline of their respective garrisons. Here the qualities <A 
many a saddle of savory venison were discussed, togedier 
with those of sundry pleat^ant fowls, as well as of dlven 
strange beasts that inhabit those western wilda, wliUsi ■> 
.he same time, the secret places of the broad river wom 
veied, that nothing might be wanting that could contrihuU 
to the pleasures of their banquets. A most equitable ler) 
was regularly maile on their respective pockets, to sustain 
the foreign eJEjienses of this amicable war&rB ; and a soil' 
<b]e division of labor was also imposed on the two c 
nuinilauts, iu ocder to ^tw^mtq such articles of comJbrt si 
irere only to be obtB.\we4 ttoTO \1qqsb -^^^^'"^ 5^ t 
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where the art of man had made a nearer approach to the 
bounties of nature than in the vicinity of their fortifications. 
All liquids in which malt formed an ingredient, as well as 
the deep-colored wines of Oporto, were suffered to enter 
the Gulf of St. Lawrence, and were made to find their way, 
under the superintendence of Borroughcliffe, to their des- ^ 
tined goal ; but Manual was solely intrusted with the more 
important duty of providing the generous liquor of Madeira, 
without any other restriction on his judgment, than an oc- 
casional injunction from his coadjutor that it should not fai] 
to be the product of the " south side " ! 

It was not unusual for the young oflScers of the two gar- 
risons to allude to the battle in which Major Borroughcliffe 
had lost his limb — the English ensign invariably whisper- 
ing to the American, on such occasions, that it occurred 
during the late contest, in a desperate affair on the north- 
eastern coast of their island, in which the major commanded, 
in behalf of his country, with great credit and signal suc- 
cess ; and for which service he obtained his present rank 
" without purchase " ! A sort of national courtesy pre- 
vented the two veterans, for by this time both had earned 
that honorable title, from participating at all in these deli- 
cate allusions ; though whenever, by any accident, they oc 
curred near the termination of the revels, Borroughcliffe 
would so far betray his consciousness of what was passing, 
AS to favor his American friend with a leer of singular sig- 
Lificance, which generally produced in the other that sort 
of dull recollection, which all actors and painters endeavor 
to represent by scratching the head. In this manner year 
after year rolled by, the most perfect harmony existing be- 
tween the two posts, notwithstanding the angry passions 
that disturbed their respective countries, when an end was 
suddenly put to the intercourse by the unfortunate death of 
Manual. This rigid obsei*ver of discipline never trusted his 
person on the neutral island without being accompanied by 
a party of his warriors, who were posted as a regular picket 
sustaining a suitable line of sentries ; a practice which h9 . 
also recommended to hi? friend, as being highly e«\A>asi\s^ 
Vo discipline, as well as a salutary caution a^«^tk«X ^ «v«v«^^a^ 
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on the iiart of cither garrison. Tlic major, howevei^l^H 
peiised with the formality in his own behalf, but was «iiffr 
ciently good-natured to \viuk at the want of confidence il 
lietrnyed in his boon companion. On one nnlia|>]ij occa- 
ficn wlien the disonsaion of a new importation had made i 
he.ivy inroad on the ninrnirig, Klanual left tlie hut to make 
111-' W'liy towards liis picket, in such a state of Utter mental 
BlicrnttioD, as to forget the couutereign wheu challenged by 
a B^itinel, when, unhappily, he met his deatli by a shul 
from H soldier, whom he drilled to such an exquisite state 
of inscneibllity, that the man cared but little whether bo 
killed friend or enemy, so long as he kept within military 
usage, and the hallowed limits established by the articles oif 
war. He lived long enough, however, to commend the 
fellow for the deed, and died while delivering a enlogium 
to Borroughclifie on the high state of perfection to which 
he had brought his command I 

About a year before this melancholy event, a qoartep 
cask of wine had been duly ordered from the south side of 
the island of Klaiieira. which waa. at the death of Maanal, 
loilmg its iveary way up the rapids of the MiBsisaippi and 
the Ohio ! having been made to enter by the port of New 
Orleans, with the intention of keeping It aa long as pouiUa 
iiuder a genial sun! The untimely fate of his friend im> 
posed on BorroughclifTe the necesaity of attending to thil 
precious relic of their mutual tastes : and he procured ■ 
leave of absence from his superior, with the laudable desra 
to proceed down the streams and Buperiutend its fiirther 
advance in person. The result of his zeal was a high fever, 
that set in the day afler he reached his treasure: and U 
the doctor and the major espoused ditfereut theorii*, in 
treating a disorder so dangerous in that cliouite — the one 
advising abstemiousness, and the other adminiei«rijij{ ift- 
peatod draughts of the oordiid thut had drawn him to 6s 
iVom home — the disease was left to act it£ pleasure. Bcf 
toughclilfe died in three days ; and was carried hack and 
aitcri'ed by the side of his friend, in the very hut which hitd 
BO oiteu resouiiiled wt\\i vWir humors and festivities 1 *" 
h«Te been thus ^w '.icuW \tt ttWiw^ \i\vi «nji»l of ibptt 
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f these rival chieftains, because, from their wt^nt of con* 
lection with any kind heart of the other sex, no widows 
ttnd orphans were left to lament their several eh'ds ; and 
furthermore, as they were both mortal, and might be ex- 
pected to die at a suitable period, and yet did not terminate 
their career until each had attained the mature age of three- 
score, the reader can find no just groimds of dissatisf^ictioii 
at being allowed this deep glance into the womb of fate. 

The chaplain abandoned the seas in time to retrieve his 
character, a circumstance which gave no little satisfaction 
to Katherine, who occasionally annoyed her worthy husband 
on the subject of the informality of their marriage. 

Griffith and his mourning bride conveyed the body of 
Colonel Howard in safety to one of the principal towns in 
Holland, where it was respectfully and sorrowfully interred ; 
after which the young man removed to Paris, with a view 
of erasing the sad images, which the hurried and melancholy 
events of the few preceding days had left on the mind of 
his lovely companion. From this place Cecilia held com- 
munion, by letter, with her friend Alice Dunscombe ; and 
Buch suitable provision was made in the affairs of her late 
uncle as the times would permit. Afterwards, when Grif- 
fith obtained the command which had been offered him be- 
fore sailing on the cruise in the North Sea, they returned 
together to America. The young man continued a sailor 
imtil the close of the war, when he entirely withdrew from 
the ocean, and devoted the remainder of his life to the con- 
joint duties of a husband and a good citizen. 

As it was easy to reclaim the estates of Colonel Howard, 
nrhich, in fact, had been abandoned more from pride than 
necessity, and which had never been confiscated, their joint 
iuheritances made the young couple extremely affluent ; and 
A^u shall here take occasion to say, that Griffith remembered 
his promise to the dying master, and saw such a provision 
made for the childless mother as her bltuation and his cha]> 
acter required. 

It might have been some twelve years after the short 
etuise, which it has been our task to record in these vol- 
ames, that Griffith, who was running \i\a ^^^^ ^i^^^^'saV^ 
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oyer a file of ne^8ps^>6r8, was^ otMerved by ^Itfs^^iifelgAff 
the bundle from before his &ce,'aiid pais^iiB tumAalo^ 
across hik brow, like a man who had berai andjknfyifllKiiJBli 
with renewed impressions of some foimeat levontyor wbt' 
was endeavoring to recall to his mind images ^tluii \mdhag 
since faded. ». 

^' See you anything in that paper to distmHb yoiiy QoM* 
fith ? " said the still lovely Cecilia. ^1 hope that i»w we 
have our confederate government the State* *wj)l'aooiii«* 
cover from their losses — but it is <me oi^i0ioae>plaBSl^ 
create a new navy that has met your eye* \h I iiiMilt 
you sigh to become a wanderer again, and 
beloved ocean ! " 

'^ I have ceased sighing and pining sinee yeahATebegui 
to smile," he returned with a vacant manner, and wkfaoot 
removing his hand from his brow. 

^' Is not the new order of things, then, likdiy to sneeesd 2 
Does the Congress enter into contention with the- Plea* 
dent ? " 

'' The wisdom and name of Washington will smooth tbe 
way for the experiment, until time shall mature the system. 
Cecilia, do you remember the man who accompanied Man- 
ual and myself to St. Ruth, the night we became year 
uncle's prisoners, and who afterwards led the party which 
aberated us, and rescued Barnstable ? " 

'^ Surely I do ; he was the pilot of your ship, it was then 
said ; and I remember the shrewd soldier we entertained 
even suspected that he was one greater than he seemed." 

^' The soldier surmised the truth : but yon saw him net 
en that fearful night, when he carried us throogh the shoals! 
and you could not witness the calm courage with which be 
guided the ship into those very channels again, while the 
confusion of battle was among us ! " 

" I heard the dreadful din ! And I can easily imagine 
the horrid scene," returned his wife, her recollections chasin|^ 
the color from her cheeks even at that distance of time, 
^ but v^hat of him? is his name mentioned in those papers* 
Ah ! they are English prints ! you called his name Grinjf 
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'• That was the Dame he bore with us ! he was a L.mi who 
bad formed romantic notions of glory, and wished every- 
thing concealed in which he acted a part that he thought 
would. not contribute to his renown. It has been, therefore, 
in compliance with a solemn promise made at the t*me, that 
I have ever avoided mentioning his name — he is now 
dead ! " 

" Can there have been any connection between him and 
Alice Dunscombe ? " said Cecilia, dropping her work in hei 
lap, in a thoughtful manner. " She met him alone, at her 
own urgent request, the night Katherine and myself saw 
you in your confinement, and even then my cousin whispered 
that they were acquainted ! The letter I received yesterday 
from Alice was sealed with black, and I was pained with 
the melancholy, though gentle manner, in which she wrote 
of passmg from this world into another ! " 

Griffith glanced his eye at his wife with a look of sudden 
intelligenC/e, and then answered, like one who began to see 
with the advantages of a clearer atmosphere — 

" Cecilia, your conjecture is surely true ! Fifty things 
rush to my mind at that one surmise; his acquaintance 
with that particular spot — his early life — his expedition — 
his knowledge of the Abbey, all confirm it ! He, altogether, 
was indeed a man of marked character ! " 

" Why has he net been among uft ? " asked Cecilia ; " he 
appeared devoted to our cause." 

" His devotion to America proceeded from desire of dis- 
\inction, his ruling passion, and perhaps a little also from 
resentment at some injustice which he claimed to have 
sutfered from his own countrymen. He was a man, and 
not therefore without foibles — among which may have 
been reckoned the estimation of his own acts ; but they were 
most daring, and deserving of praise ! neither did he at all 
merit the obloquy that he received fi'om his enemies. His 
love of liberty may be more questionable ; for if he com- 
nenced his deeds in the cause of these free States, they ter- 
minated in the service of a despot ! He is now dead — but 
had he lived in times and under circumstances when, bask 
oonsummato knowledge of his profession, \i\^ cooV ^<^siS!<ife^^^ 
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and even desperate courage, could have been exercised ic a 
regular and well-supported navy, and had the habits of his 
youth better qualified him to have bortie, meekly, the honors 
he acquired in his age, he would have left behind him no 
name in its lists that would have descended to the latest 
posterity of his adopted countrymen with greater renown!" 

" Why, Griffith," exclaimed Cecilia, in a little surprise, 
" you are zealous in his cause ! Who was he ? " 

" A man who held a promise of secrecy while living, 
which is not at all released by his death. It is enough to 
know, that he was greatly instrumental in procuring our 
sudden union, and that our happiness might have been 
wrecked in the voyage of life had we not met the unknown 
Pilot of the German Ocean." 

Perceiving her husband to rise, and carefully collect the 
papers in a bundle, before he left the room, Cecilia made no 
farther remark at the time, nor was the subject ever roYived 
between them. 
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